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Duke of OR MOND, &c. 


My Lok p, 
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E IVG defird to ſubmit the Works 
of the late ingenious Mr 
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BROWN 70 
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the protection of ſome great man, 


knew not where to addreſs myſelf ſo properly as 
to your LoRDSHIP, whoſe courage, good ſenſe 
have equally endear'd you ts 

ſh, and made thoſe nations 


and breeding, 
both Engliſh and Iri 


＋ 


de, and even ſometimes 


(impatient of ſervitu 


to their princes) the fincereſk 


a juſt obedience 


ſlaves 
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Slaves to your LoR DSHiyP*s affability and 
goodneſs. 


Tno' the greatneſs of your LorDpsniy”s 
actions, your valour and ſucceſs Abroad, the 
memorable ſtories of Landen and Vigo, afford 
a ſubjeft for a ſublimer genius than that of the 
author 1 preſent you with; yet it muſt be ac- 
knowledg*d, that the illuſtrious Roman, who, 
like your GRACE, Protetted learning and the 
Muſes, beſtou?d his ſmiles on the engaging wit 
of Horace, as wel! as on the bolder labours © 
Virgil: The laſt of theſe wes able to tranſmit 
to fulure ages ſuch a Hero as an OssERy, 
or an ORMON PD; yet, perchance, the richneſs 
of fancy, the genteel way of writing, and ſur- 
prizing thoughts of Mr; Brown, may divert 
your LOR DSHIP, and entertain your GRACE's 
hours, when unbent from your country*s ſervice. 


Mr. Brown was @ perfect Original in his 
way of writing, and leſs a Plagiary than any 
of our modern authors: his works introducd 
themſelves into the favour and applauſe of a ma- 
licious age, in ſpite of all oppeſitions; and tho 
the unhappy humour of the times branch'd into 
different Parties and Factions, yet all men of 
ſenſe and learning admir'd the comic ſtile of 
Mr. Brown, in which no man yet has equal”d 
bim; and even the parties and perſwaſions that 
felt his ſatire, acknowledg*d his reſlections Ju- 
dicious, his expreſſions ſmart, and his ideas of 


things alike pleaſing and beautiful, 


His 
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His Wit, is the laſt reign, brought bim 
once under the diſpleaſure of the government, 
but his Parts reſcu'd him from its reſentment- : 
And indeed, my Lok p, that perſon muſt have 
been of a very agreeable ſenſe, that could ſoften 
and unbend the temper of king William. & 


THro' Mr. BRowwn may be ſupposd to 
have taken ſome part of his deſign from Lucian, 
and imitated that witty Grecian in his Dia- 
logues of the Dead; yet certainly the many 
and beautiful embelliſhments in all his works 
(which laughd at the follies of mankind, and 
cruſbꝰd the vices of the times) were perfectly his 
own, and the age we live in is as much oblig*d 
to the firſt for his improvement, as the laſt for 
bis invention. 


THE prefixing any name but that of your 
Lok DsHlP's to theſe volumes, would be. in- 
Juſtice to the memory of the dead; for, the 
firſt remarkable eſſay of Mr. Brown, in 
poetry, was an ode, congratulating the recovery 
F his GRACE your grandfather, from a dan- 
gerous fit of ſickneſs ; and theſe his laſt remains 
were intended as an humble offering to your 
GRACE*s Protection. 


PPRMIT then, my LoRD, your ſmiles to 
the labours of a poet, who is not qualified to beg 
ſo great a favour for himſelf, but who, ſo far as 
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the dead are capable, will reſent the honour you 
all do him; as will, in a moſt particular ; 
manner, he who 1s 


| E 
| Your GRACE's 

| ; 

| 3 Moſt Humble, and l 
; 

| e Moſt Devoted Servant. a 
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A CHARACTER of Mr. BRO wN 
and his Writings. 


By James Drake, M. D. F. R. S. and of 
the College of Phyſicians. 


T HE unfair and injurious liberties that 
have been taken with Mr. B RowWwN, 
ſince his death, render it neceſſary, by 
a juſt character, to remove that load of dirt 
and ribaldry which have been thrown upon 
his aſhes; and to vindicate his wit and learn- 
ing from the rude inſults of thoſe that have 
neither. Oxford was an early witneſs of his 
extraordinary genius, which he ſignaliz'd at 
Chriſt-Church, whilſt yet very young, by di- 
vers odes, and copies of excellent Latin verſes, 
and other extraordinary exerciſes, many of 
which are extant in ſome of the printed exer- 
ciſes of that Univerſiiy, under other names: 
a practice too frequent there, for the youtlr 
of better quality with their productions, and? 
eſpecially neceſſary to Mr. BROWN, whoſe 
fortune obliged him to prefer money (which: 
he only wanted) to reputation, of which he 
had enough. There's but one (as I remem- 
ber) preſerv'd with his own name to it, which 
is printed in the firſt volume of the Muſee 
Oxonienſis, under the title of Soteria Ormondi- 
ana; which, tho” written while he was very 
young, is equal to any modern ode whatſo- 
ever. This may ſuffice to give the learned: WM 
4A 5 reader 
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reader a taſte of the delicacy of his Latin poe- we 


try, which had his fortune allow'd him to me 
have cultivated with due care and application, tur 
he might perhaps have excelled any modern for 
whomſoever in it. eaſ 
By this talent, and ſome witty pieces in Bu 
Engliſh, which becauſe ludicrous, tho' inge- of 
nious, and fuch as are not only excuſed, but vid 
admir'd in youth, he took no care to pre- | tal 
ſerve, he became famous in the univerſity. Wit 
But the diſadvantages of a narrow fortune, thc 
and an education in a private were a 26h [ 
which entitled him to no academical prefer- be 
ment, would not ſuffer him to continue very ma 
long there, where the expence was like to be cou 
too great for him, and the proſpect of prefer- dia 
ment too little, From thence he came to to 
town, without any other recommendation ] 
than a ſtock of wit and learning ſufficient to of 
have advanc'd him to a much better fortune ſtar 
than he ever liv'd to ſee. His wit ſoon pro- ing 
cur'd him a numerous acquaintance here, who hin 
being great admirers, and more competent yet 
Judges of that than of his learning, made him qua 
more oſtentatious of it, and perhaps think it an 
the ſurer recommendation. His converſation wil 
Vas always pleaſant and entertaining, ſeldom fert 
fſerious, but like his humour, which was neg- f 
ligent and chearful, fitter for company than his 
| buſineſs, which made it very much coveted and 
by thoſe who knew no other uſe of time, than fine 
to pals it away agrecably. By theſe he was Nati 
; much eſteem'd and cheriſh'd; and as they and 
[| were 
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were the moſt fond of him, fo they were- the 
moſt agreeable to his temper, which was na- 
turally averſe to buſineſs and ſevere thinking; 
for *tis probable, if his fortune had been 
eaſier, the world had ſeen leſs of his writin 

But theſe merry companions that robb'd him 
of his time, were not the men that could pro- 
vide for his ſubſiſtence: a jeſt and a merry 
tale, tho? they might ſometimes pay for his 
wine, would not find clothes and lodging: For 
thoſe he was forced to have recourſe to his 

n, wit and learning being the only revenue 

e had to ſubſiſt upon. The firſt piece which 
made him known to the town, was an ac- 
count of the converſion of Mr. Bayes, in a 
dialogue, which met with a reception ſuitable 
to the wit, ſpirit, and learning of it. 

Bu r this, tho? it brought him abundance 
of reputation, did not add much to his ſub- 
ſtance; for tho' it made his company exceed- 
ingly coveted, and might have recommended 
him to the Great, as well as to the Ingenious, 
yet he was of an humour not to chuſe his ac- 
quaintance by his intereft, and ſighted ſuch 
an opportunity then, as others, by improving 
wiſely, have riſen to great dignities and pre- 
terment by. 

Taz ſtile of his dialogue was like that of 
his ordinary converſation, lively and facetious, 
and the matter full of ſound argument and 
fine learning, but managed according to his 
natural temper, with a great deal of humour, 
and in a burleſque way, which make both the 
reaſoning 
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reaſoning and the reading (which are abun- 
dantly ſhewn in *em) extremely ſurprizing and 
eable. The ſame manner and humour 
runs thro? all his writings, whether dialogues, 
de or poems; of all which kind of wri- 
ings he has left behind him not a few. The 
os conſiderable objection which the criticks 
have made to his writings, is, that ſome of 


em have thought they wanted delicacy, not 


conſidering that delicacy is not the character 
of humour, and perhaps ſcarce conſiſtent with 
it. But in anſwer to this it may be affirm'd, 
that there is as much delicacy in his writings 
as the nature of humourous ſatire (which is 
the chief beauty of his works) will admit; 
which requiring ſtrong idea's, will ſometimes 
unavoidably have 'em hard too. But that 
delicacy which they ſo much require, by too 
much ſoftening the colours, weakens the 
drawing. Others have complain'd, that his 
writings are unequal ; a fault that no man that 
hath writ much ever avoided, not Homer, 
Horace or Virgil themſelves, excepted. That 
this was not his fault, beyond the unavoid- 
able condition of humanity, 1s apparent from 


the equality of his dialogues, of which the ſe- 


cond and third part of Mr. Bayes's conve! {10n 
are not inferior to the firſt; nor were they 
worſe receiv in the world; a fate which has 
befallen few ſecond and third parts. The ſame 
may be ſaid of his other dialogues, in which 
kind of writing no Engli/man has hitherto 


excell'd him, perhaps few will hereafter 570 
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His letters, tho* written looſely, and in a 
careleſs way, to private friends, bear the true 
ſtamp and image of their author, and the 
fame humour and ſpirit runs thro! em. The 
variety of his learning may be ſeen in the La- 
cedemonian Mercury, where abundance of cri- 
tical queſtions of great nicety are anſwer'd 
with a great deal of ſolidity and judgment, as 
well as wit and humour, But that deſign ex- 
poſing him too much for his humour to the 
ſcruples of the grave, and to the curioſity of 
the impertinent, he continued it not long. 
BuT perhaps one, and that the main rea- 
ſon, why Mr. Brown has been charged with: 
inequality in his writings, 1s, that moſt of the 
anonymous things that took with the town- 
were father*d upon him. 
Tu Is, tho? an injury in reality to him, is 
a plain demonſtration of the univerſality of his 
reputation, when whatever pleas'd from an 
unknown hand was aſcrib'd to him: and thus 
he came to be the reputed author of many 
things very unworthy of him. In poetry, he 
was not the author of any long piece; of 
which if any be found leſs correct than might 
be expected from a man of his judgment and 
learning, it muſt be imputed to his being un- 
ambitious of a reputation in that kind: how- 
ever, that negligence is abundantly recom- 
pencd by the richneſs of his fancy. His 
poems are moſt of 'em imitations of antiqui- 
ty, and ſo call'd by him, but generally ſo im- 
proy'd under his hands, they may juſtly be 
eſteemed 
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eſteemed Originals. They were generally 
Odes, Satires, or Epigrams; and tho' molt of 
em be admirable, and ſome almoſt inimitable, 
yet, perhaps, they are not much out in their 
judgment, who think his poetry not the beſt 
part of his works. 

OF his tranſlation in proſe, c. much needs 
not be ſaid; they were many, and of various 
kinds; but, in general, thus much; that he 
was juſt to his authors, and underſtood Greek, 
Latin and French, excellently well, which 
were the languages out of which he tranſ- 
lated; nor was he ignorant of the Halian 
and Spaniſh, His Engliſh was pure, his ſtile 
ſtrong and clear; and if he was not fo nice 
in the choice of his authors as might be ex- 
pected from a man of his taſte, he muſt be 
excus'd; becauſe doing thoſe things for his 
ſubſiſtence, he did not conſult his own liking 
ſo much as his bookſeller's, taking ſuch as 
they offer'd the beſt price for. Nor can he 
be blam'd for this, ſince fortune having pro- 
vided no other way for him to live by, pru- 


| dence directed him to prefer the drudgery of 


moſt gain, before a more ſpecious one of ap- 
plauſe, and taught him not to barter his eaſe 
and profit for the reputation of being nice. 
To ſum up all: if he can't be calPd one 
of our beſt poets, he was undeniably one of 
our greateſt genius's; and tho? ſome may 
have excelPd him in fome particulars, ſcarce 
any one has reach'd him in all. *Twas his 
misfortune to appear on the ſtage of the wore 
when 


when fears and jealouſies had ſour'd the 
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ples blood, and politicks and polemicks had 
almoſt driven mirth and good-humour out of 
the nation: ſo that the careleſs gay humour, 
and negligent chearful wit, which in former 
doys of tranquility would have made him the 
delight of princes, was in a quarrelſome con- 
tentious time loſt upon a parcel of thoughtleſs 
men, whom either want of intereſt or ambi- 
tion render'd uncapable of ſerving themſelves 
or others. 

THESE, becauſe they did not like ſome 
things that were at that time done, or becaufe 
they did not care a farthing what was done, 
poſſeſsd themſelves firſt of Mr. BROWN, as 
a man whoſe converſation was the beſt of their 
entertainment : and he, on the other hand, 
who aim'd at nothing more than living plea- 
ſantly, indulg'd his own humour amongſt 
'em; and living at his eaſe, without care, 
ſought no farther. Thus, tho? in his firſt 
dialogue he was ſo happy, both in the choice 
of his ſubject, and in the execution, as to be 
read and known by name to the ingenious of 
all ranks and conditions, yet he was ſo regard- 
leſs of his own intereſt, as ſcarce to make 
himſelf known by face to any body about the 
court, where his work was at that time in the 
higheſt eſteem. But this careleſs humour, 
which loſt him that opportunity, follow'd him 
thro the whole courſe of his life, and ſub- 
mitted him to ſome undeſerv'd ill uſage and 
Inſults, giving courage to petty ſcriblers, who 

envy'd 
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envy'd his merit, to arraign him upon his 
fortune, who yet were never ſo proud as when 
their trifles were taken for his; and took a 
pride in attacking him, tho' by it they ac. 
quir'd only the reputation of having neither 
ſenſe nor manners. AP 
SOME things have been publiſh'd on him 
ſince his death, with as little truth in fact as 
wit in the performance; the authors of which 
have ſhewn but one ſign of ſenſe, which is, 
in ſuppreſſing their names, 


An EPITAPH, defign'd for Mr. Broww, 
By Dr. DRAKE, 


Juxta depoſitz ſunt Reliquiæ 
THOMEA BROWN, 
Poetz inter celeberrimos non poſtremi, As 
Quorum pleriſq; Ingenio cum non cederet, Whi 
Varia Eruditione longe preſtitit. 
Viventi Natura multum indulſit, 
Fortuna parum. T 
Livore & Injuriis Malevolorum, quos Vivens expertuseſt, 
Ipſa nec Mors eripuit. : 


Luxuriantis reus Ingenii, 1 
Scurrarum Juridico pœnas dedit, He! 
Non quod meritò, ſed quod impune. He 


Dialogorum conditor mirus 
Lepidiſſimos complures reliquit ſalibus, facetiiſq; refertos. 
Quin & Poemata & Epiſtolas; 
Leviuſcula quidem, ſed quæ indolem Authoris redoleant, 
Pari Muſarum Indulgentia. 
Tam Latiis quàm Britannis familiaris: 
Hunc fructum tetulit unicum 
Cultor Sororum egregius; 
Quod ab earum fautoribus honeſtè repoſitus 
Inter Concelebres requieſcat. 
Agro Staffordienſi oriundus, obiit, &c. 
Abi, Lector, Ingenio aſſequere, Fortuna anteverte. 
7 Eng 4 
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his 
hen EnolilÞd bv Dr. B 
1 ngliſd by Dr. BRown. 

as Near this Place lies the Remains 
ther Of Mr. THOMAS BROWN, 

A Poet not of the leaſt eſteem among the moſt celebrated; 

him Many of whem, as he was not inferior in Wit, 
T a5 So he excell'd in Learning. f 
hich To whom, when living, Nature was very liberal, 


Fortune very ſparing. 
h 1, Death itſelf cou'd not preſerve him from Envy, 
And the Injuries of malicious Men, 
Whom in his Life-time he fully experienced, 
WN. He had a luxuriant Wit, 
And gave the ill- natur d World its Due; 
Not as it deſerved, but without Puniſhment, 
Being an excellent Maſter of Dialogue, 
He left many witty Ones, | 
As well as Poems and Letters very Jocoſe and Merry 
Which indeed though they are wanton, yet they ſhow 
The Author's Genius. 
By the like Indulgences of the Muſes, 
The Latin Tongue was as familiar to him as his own. 
useſt, As he was a great Improver of Poetry, 
5 He reap'd this Advantage only by it, 
That being carefully Buried by the Patrons thereof, 
He reſts among the moſt Eminent for Wit and Learning. 
He was born in the County of Stafford, and dy d, c. 


ert0s, Go, Reader, purſue Wit, and deſpiſe Fortune. 


leant, 
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Mr. Thomas Brown, 


In PRoSsE and VERSE. 
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A Dialogue between Two Oxford Scholars. 


A. x = 2 ELL! I ſee thou art reſolv'd to 

>. an leave us. I will not ſay, Go and 
be hang'd ; but, Go and turn 
Country- Parſon. 

B. That's almoſt as bad, as the 
World goes now : But thanks to 
my Stars, I know a better trick 

than that. 

A. It may be thou art fallen out wich all Mankind, 
and intendeſt to turn Quack ; or, as they call it in the 
Country, Doctor. 

B. No ſuch Matter; the French can kill Men faſt 
enough: and for the Women thou knoweſt my Kind- 


refs * 


Vor. I. B | A. But 
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A: *But ſome of them have liv'd too long; and there 
are others ſo miſerable, that even Compaſſion will in- 
cline thee to help them out of the World. I can aſſure 
thee tis a profitable Calling; for whether thou doſt kill 
or cure, thy Fees will be put into thy Hand, and La- 
dies Bed-Chambers, thou know'ſt, are comfortable 
Places. 

B. Yes, when they are found. But prithee ſpeak 
no more of it, for I am reſolv'd againſt it. 

A. What then, art thou reſolv'd for the Law? me- 
thinks thou ſhould'it have too much Univerſity-Learn- 
ing, and too much Wit for that Profeſſion. ! 

B. And too much Honeſty But I'll ſpare thee 

the pains of gueſſing, and tell thee in ſhort what my 
Condition is, and what I deſign. My Portion is all 
ſpent, fave fiſty Pounds; and with that I am reſolv'd for 
London, or ſome other wealthy Place, where Conventi- 
cles abound ; and, as a Man of a tender Conſcience, and 
infinitely diſſatisfy'd with ſeveral things in the Church 
of England, J will endeavour, by ſome Means or other, 
& force myſelf into an Acquaintance with ſome of thei; 
leading Men, and more eſpecially with ſome of the moſt 
zcalous and powerful Women among them: And this 
Point once gain'd, I doubt not, but before my Stock 1s 
half ſpent, I ſhall receive a Call to be a Paſtor or Holder- 
forth in {ome Congregation or other Why do'lt 
ſmile ? 
A. At my Friend's Deſign. And I cannot but admire 
how it came into thy Head. Thy Ability to manage 
ſuch a Deſign I know very well; but how thou wilt 
diſpenſe with the Knavery of it, I am yet to learn. 

B. That's a ſmall matter. As the World goes, one 
muſt practiſe a little Kravery, or reſolve to leave the 
World. Doft not know that religious Cheats are licens'd 
by a Law? And ſhall 1 live and die without taking Ad. 
vantage of it? Believe me, Friend, Nature has fitted 
me pretty well to be one of theſe godly Mountebanks, 
and a little Art, together with a few Mo:ths Converla- 
tion with that ſort of People, will ſupply all Nature's 
Defects. Cannot I put on, when 1 picate, a grave and 

ſcxious 
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ſerious Countenance; and with Head depending on one 
Shoulder a little more than on the other, ſigh for the 
Iniquities of the Times, and the Corruptions of the 
Church ? Cannot I wipe mine Eyes with the fair Pocket- 
cloth, as if I wept for all your Abominations? Cannot 
I groan in Spirit, as if ready to burſt with Grief and 
Compaſſion ? And cannot I hkewiſe, when time ſerves, 
and Company is diſpos'd to be kindly affected with it, 
ſmile and fleer as takingly ? And what Hurt is there in 
this? Sure I may uſe my own Face as I pleaſe, & © 
populus wult decipi, decipiatun. 

A. But where's your Conſcience all this while? 

B. Why tis to be pretended for all this, and ſeveraP 
things more, And the Pretence of Conſcience is 
a good legal Warrant againſt all Oppoſers. In ſhort, Sir, 
I muſt live, and my Conſcience tells me ſo, and muſt 
help me to live; it is my own, and neither you, nor any 
other Mortal, has any thing to do with my Conſcience. 


A. A pure Rogue ! but what if my Conſcience force. 


me to diſcover thy Roguery, when thou art too far en- 
gag' d in it to make a fair Retreat? 

B. Behold the Blindneſs of Mankind! the Folly of 
human Learning! how much better is one dram of 
Grace, than all the vain Philoſophy of the World? Let 
me tell thee, my Friend, and I do it from the very bot- 
tom of my Bowels, that it is a very dangerous thing to 
ſuffer Conſcience to command thee. Thou had'it better 
command it Verily, Beloved, it is better to com- 
mand it. Tis good, tis good, I ſay, to bring it under 
the Yoke. Believe Alas, that you will be ſo hard 
of Belief ! you break my Heart, indeed you do, by your 
Imperſuadableneſs. ä 

A. Go, go, thou canting Raſcal, to the Conventicle, 
and there be a Reproach to thy Mother, and to all old 
Acquaintance,. 

B. And go thou to ſome pitiful Country Vicarage 


or, if thy Stars favour thee, get the biggett Parſonage 


in thy Country; and I'll wager my Head againſt thee, 

Iii get more Money in one Year, in a ſmall Congrega- 

th of cle Salus, than thou wilt do in three. — | 
B 2 A, But 
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A. But a little gotten in an honeſt Way, and with an 
upright Heart, will be ſweeter than all thy Gains. 

B. I intend not to diſpute with thee about Honeſty. 
It was much commended, and but little practiſed, when 
the World was better than it is now. But I'll undertake 
to convince thee, that the Conventicling Way is the only 
thriving Way, and the beſt Way for me to take at this 
time. 

A. Do fo then, I'll hear thee with a great deal of Pa- 
tience, tho” I know there is nothing but Hypocriſy at 
the bottom. 

B. Firſt then : If I have a Defire to take Orders in 
your way, I muſt to a Biſhop; and before the good 
Man, with two or three of his Preſbyters, will lay 
Hands upon me, I muſt undergo an Examination in ſe- 
veral Points of Divinity, as they pleaſe. This muſt needs 
go much againſt me, becauſe I am well aware that I am 
but a ſmall Divine, 

A. Very right. 

B. Then ſuppoſing I am fo fortunate as to paſs muſter, 
I cannot be ordained before I have ſubſcribed and taken 
ſome Oaths. Neither of which will paſs very well, if 
I am ever io little Popiſhly inclin'd, or Socinianis'd, or 
have entertain'd any odd crotchets in any point of Reli- 
gion (and 'tis but ſeldom that great Wits are without 
ſome) or if I know myſelf to be of a proud and prag- 
matical Temper, not very apt to own any Superiours, 


and conſequently not very able to withftana the Fempta - 


tions I am like to meet withal to Faction, Sedition and 
Rebellion. 

4. Right, ſtill. 

B. But ſuppoſing me to ſwallow all this, and to be 
Ordain'd. Before I go to exerciſe my Office, the Bi- 


ſhop's Secretary or Regilter will preſent me with ſome 


Parchments and Wax, and theſe I muſt take for my Cre 
dentials; for which 1 muſt pretent him with ſome 
Crowns, which, from a poor Man that knows the worth 
of Money, will go like ſo many Ounces of his bell 
Blood. Is not this, think you, a very fine and hopeful 
Beginning ? And can a Man hope to thrive that takes 

not 
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not better Steps at firſt ſetting out? But now all this I 
clearly eſcape in my defign'd Way. ] have no need of 
anv outward Call, one from within will do my Bufinei- ; 
and a pack of Phraſes, without much Divinity, together 
with a demure Look, and ſome other remarkable Signs 
of Grace, either in my Face, or in the Faſhion of my 
Cloaths, will do as much as all the Parchment and Wax 
in the World. By Virtue of which I can hold forth the 
Goſpel boldly, and bray out a nonfenfical Sermon, with- 
out fear of any Spiritual Court ; and ſcratch and tickle 
the Ears, the itching Ears of my godly Hearers, till they 
cry out, O precious Man ! How ſweet and gracious are 
his Lips! O happy People, upon whom the Honey of 
the Goſpel does drop ſo ſweetly, ſo abundantly ! O that 
we were ſenſible of our Iizppincſs! O that we had but 
enlarg'd Mouths to receive it! —--- And beſides this, I 
am at Liberty (O precious Liberty, who would part 
with it for a Kingdom) ! to find fault with any thing my 
Superiours do. I can compare your Biſhops to Baal's 
Prieſts, and your Civil Governors to thoſe that lick up 
the Spittle of the I Here of Babylon: ] can bewail their 
Blindneſs with all the Signs of Grief and Compaſſion, 
and, with all the Spight J am capable of entertaining, 
mveign againſt their Malice to the Truth And the 
more ] ſpend myſelf this Way, the more enlarg'd to- 
wards me will the Hearts of my good People be, and 
the more open their Purſes. —— 
A. A ſubtle Rogue! 
B. But then, in the ſecond Place, in your Way, when 
I have done what I have faid before, I cannot exerciſe 
the Oface, which colt me ſo dear, to any Purpoſe or 
Profit, without ſome Curacy, Vicarage or Parſonage 
and after either of theſe I may hunt till my Pocket is as 
empty as 'twas when it came from the Taylor. I may 
poſſibly meet, in a ſhort time, with ſome rich Impro- 
priator, who receives two or three hundred Pounds a 
Year in Tythes, who may, out of his Chriſtian Charity, 
or generous Liberality, vouchſafe to promiſe me ten 
Pounds a Year, beiides a Sunday Pudding, for which I 
mult wear out mine Eyes and Lungs, and humour the 
B 3 imperious 
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imperious Gentleman as much as his Groom or Butler. 
| Or the like Fortune may befal me under a goodly Hu- 
| raliſt, who will not favour me much more, tho' he 
may condeſcend to call me Brother. But to put the 
| 


beit caſe, in ſhort, we will ſuppoſe a Vicarage or Par- 
ſonage to become vacant, of an hundred Pounds Value 
| in common Eftimation, and the poor painful Prieſt 
1 ſtanding fair in the Opinion of the Neighbourhood, is 
4 recommended to it; it is ten to one but there is an 
| Abigail in the Patron's Houſe, that muſt be married, or 
' there is a Steward that has look'd after his Worſhip's Bu- 
M fineſs at very ſmall Wages for ſeveral Years, and he muſt 
bl | _ be gratifed; or (as it often happens) the Gentleman's 
' © Hounds and Whores hive weaken'd his Eſtate, and he 
muſt be dealt withal in the way of Pargain and Sale; or 
| if he be in a beter condition, it may be he has a fancy 
to ſome of the Church's Revenue, and thinks no Money 
48 ſo ſweet as that which comes from the Clergy. And 
3 which of theſe ſoever it is, poor P://-Garlich is but in 
Jorry circumſtances. If there be nothing but Matrt- 
mony in the caſe, tis two to one but that he is undone. 
q If there be not any thing of that, but all muſt be done 
{ by hard Silver or Gold, or ſomething equivalent, as 3 
| Leaſe of 'Tythes, or the like -— 1 am certainly ruin'd ; 
5 the Oath of Simony will be a continual Scourge to me, 
1 and I may wear away my unhappy Life before I ſhall 
| recover the Money I have paid, or engag'd to pay 
A. This is not to be deny'd. 
| B. But ſuppoſe my good Fortune brings me a Preſen- 
4 tation to a Benefice in the moſt honourable Way; I muſt 
1 frſt go with my Preſentation to the Biſhop, and if my 
| Patron's Title, and wy own Teſtimonials be accepted 
| of, I muſt again ſubſcribe and ſwear. And from Run! 
} am ſent to an Archdeacon or rural Dean for Induction, 
1 þ With Wax and Parchment to the value of five or fix 
Wy Pounds ; and this Charge, with that of Journeying, will 
* render the little Clergyman as poor as Job. And when 
i: be comes to the long wiſt'd-for Place, tis five to one he 
finds an old rotten Houſe, ready to fall upon his Head, 


and the little Graund about it laid waſte (for Vacancies 
are 
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are generally Benefices of poor Knaves) and a poor 
diſconſolate Widow, with ſeveral Children about her, 
ready to die at the Sight of him, and all her Relations 
and Friends come flocking about him, to defire him to 
compaſſionate her Condition, and to allow her one Year's 
Profit at leaſt. This is the Joy that poor Booby muſt 
expect to meet with, when he knows very well he has 
nced of People's Charity himſelf. 

A. This may be too true. 

B. But then when I have got over all theſe Rubs, 
and begin to ſhew myſelf in my Pariſh, and expect that 
ſomething of Money ſhould come in unto me, to defray 
my former Charges; the Churchwardens tell me, that 
they have a Sequeſtration upon my Living, and the Pro- 
fts are at their Diſpoſal, till I have taken it off; and 
withal, that a conſiderable Sum of Money has been diſ- 
burs'd by them, for the Service of the Cure, during the 


Vacancy, which muſt be re-paid them. Which fad 


News puts me upon another Journey, and coſts me a 
Pound, or a Mark, at leaſt. And when this is done, I 
find my Living is in the King's Books, and the brit Fruits 
muſt be compounded for, and paid, which will make 
me much worſe than nothing (as they ſay) ; and I muſt 
live upon the little Credit I have gotten by my Title to 
the Benefice. — But now, my Friend, in my intended 

Yay there is nothing of all this, If a Church will not 
call me, I can call .a Church, and without a Penny 
Charge, receive the Profits thereof, being King, Biſhop, 
Archdeacon, and every thing myſelf. I ſhall be wholly 
on the gaining Side, and not one Perſon the better for 
my Preterment. 

A. Very good. 

B. Let me then ſuppoſe myſelf to be ſettled in my 
Vicarage or Parſonage, I ſhall quickly feel my Goings- 
out. Beſides Tenths to be yearly paid to the King, ard 
the Charges of Viſitations, by way of Procurations, 
Synodals, and I know nat what more; the Charge of 
attending upon my Superiors, when they are pleas'd to 
command me ; the Charge of entertaining Officers, and 
I kraw not how many ſorts of Men coming to me upon 
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publick Buſineſs ; I ſhall find a Charge to lie heavy upon 
me from my own Pariſh : Hoſpitality muſt be kept, and 
none of my Pariſhioners muſt go from me with dry Lips, 
or empty Bellies. I muſt contribute equally with all of 
them to the Maintenance of the Militia, the Poor, and 
I know not what befides ; and upon ſome Occaſion or 
other, ſome of them will be ſpunging on me every day. 
—— What this may coſt me every Year, let my Friend 
compute if he pleaſes. 1 proceed to another Charge, 
which poor Country Parſons do at this time find more 


Heavy than all. No Act of Parliament paſſes for Money 


for the King, but the Clergy are included in it. And 
tho' they have no Repreſentatives, or Votes by Repre- 
ſentatives in Parliament, (except you will ſay a Knight 
or two in a County are entruſted to vote for them) and 
have not the leaſt Power, either as Commiſſioners or 
Aſſeſſors in levying of Taxes, which puts them in a 
worſe Condition than the meaneſt Frecholder that can 
expend forty Shillings a Year, and lays them open to 
the Malice and Spne of every atheiſtical or factious 
Krave in the Neighbourheed ; they muſt pay equally 
with their Neighbours, whoſe Eſtates have no ſuch Pur- 
dens upon them, and arc Eſtates of Inheritance. E- 
qually did I ſay? I may ſay double to what they pay; for 
I am ſure, upon good and certain Grounds, that conſi- 
dering the Charges they are at in the Ways before men- 
tion'd, and that the far greateſt part of what they can 
claim as due to them by Law, muſt come from a Mul- 
titude of People, ſome of whom are poor and cannot 
pay, and others knaviſh and will not pay, except they 
are compell'd by Law, (which, as the Caſe ſtands with 
the Clergy, is a Remedy worſe than the Diſcaſe) that 
the Country man that has but Forty Pounds a Year, is 
zn a far better Condition than the Parſon that has Four- 
ſcore, tho' he has that Forty Pounds a Year but for his 
Life, as the Parſon has kis Fouricore. 

A. I can readily believe all this; for *tis but three 
Days ſince I heard an honeſt Country Parſon ſay, that 
his Charge was ſo great upon the Accounts mention'd, 
that he did not know how to maintain himſelf and his 


Family 


Inheritance. And, which is more, he told us that a 
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Family in any tolerable ſort, tho' his Living was com- 
monly reputed worth Sixſcore Pounds a Year. And he 
told me and others very ſeriouſly, That by the late 
Aſſeſſments which were made and deliver'd in to the 
Commiſſioners upon Oath, he had paid, and was to pay 
for Threeſcore Pounds a Year, as much as ſome of his 
Neighbours did for Sixſcore Pounds of good Land of 


profeſs'd Papiſt in his Neighbourhood, who, by the late 
Act of three Shillings in the Pound, was to pay double 
for his Eſtate, was not charg'd with ſo much as himſelf 
for the ſame Value in Tythes and a ſmall Glebe. But 
nothing troubl'd him ſo much as that after all this, he 
and his poor Brethren, who would gladly part with 
their Benefices, if it could be done lawfully, for leſs Mo- 
ney than three hundred Pounds, ſhould be made Gentle- 
men, and forc'd to pay twenty Shillings a-piece as ſuch, 
tho' ſome of them hardly know how to get Bread to eat. 
B. Very well on my fide. A wonderful Encourage- 
ment indeed *tis for a Man to turn Country Parſon ! 
May I rather be a Hog-herd. But there is this of Com- 
fort in it, for thoſe that look that way, that this may oc- 
caſion a great Fall in the Price of Preſentations. But 
let ſo much ſuffice for that, and let me proceed to ſome- 
thing farther, Liz. That as I ſhall be quickly ſenſible ' 
of the Charge I muſt be at in my new Parſonage, ſo 
when I come to demand my Dues for defraying of that. 
Charge, and the Maintenance of my Family, I ſhall 
find it a hard Matter to get them. If I be minded to 
farm out my Tythes, my Pariſhioners will bid me half 
the worth of them. If I will take them in Kind, they 
will cheat me of little leſs than the half. And that which 
will vex me moſt of all, I muſt not dare to tell them of 
their Injuſtice; for if 1 do, I ſhall certainly have their 
Ill will, and as many miſchievous Tricks play'd me as 
they can poſhble. And ſhould I lay aiide all Care for 
their Souls, to watch their ſubtle Practices, and do no 
mere for them than any Lay-Impropriator does where 
he is concern'd, they would be too hard for me in many 
things, fo full of Cunning and Knavery are clouted Shoes. 
5 5 Wer 
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A. Well, let them paſs ; for I can eaſily think of ma- 
ny things relating to them and their Cheats, which need 
not take up our time. I deſire to have a ſhort Account 
of the Advantage thou dream'ſ of in thy intended Way. 

B. Dream, do you fay ! You ſhall hear and confeſs, 
that I think and ſpeak nothing but Demonſtration. Sup- 
pos me then in a Congregation as their Paſtor, Teacher, 

olderf&rth, call it what you pleaſe, you muſt know, 
that they will be a ſelect Number of People (not like 
your Churches, a Herd made up of a few Sheep and a 
multitude of Goats) moſt of them of the ſweet Female 
Sex (whoſe Kindneſs towards their Spiritual Paſtors or 
Teachers is never lefs than their Zeal for what they teach 
them) ſcatter'd up and down, here and there in ſeveral 
of your Pariſhes. And for the better Edification of 
theſe precious Souls, it will be in my Power to chuſe 
the Place of my Reſidence or Abode : And if I do not 
ehuſe a convenient Place, tis my own Fault. Inſtead 
of an old rotten Parſonage or Vicarage-Houſe, I pro- 
miſe myſelf Forty, Fifty, or Threeſcore good Houſes, 
where I ſhall be entertain'd with ſuch Fulneſs of De- 
light, yea, and Empire too, (not like your pitiful Cu- 
rates or Chaplains, that muſt ſneak to the Groom and 
Butler) that even the Gentlemen, that pretend to make 
Gods of their Landlords, will be apt to envy me. And 


i I reſolve to enter into the Matrimonial State, I ſhall 


be ſtrangely unfortunate, if, inſtead of an Abigail, I 
meet not with ſome opulent Widow, or ſome tender- 
hearted Virgin of no ordinary Fortune, who with yearn- 
ing Bowels will offer me her beſt Aſſiſtance and Endea- 
vours to build me a Houſe. 

A. Excellent! Tis the common Fortune of a Con- 
venticle. 

B. Suppoſe me then a Heuſe-keeper ; I dare promiſe 
myſelf at leaſt an Hundred Pounds a Year, which will 
be paid me quarterly, without the leaſt Trouble or Charge. 
I ſay, I dare promiſe myſelf ſo much, becauſe I am well 
aſſur d that ſeveral Holdercforth about mine own Size 
receive two or three Hundred Pounds a Year. And al! 
this, if 1 pleaſe, may be ſpęut on mine own dear * 
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for beſides this, That no Obligation to Hoſpitality will 
lie upon me, and I ſhall be troub!d with few V ifiters but 
ſuch as will bring their Entertainment with them, if 
they ſend it not before them, or will pay me richly for 
what I give them ; I ſhall not be liable to pay one Penny 
out of my Income to Biſhops or Chancellors, to Church 
or Poor, no, nor to the King and Queen. And what 
a Happineſs, think you, will this be, to live under a 
Government, and to enjoy ſo much Good under its Pro- 
tection, and not part with one Farthing towards the 
Support of it ! And pardon us (my Friend) if we think 
ourſelves much the happier, that your poor Parſons, Vi- 
cars, and Curates, do with ſo much Charge preſerve and 
nouriſh the Tree, under which we fit ſo ſafely, and 
enjoy ourſelves ſo pleaſantly. —— | 
A. Very pleaſant indeed ! But, methinks, to a generoys 
Soul this ſhould be a very diſagreeable Way of living. 
B. That's thy Ignorance, Friend. For what can be 
more agreeable to thee than that which comes freely, 
which is ſo far from being extorted, as your Tythe-Pigs 
and Geeſe are, that it is even forc'd upon us? And if 


the good Wife does rob from the Huſband, or the Huſ- 


band does ſubſtract a little from you to oblige and cheriſh 
us, it will not be the leſs, but rather the more ſweet 
unto us, You never yet heard that the Maclites were 
offended with their Jewels and other fine things, becauſe 
they were the Spoils of the Eg trans. 

A. Very true; but prithee don't prophane Scripture : 
and tell me whether thou muſt not be a Slave to the 
Humours of thy precious People for all this? And how 
thou hopeſt to bring thyſelf to it. | 

B. Alas ! That a Man ſ164ld live fo long in the Uni- 


_ verſity, and have his Eyes and his Fars open to get ſome 


Knowledge of the World, aud yet aſk tuck a Queſtion, 
and have need of Inſtruction ! I'll reſolve and milrugt 
thee in few Words, becauſe 1 inuſt haſten from thee up 
on neceſſary Buſineſs. Know then, that they are gene- 
rally People that will be caſliy manag'd, and it can hard- 


1y be imagin'd that they Mould be otherwiſe, becauir 


Ther 
Endet 5 


they have been Teacher ridden for many Years. 
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Underſtandings have been ſo baffled with Phraſes and 
Diſtinctions, that they have but little Uſe of them: And 
for their Affections, I ſhall be at liberty to turn myſelf 
into any Shape to command them; and I don't doubt in 
the leaſt, but I ſhall have as abſolute an Empire over 
them, as ever the Pope of Rome had over the beſt-na- 
tur'd of our Fore-fathers. But if any ſhould prove more 
intractible or leſs ductible than others, I ſhall not be 
without ſome Tricks for em, which will not coſt me 
half the Pains as your Parſons are forc'd to be at to keep 
a poor Intereſt among their Pariſhioners. — But where- 
as you ſpeak of my being a Slave, let me tell you, in 
ſhort, that I know no greater Slaves than the Church of 
England Clergy are; and I have never thought of them 
of late, but the Fate of ¶achar has come into my Mind, 
'@ firong and patient Creature crouching down between two 
Burdens. On one fide there are Laws or Acts of Par- 
liament, on the other Canons; and leſt theſe ſhould not 
pinch you enough, there come ever and anon Declara- 
tions, Injunctions, Orders, and I know not what be- 
fides, which muſt be ſubmitted to, or the poor Creature 
muſt ſuffer for it. 'There was a time indeed, when you 
were accounted one of the three Eſtates of the Realm, 
and the firſt and greateſt of the three ; but now you are 
fwallow'd up by the other two, and you ſtand but for 
Cyphers in the Government. Your Privileges are daily 
leſſen d, and your Burdens are daily increas'd ; for, be- 
fides the Burdens which your Predeceſſors did bear, and 
you as Clergymen do bear ſtill, many of the Burdens of 
the Laity are laid upon you, whilſt you enjoy the Privi- 
leges of neither. You are made meer Tools for the great 
Ones to work their Deſigns by; and when they have 
compaſſed their Ends, they expoſe you to Contempt and 
Scorn, and encourage the vileſt of People to tread you 
under foot. Your Power and Authority, as Miniſters 
of Chriſt, is next to nothing. You may talk in your 
Pulpits as Mountebanks upon the Stage, but few think 
themſclves oblig'd to mind what you fay. And as for 
your Cenfures, which formerly were dreaded as 'Thun- 
*der-Bolts, they are generally contemn'd, and there is 
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one bare Word which will defend the vileſt and moſt 
ſcandalous Man againſt them all. Some Parts of your 
Office (in fome Caſes at teaft) you cannot execute ac- 
cording to your Rule, without galling your Conſciences ; 
and if you fail to do it, there is a cruel Whip ready for 
your Backs. And tho? your Principles are infinitely ſer- 
viceable to Government, Order, and Peace, yet you are 
treated rather like Enemies than Friends thereunto, as 
Men of pernicious Principles, and of no Conſcience. 
Whilſt others, whoſe Principles are big with Nonſenſe 
and Irreligion, and who draw Conſequences from t 
deſtructive to all Government, and productive of Anar- 
chy and Confuſion, are favour'd and reſpected as Men 
of Conſcience, Sobriety and Godlineſs, becauſe they 
ſcruple the wearing a Surplice. Sir, if you know not 
theſe things, you know nothing. judge then, whether 
you may not be accounted Slaves. I would add ſomething 
of the Freedom of the Conventicle Holders-forth. — 
Free as the Light they are, and ſafe as the Sun in the 
Firmament. They are ty'd to no Rules but their own, 
and thoſe they may change as they pleaſe themſelves. — 
But I muſt leave thee at preſent for the Diſpatch of ne- 
ceſſary Buſineſs. . | 

A. One Word before thou goeſt, viz. That as happy 
as the Conventiclers are at preſent, the Caſe may quickly 
be alter'd with them and us. 

B. Yes, when the World becomes wiſe : But that is 
not to be expected in this its declining State. 

A. But there is, thou know'ſt, an Union defign'd be- 
tween all diſagreeing Parties : And good Men hope it 
will quickly be effected. 

B. But they who have their Eyes in their Heads, 
know very well, that it will not be done by the ways of 
Condeſcenſion and Comprehenſion, except there be a 
miraculous Change wrought upon the diſſenting Parties. 
Make it once their Intereſt to unite with you, and do 
ſomething to ſave their Honour, and then I ſhall enter- 
tain ſome Hope; but till this is done, I'll prepare my- 
ſelf for what I ſaid at firſt was my Deſign, And do thou 
turn Country Parſon, or be 
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ORACE intitles his two Books of Satires, indiffe- 
rently, Sermones and Satire ; and ſince theſe two 
Names give different Ideas, for certain Reaſons it is ne- 
ceſſary to explain what the Latins underſtood by the word 
Satire. The learned Caſaubon is the firſt and only Man 
that has with ſucceſs attempted to ſhew what was the /a- 
tirical Pozſy of the Greeks, and the Satire of the Romans. 
His book is an ineftimable treaſure, and I confeſs I have 
had great helps from it ; which is the uſe we ought to 
make of the Works of thoſe extraordinary Men, who have 
only gone before us to be our guides, and ſerve us as torches 
in the thick darkneſs of antiquity. But you muſt not 
have your eyes ſo continually fix d on them, as not to re- 
gard whither they lead you ; for they deviate ſometimes 
into paths where you cannot ſafely follow them. This 
Rule I myſelf have obſerv'd in forſaking my guides, and 
paſs'd that way which no body before me has done, as the 
following diſcourſe will convince you. 

SATIRE is a kind of Poeſy only known to the Romans, 
being not at all related to the /atirical Poeſy of the Greeks, 
as ſome learned men have pretended. Quintilian leaves 
no doubt upon this point, when he writes in cap. 10. Sa- 
tira quidem tota noſira eff. The ſame reaſon makes Ho- 
race call it, in the laſt Satire of Book i. Græcis intadtun 
carmen. The natura] and true etymology is this: The 
Latins call'd it SATUR, quaſi plenum, to which there 
was nothing wanting for its perfection. Thus Satur Co- 
lor, when the wool has taken a good Dye, and nothing 
can be added to the perfection ot it. From Satur they 
have made it Saturo, which they wrote ſometimes with 
an 7, Satira. They us'd in other words the ſame varia- 
tion of the Letter * into 7, as maxiumus, maximus; optu- 
mus, cptimus. Stur is an Adjective, which has refe- 
rence to a Subſtantive underſtood; for the ancient Ro- 
mans ſaid Saturam, underſtanding Lancem. And ſatura 
lanx was properly a Baſon fuld with all forts of —_ 
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which they offer'd every year to Ceres and Bacchut, as 
the firſt fruits of what they had gather d. Theſe Offe- 
rings, of all different things mix d together, were not 
unknown to the Grec s, who call'd them aarrapro; dv- 
ciav, a Sacrifice of all ſorts of Fruit, maumegnlan & mu- 
arViav, an Offering of all ſorts of Grain, when they of- 
ferr'd Pot-herbs. The Grammarian Dzomedes has per- 
fectly defcrib'd both the cuſtom of the Romans and the 
word Satare, in this paſſage, Laux referta wvarirs mul- 
tiſine primitiis, ſacris Cereris inferebatur, & a copia & 
ſaturitate rei, Satura wvocabotur ; cujus generis laucium & 


Virgilius n Georgicis meminit, cum hoc modo dicit, 


Lancibus & pandis fumantia ridammus exta. 
And | F lanceſue & liba feremus. 

From whence the word /atura was apply'd to many 
other Mixtures, as in Fus, Satira cibi genus ex warits 
rebus conditum. From hence it paſs'd to the works of 
the Mind ; for they call ſome laws Leges Saturas, which 
contained many heads or titles, as the Julian, Papiar, 
and Popean Laws, which were call'd Miſcellas, which is 
of the ſame ſignification with Satura; from hence aroſe 
this phraſe, per ſaturam legem ferre, when the Senate 
made a law, without gathering and counting the votes, 
in haſte, and confuſedly all together, which was proper- 
ly call'd, per ſauturam ſententias exquirere, as Saluſt has 
it after Lælius. But they reſted not here, but gave this 
name to certain books, as Peſcennius Feſtus, whole hiſto- 
ries were call'd Saturas, or per Saturam. From all theſe 
examples tis not hard to ſuppoſe, that theſe works of 
Horace took from hence their name, and that they were 
call'd Satura, quia multis & wariis rebus hoc carmen re- 
fertum eft ; becauſe theſe Poems are full of a great many 
ferent things, as Porphyrius ſays, which is partly true. 
But it muſt not be thought” it is immediately from 
thence ; for this name had been us'd before for other 
things which bore a nearer reſemblance to the Satires of 
Horace; in explanation of which a method is to be fol- 
low'd, which C/aubon himſelf never thought of. and 
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which will put things in ſo clear a light, that there can 
be no place left for doubt. oy 
The Romans having been almoſt four hundred years 


without any Scenical Plays, chance and debauchery made 


them find, in one of their feaſts, the Saturnian and Fe, 
cennine verſes, which for ſixſcore years they had inſtead 
of Dramatick Pieces. But theſe verſes were rude, and 
almoſt without any numbers, as being made extempore, 
and by a people as yet but barbarous, who had little 
other {kill than what flow'd from their joy and the fumes 
of wine. They were fill'd with the groſſeſt ſort of raille- 
Ties, and attended with geſtures and dances. To have a 
livelier idea of this, you need but reflect upon the ho- 
neſt peaſants, whoſe clowniſh dances are attended with 
extempore verſes, in which, in a wretched manner, they 
rally one another with all they know. To this Horace 
refers in the firſt epiſtle of his ſecond book, 


Feſcennina per hunc invefa licentia morem, 


Verſibus alternis opprobria ruſtica fuadit. 


This licentious and irregular verſe was ſucceeded by a 
fort more correct, fill'd with a pleaſant raillery, without 
the mixture of any thing ſcurrilous ; and theſe obtain'd 
the name of Satircs, by reaſon of their variety; and had 
regulated forms, that is regular dances and muſick, but 
undecent poſtures were baniſh'd. Titus Livius has it in 
his ſeventh book, Yernaculis artificabus, quia Hiſter Tu- 
ſco werbo Ludio wocabatur, nomen hiſtrionibus inditum, 
gui non ficut ante Feſcennino verſu ſimilem compoſitum te- 
mere, ac rudem alternis jacicbant; fed impletas modis Sa- 
tirat, deſcriptio jam ad tibicinem cantu moreſque congruenti 
peragebart. I heſe Satires were properly honeſt farces, 
in which the ſpectators and actors were rallied without 
diſtinct ion. 

Livius Andronicas found things in this poſture when 
he firſt undertook to make Comedies and Tragedies in 
imitation of the Greczars. This diverſion appearing more 
noble and perfect, they ran to it in multitudes, neglect- 
ing the Satires for ſome time, though they received them 


a little after ; and ſome modell'd them into a papers 
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form to act at the end of their Comedies, as the French 
act their Farces now. And they alter'd their name of Sa- 
tires for that of Exodia, which they preſerve to this day. 
This was the firſt and moſt ancient kind of Roman Satire. 
There are two other ſorts, which tho very different from 
this firſt, yet both owe their Birth to this, and are, as it 
were, Branches of it. 

This I ſhall prove the moſt ſuccinctly I can. 

A Year after Livius Ardronicus had caus'd his firſt Ef- 
fyrts to be ated, Italy gave Birth to Ennius, who being 
grown up, and having all the Leiſure in the World to 
obſerve the eager Satisfaction with which the Romans 
receiv'd the Satires, (of which I have already ſpoken) 
was of Opinion, that Poems, tho' not adapted to the The- 
atre, yet preſerving the Gall, the Railings, and the Plea- 
ſantreſe, which made theſe Satires take with ſo much ap- 
plauſe, would not fail of being well receiv'd ; he there- 
fore ventur'd at it, and compos'd ſeveral Diſcourſes, to 
which he retain'd the name of Satires. Theſe diſ- 
courſes were entirely like thoſe of Horace, both for the 
matter and the variety. The only eſſential difference that 
is obſervable, is, that Exuiuc, in imitation of ſome Greeks, 
and of Ilomer himſelf, took the liberty of mixing ſeveral 
kinds of Verſes together, as Hex-meters, Jambics, Tri- 
meters, with Tetrimeters, Trochaics, or Square Verſe; 
as it appears from the fragments which are left us. Theſe 
following Verſes are of the /qzore kind, which Aulus 
Cellius has preſerv'd us, and which very well merit a 
place here for the beauty they contain. 


Hoc erft tibi Argumentum ſemper in promptu ſitum, 
Ne quid cæpcctes Amicos, quod tute egere poſſes. 


L attribute alſo to theſe Satires of Emius, thoſe other 


kinds of verſes, which are of a beauty and elegance much 
above the age in which they were made ; nor will the 
Ight of them here be unpleaſant. 


Non haben denique nauci Marſum Augurem, 
Non vicauos aruſpices, non de Circo Aſtrologos. | 
Nan 
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Non Iſiacos Conjetores, non Interpretes Homi num; 
Non enim ſunt ii aut Scientia, aut Arte Divin 
Sed 8 Vates, impudentrſque Harioli, 

Aut inertes, aut inſoni, aut quibus egeſias imperat ; 
Qui ſui queſtus cauſa fictas ſuſcitant ſententias, 
Ai "ry mn non ſupiunt, alteri monſtrant uam, 
Nuibus divitias pollicentur, ab its Drachmam petunt, 
De divitiis deducant Drachmam, reddunt cetera. 


Horace has borrow'd ſeveral things from theſe Satires. 
After Ennizs came Pacustus, who alſo writ Satires in 
imitation of his uncle Exrius. 

Lucilius was born in the time when Pacraius was in 
moſt reputation. He alſo wrote Satires ; but he gave 'em 
a new turn, and endeavour'd to imitate, as near as he 
could, the character of the old Gr:4 Comedy, of which 
we had but a very imperfect idea in the ancient N 
Satire, and ſuch as ane might readily ſnd in a Poem, 
which nature alone had dictated, before the Raman, had 
thought of imitating the Greci-ns, and enriching hem. 
ſelves with their Spoils. is thus you mult underſtand 


this paſſage of the firſt Satire of the 2d book of Horace. 


| Quid? time Lucilius aſus 
Primus in hunc cpe/is compauere CArmmna merem. 


Horace never intended by this to ſay that there were 
no Satires before Lacilius, becauſe Ennizs and Pacumiu 
were before him, whoſe Example he followed. He on- 
ly would have it underitood, that Lacilias having given 
a new turn to this Poem, and embelliſhed it, ought, by 
way of excellence, to be eſteemed the firſt author. . 
tilian had the fame thought, when he writ in the fit 
chapter of the tenth book, Satira guidem tota noſtra tft, 
in qua primus inſignem laud:m adeptus eff Lucilius. You 
muſt not therefore be of the opinion of C:/aubon, who, 
building on the judgment of Dicmedes, thought the Sa- 
tire of Ennius and that of Lucilius were entirely difte- 
rent. 'Theſe are the very words of the Grammarian, 
which have deceiv'd this judicious Critick ; Satira d 
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Carmen apud Romanos, non quidem apud Græcos male- 
dicum, ad carpenda hominum witia, Archea Comadie 
charactere compoſitum, quale ſcripſerunt Lucilius, & Ho- 
ratius, & Periius. Sed olim Carmen quod ex voriis Poe- 
motibus conflabat, Satira dicebatur, quale ſcripſerunt Pa- 
cuvius & Ennius. You may ſee plainly that Diomedes 
diſtinguiſhes the Satire of Lacilius from that of Ennis 
and Pacuwins ; the reaſon which he gives for this diſtinc- 
tion is ridiculous, and abſolutely falſe. Ihe good Mans 
had not examin'd the nature and origin of theſe two Sa- 
tires, which were entirely like one another, both in mat- 
ter and form ; for Lu-ilivs added to it only a little Po- 
litneſs, and more falt, almoſt without changing any 
thing; and if he did not put together ſeveral forts of 
verle in the ſome piece, as Eanius has done, yet he made 
ſeveral pieces, of which ſome were entirely Hexameter, 
others intirely Zarz5:cr, and others Trochaics, as is evident 
from his fragments. In ſhort, if the Satires of Lucilius 
differ from thoſe of Banu, becauſe the former has added 
much to the Endeavours of the latter, as Ciſaulen has 
pretended, it will follow from thence, that thoſe of Ho- 
race, and thoſe of Lni/ize, are alſo entirely different; 
for Horace bas no leſs rehn'd the Satires of Lucilizs, than 
he thoſe of Eunius and Vacudius. Inis paſſage of Dio- 
cats has alſo decerv'd Doꝝſa the fon. I tay not thus to 
expoſe {ome light Faults of theſe great Men, but only 
to ew, with what Exactneſs, and with what caution 
their Works muſt be read, when they treat of any thing 
ſo obſcure and fo ancient. 

I have made appear what was the ancient Satire that 
was made for the / Hatre; L have ſhewn, that that gave 
the idea of the Satire of Eurit; und, in tne, I have 
ſufficiently prov'd, that the Satires of Ernizs and Pacu- 
ws, of Lucilius and Horacr, are but one kind of Po- 
em, which has receiv'd its perfection from the laſt, Is 
time now to ſpeak of the ſecond kind of Satire, which 
J promiſed to explain, and which is alſo derived from 
the ancient Satire; tis that which we call the Varronian, 


or the Satire of Meniſpus, the Cynic philoſopher. 
This 
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This Satire was not only compos'd of ſeveral ſorts of 
Verſe; but Varro added Proſe to it, and made a Mixture 
144 of Greek and Latin. Quintilian, after he had ſpoken 
478 of the Satire of Lucilius, adds, Alterum illud ot & 
prius Satire genus, quod non fola Carminum wvarietate 
. mi ſtum condidit Terentius Varro, wir Romanorum erudi- 
wt. ti///mns. The only Difficulty of this Paſſage, is, that 
Luintilian aſſures us, That this Satire of Varro was the 
a" firit ; for how could that be, ſince Varro was a great 
! while after Lucilius? Duirtilian meant not that the Sa- 
tire of Varro was the Frii in order of time, for he knew 
well enough, that in that reſpect he was the laſt: But he 
would give us to underſtand, that this kind of Satire fo 
mix d, was more like the Satire of Ennius and Pacuvius, 
who gave themſelves a greater Liberty in this Compoſi- 
tion, than Lucilius, who was more ſevere and correct. 

We have now only ſome Fragments left of the Satire 
of Varro, and thoſe generally very imperfect; the Ti- 
tles, which are moſt commonly double, ſhew the great 
Variety of Subjects, of which Varro treated. 

Sencca's Book on the Death of Claudius ; Boetius's 
Conſolation of Philoſophy, and that of Petronius Arbiter, 
are Satires entirely like thoſe of Varro. 

This is what I have to ſay in general of Satire; nor 
is it neceſſary I inſiſt any more on this Subject. I his 
the Reader may obſerve, I hat Satire in Latin is not lels 
proper for Diſcourſes that recommend Virtue, than to 
thoſe which are defign'd againſt Vice. It had nothing ſo 
formidable in it, as it has now, when a bare Mention of 
Satire makes them tremble, who would fain ſeem what 
they are not; for Satire with us, ſignifies the fame thing, 
as expoſing or laſhing of ſome thing or Perſon : Yet thus 
different Acceptation alters not the Word, which is al- 
ways the ſame; but the Latius, in the Titles of their 
Books, have often had regard only to the Word in the 
Extent of its Signification, founded on its Etymology ; 
whereas we have had reſpect only to the firſt and general 

Uſe which has been made of it in the Beginning, to 
mock and deride ; yet this Word ought always to be writ- 
ten in Latin with an (x), or (i), Satura, or Satira, and 
uw 
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in Engliſb with an (i); thoſe who have wrote it with a 
(y), thought with Scaliger, Heinſius, and a great many 
others, That the Divinities of the Groves, which the 
Grecians call'd Satyrs, the Romans, Fauns, gave their 
Names to theſe Pieces; and that of the Word Satyrus, 
they had made Satyra, and that theſe Satyrs had great 
Affinity with the Satirick Pieces of the Greeks, which 
js abſolutely falſe, as Ca/aubon has very well prov'd, in 
making it appear, that of the word Satyrus, they could 
never make Satyra, but Satyrica; and in ſhewing the 
difference betwixt the ſatirick Poems of the Greeks, and 
the Roman Satires, Mr. Spanheim, in his fine preface to 
the Cz/ars, concerning the Emperor Julian, has added 
new reflections to thoſe which this judicious Critick had 
advanced; and he has eſtabliſh'd, with a great deal of 
Judgment, five or fix eſſential differences between thoſe 
two poems, which you may find in his book. The Greeks 
had never had any thing that came near this Roman Sa- 
tire, but their Si [Can] which were alſo biting 
poems, as they may eaſily be perceived to be yet by ſome 
fragments of the Sli of Timon. There was, however, 
this difference, that the S://; of the Greeks were Paro- 
dious, from one end to the other, which cannot be ſaid 
of the Roman Satires; where if ſometimes you find ſome 
Paredia's, you may plainly ſee that the Poet did not de- 
ſign to affect it, and by conſequence the Paradia's do 
not make the eſſence of a Satire, as they do the eſſence 
of the Silli. 

Having explain'd the nature, origin, and progreſs of 
Satire, I'll now ſay a word or two of Horace in parti- 
cular. | | 

There cannot be a more juſt Idea given of this part of 
his Works, than in comparing them to thie Statues of the 
Silit, to Which Alcibicars, in the banquet, compares 
vocrates, They were F gures, that withoat had nothing 
agreeable, or ben iſol, but when you took the pains to 
open them, you {ound the figures of all the Gods, In, 
the manner that Horace preſeuts himſelf to us in his Sa- 
tires, we diſcover nothing of him at f rſt that deſerves 
our Attachment. He ſeems to be fitter to amuſe Chil- 


dren, 
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dren, than to employ the thoughts of Men; but when 
we remove that which hides him from our eyes, and 
view him even to the bottom, we find in him all the 
Gods together; that is to ſay, all thoſe Virtues which 
ought to be the continual practice of ſuch as ſeriouſly en. 
deavour to forſake their vices. Hitherto we have been 
content to ſee only his outſide, and 'tis a ſtrange thing, 
that Satires, which have been read ſo long, have been ſo 
little underſtood or explain'd ; they have made a Halt at 
the outſide, and were wholly buſied in giving the inter. 
pretation of words. They have commented upon him 
like grammarians, not philoſophers, as if Horace had 
written meerly to have his Language underſtood, and 
rather to divert than inſtruct us. 'I'his is not the end 
of this work of his. The end of any diſcourſe, is the 
action for which that diſcourſe is compos'd ; when it 
produces no action, *tis only a vain amuſement, which 
adly tickles the ear, without ever reaching the heart. 
In theſe two books of his Satires, Horace would teach 
us, To conguer our vices, to rule our paſſions, to follny 
nature, to limit our d:firer, and to diſtinguiſh true from 
falſe, and Ideas from things; to forſake prejudice, th 
new thoreughly the principles and motives of all on 
ations, ond to ſhun the folly which is in all men, wh 
ove biggeted to the opinions they hade imbibed under their 
teachers, which they keep obſiinately without examinin; 
evbether they are auell grounded. In a word, he endea- 
<ours ta make us happy for ourſelves, agrecable and faith- 
ful to our Friends, eaſy, diſcreet, and honeſt to all, with 
avhom awe are oblig'd to live. To make us underſtand the 
terms he uſes, to explain the figures he employs, and 9 
conduct the Reader ſafely thro' the labyrinth of difi- 
cult expreſſions, or obſcure Parcnibeſes, is no great mat. 
ter to perform : And, as Epictetus ſays, there is nothing 
in that beautiful, or truly worthy a wife man. "Lhe pri 
cipal ard moſt important buſineſs, is to ſhew the riſe, rea 
ſon, and proof of his precepts ; to demonſtrate that thoie 
v do not endeavour to correct themſelves by ſo beat 
tiful a model, are juſt like ſick men, who, having a book 
tall of receipts proper to the diſtempers, contcut then: 
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ſelves to read 'em without comprehending them, or ſo 
much as knowing the advantage of them. 

I urge not this, becauſe 1 have myſelf omitted any 
thing in theſe annotations, which was the incumbent duty 
of 2 grammarian to obſerve ; this I hope the world will 
be ſenſible of, and that there remains no more difficulty 
in the text. But that which has been my chief care, is, 
to give an Inſight into the very matter that Horace treats 
of, to ſhew the ſolidity of his reaſons, to diſcover the 
turns he makes uſe of to prove what he aims at, and to 
refute or illude that which is oppoſed to him, to confirm 
the truth of his deciſions, to make the delicacy of his 
ſentiments perceiv'd, to expoſe to open day the folly he 
finds in what he condemns. This is what none have done 
before me. On the contrary, as Horace is a true Proteus, 
that takes a thouſand different forms, they have often loſt 
him, and not knowing where to find him, have grappled 
him as well as they could ; they have palm'd upon him 
in ſeveral places not only opinions, which he had not, 
but even thoſe which he directly refutes. I don't ſay 
this to blame thoſe who have taken pains before me on 
the works of this great Poet, I commend their endea- 
vours, they have open'd me the way ; and if it be grant- 
ed, that I have ſome little Advantage over them, 1 owe 
it wholly to the great men of antiquity, whom I have 
read with more care, and without doubt with more lei- 
ſure. I ſpeak of Homer, of Plato, and Ariſtotle, and of 
ſome other Greek and Latin Authors, which I ſtudy con- 
tinually, that I may form my tatte on theirs, and draw 

at of their writings the juſtneſs of wit, good ſenſe and 
reaſon. | a 

I know very well, that there are now ea days ſome au- 
thors who laugh at theſe great Names, who diſallow the 
acclamations which they have receiv'd ſrom all ages, 
and who would deprive them of the crowns which they 
have ſo well deſerv'd, and which they have got before 
ſuch auguſt Tiibunulte. But for fear of falling into Ad. 
miration, which they loolt upon as the child of ignorance, 
they do not perceive that they go from that Admiration, 
Which Plato calls the mother os 7 in, and which 
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was the firſt that opened mens eyes. I do not wonder 
that the celeſtial beauties, which we find in the writings 
of theſe incomparable men, loſe with them all their at 
tractivcs and charms, becauſe they have not the firength 
to keep their eyes long enough upon them. Peſides, it 
is much eaſier to deſpiſe than underſtand them. As for 
my ſelf, 1 declare, that I am full of admiration and ve. 
neration for their divine Genius's. I have them alway; 
before my eyes, as venerable and incomparable judges; 
before whom I take pleaſure to fancy, that I ought to 
give an account of my writings. At the ſame time] 
have a great reſpect. for poſterity, and I always think 
with more fear than confidence on the judgment that 
will paſs on my works, if they are happy enough to reach 
it. All dis does not hinder me from eſteeming the great 
men that live now. I acknowledge that there are a great 
many who are an honour to our age, and who would 
have adorn'd the ages paſt : But amongſt theſe great men 
I ſpeak of, I do not know one, and there cannot be one, 


who does not efteem and honour the Ancients, who 1 


not of their taſte, and who follows not their rules. I! 
you go never ſo little from them, you go at the ſame 
time from nature and truth; and I ſhall not be afraid to 
affirm, that it would not be more difficult to ſee without 
eyes or light, than it is impoſſible to acquire a ſolid me. 


Tit, and to form the underſtanding by other means, than 


by thoſe that the Greets and Romans have trac'd for us, 
whether it be that we follow them by the only force of 
natural happineſs, or inſtinct, or that art and ſtudy have 
conducted us thither, As for thoſe who thus blame An- 
tiguity, without knowing of it, once for all I'll undecent 
them, and make it appear, that in giving all the adyan- 
tage to our age, they take the direct courſe to diſtonour 
it; for what greater proofs can be of the rudeneſs, or ra- 
ther barbarity of an age, than in it to hear Homer call 
dull and heavy, Plato tireſome and tedious, Ariftotle ig 
norant, Demoſthenes and Cicero vulgar Orators, Virgil 1 
Poct without either grace or beauty, and Horace an Au- 
thor unpoliſhed, languid, and without force. The Har. 
burians, Who ravag'd Greece and Italy, and who labour'd 
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with ſo much fury to deſtroy all things that were fine and 
noble, have never done any thing ſo horrible as chi. 


hope that the falſe taſte of ſome particular men, wit! 


out authority, will not be imputed to the whole age, nor 


give the leaſt blemiſh to the Antients. J was to no pur- 
poſe that a certain emperor decjar'd himſelf an enemy to 
Hamer, Virgil, and Titus Liwius : All his efforis were in- 


effectual, and the oppoſition he made to works ſo perfect, 


ſerv'd only to augment in hiſtory the number of his follies, 
and render him more odious to all poſterity. 


A Short Ess AV on Engliſh SATIRE. 


T would appear both vain and ſuperfluous to pretend to 
an Eſſay upon the Satire of the Antients, after what 
hath been already ſaid upon that ſubject in the preceding 
pages, by one of the moſt judicious Criticks, that France 
or any other nation hath produc'd. Ihe reflections are 
beautiful, founded upon true learning, and give a juſt re- 
putation to their author: But, ſince diſterent countries have 
their different taſtes of wit, and the foregoing obſervations 
were calculated for, and are naturally adapted to the ge- 
nius of the French nation, I ſhall venture to touch upon 
the original of English Satire, and reflect how far our mo- 
dern authors have ſucceeded in that way of writing. Poſte- 
rity has been very little beholding to the ancient Greets 
tor Satire; I believe Archilochus will be found the only 
perſon of that country, who had a ſtile and genius capable 
of correcting the vices of his countrymen, and painting 
their crimes in the diſagreeable colours they deſerved ; 
and making them as itte, in the Refedtion, as perchance 
they might be ſuppos'd pt in the Erjmyment. That 
Poet exerted the vigour of Satire, and pointed his verſes 
with revenge and wit ; his ungenerous Father-in law, 
aham'd to be expos'd for actions that render'd kim unwor- 
thy Life, diſcreetly hang'd himſelf, and by that means 
ſound a ſure retreat from the juſt reſentments of his angry 
Son. in- lw. It muſt be acknowledg'd, that Lyca-mbes com- 
plumented the Jambicks of Archilechus with a mo? con- 
vincing proof of their wit and goodneſs. Yet thoſe ver— 
ſes that occaſion'd ſo remarkable a tragedy, either by the 
Vor, C uumo— 
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immorality of the author, or the impropriety of the lan. 
guage and numbers they were writ in, have been loſt to 
man::ind ; and all that lives of him now, is his name, and 
the ftory of his ſucceſs. 

Whether the Roma: took their hint of Satire from the 
Greeks, or invented that fort of Poetry themſelves, ] 
ſhan't determine; without diſpute, if Satire did not find 
its birth in Tad, it did both its improvements and per. 
fections. 

The Romans had ſeveral good Satiriſts; but Horace and 
Fuvenal, both whoſe works have eſcap'd the ruins of time 
and the Roman Empire, challenge with juſtice a ſuperio- 
rity above all the reſt; and have divided the admiring 
world into two claiies of opinions. 

I ſhan't pretend to make any compariſon between thoſe 
two celebrated authors; that affair has been ſufficiently 
touch'd upon by an abler hand. I ſhall only obſerve, that 
from the gentleman-like learning of the one, and the vi. 
gorous morals of the other, the Ergiih Satire hath de- 
riv'd both its force and virtues. But however it happens, 
tho' the Exgliſh language ſeems to have as natural a ten- 
dency to Satire, tho' it contains as much ſtrength, as brik 
a fire, and numbers as agreeable as any, to that ſort of 
poetry, the Latin only excepted; and notwithitanding the 
genius of the Eg nation has a peculiar richnels cf 
thought, magnif.cence and force of expreſſion, a natural 
beauty in deſcribing the paſſions of mankind ; tho' our 
notions are ſolid and juſt, and our morals, without diſpute, 
Juſt as conſcientious as our neighbours ; yet it mult be ac- 
knowledg'd, that England has produc'd very few poets, 
who have courted the revengful muſes with ſucceſs. 

Poetry has had its C/ in theſe nations, as well as other 
countries. It was, during the reign of king Charles 11. 
that learning in general touriſh'd, and the *muſes, like 
other fair ladies, met with the ci ileſt ſort of entertain 
ment. The immoralities the EAg li- learn'd from the 
court of Fame, during the unhappy exile of that prince, 
and the luxurious idlenefs which ſacceeded the long fa- 
tigucs of our civil wars, frequently gave birth to Jampoons 
and Satires ; but as the firit of theſe were perfectly mali. 
cious, aud the laſt pointed too much at great men, laſhing 


the perſlous more than the vices; they elcaped the cenſure 
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of poſterity, and are interr'd in the tombs of forgetfulneſs. 
Thoſe Embris's of Satire were ſucceeded by three great 
wits, all contemporaries, with little difference in cheir 
age, and great ſimilitude in their writings. Satire was the 
principal talent of them all: In which way of writing, 
my lord Rochefter and my lord Dor/e7 exceeded all the mo- 
dern poets, and perchance were not inferior to the beſt 
of the Antients. Olabam indeed has not imitated Juwve- 

nal ſo well as my lord R:che/?er has paraphrated upon Bei- 
Itau: But then, as there is no compar :fon betwixt Boilrou 
and 7. dend; fo there's no cor cdluſion to be made from 
my lord Recheſtor's exceeding his original, and Mr. O/d- 
ham's not coming up to the genius, beauty and fre of his 
Roman example. 

Theſe three are the greateſt $4775/7s of the 8 gh 2, and 
have their ſevcral beauties diſtinct: and a- part from each 
other. My lords Roche/ter and Das ſet had al the adv an- 
tages of a generous education; the greatneſs of their 
genius was improv'd by the acquiſitions of art; and their 
natural parts were cultivated by the care of! he ableſt ma- 
ſters. Oldham ow'd every thing to himſelf, nothing to 
his birth, but little to the precepts of Vedante, and ſeeins, 
as 1t were, predeſtinated to the ſervice of the muſes, and 
the ridiculing that claſs of men, who, of all perfons, lcatt 
deſerve to draw the appellation of their order from the 
ſacred name of Je Hi, conceptions were noble, in- 
hnitely bold, full of fire and vivaciry ; he {cldom was flat, 
and generally ſpoke to tlie pu rpoſe ; he always was an 
enemy to vice, and encouraged the good and virtuous 
Yet, on the other hand, it muſt be confeſs d, that 'te 
lame author was always in a paſſion; that he was icli a- 
ble to rail at every thing ; that both his thoughts Were 
too furious, and his ft. let too bold to be correct, or to par- 
tab e of thoſe beauties which A en his area. maiter FUVE- 
aul did not think unworthy his care. His curſes were 
cruel, and ſometimes flrete! F to that degree, that h 
verſes could be term'd no longer Satire, but rather the 
hot expreſſions of ſome witty «gan an. S. tie is detign'd 


to expoſe vice and encourage virtue; he e but halt 


of that ſolid maxim. *T'is true, he expes'd and rail'd at 
vice; but then his purſuing both the theme and perions 
100 far, obliged the criminal he expoz'd to belies e that 
A. 2 the 
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perſonal diſguſt, than any averſion to vice and immorality 
in general. Inſtead of correcting the manners of the age, 
he fermented the paſſions of the vicious, and render'd 
their minds only capable of ſuch ſentiments as revenge 
| and fury ſuggeſted. Jude himſelf taught Mr. Olaban 
1 | the way; and was in ſome meaſure guilty of the fault 

l which is univerſally objected again!t his ſcholar ; but then 
it muſt be urg'd on the Rymar's behalf, that he liv'd and 
writ in the time of Homitian, the molt ſcandalous empe- 
J ror, and moſt infamous of men. There's no occaſion to 
14 mention his cruel treatment of the CH i Fuwrnal 
1 was a Pager author, and neglected the ill uſage of the 
\F Nazarens ; he had no other regard in the fire of his wri— 
tings, than to reform a luxurious, bloody court, a coward- 
ly ſenate, and a deſpicable populace. I heſe were the pro- 
per engines and ſubjects of a tyrant ; the immorality and 
baſeneis of the Roman empire might juſtly exact the hea- 
vieſt cenſures; and if 7uveaal ſometimes forgets his mo- 
rals and philoſophy, it mutt be attributed to the reaſons 
have mertion'd ; but Mr. Olabam could not alledge ſuch 
pretenſions for that ungorernable heat which appears in 
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N all his poetry, nor indeed can the court of king Charts 
i | be compared to that of Name; tho', it muſt be own'd, 


there happen'd, but too often, ſuſlicient arguments for 
Satire, whilit he fate upon the throne, Whether Mr.0/4- 
W7 ham would have corrected his writings, if he had attained 

— 14 to a longer date of years, and ſeen the turns and changes 


1 of fortune, which happen'd toon after his death, is uncer- 
V tain; yet this character ought to be allow'd his memory, 
10 (and, I believe, Mr. Dennis, who hath judicioaſly criti- 


1 ciſed upon his paſſion of l, will admit) that he was 
born a poet, had a genius very bold and ſublime; that his 
thoughts were generally noble; that his heat was maſcu- 
line, and always pointed againit vice; that he was one of 
the be? tranſlators, had a vein rich enough of his own, 
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bt without borrowing from the labours of others; and that 
OQ ad * * . * 
h if fortune had permitted him time, and thoſe opportuni- 
0 ties which ſome poets of greater quality enjoy'd, he had 

4" not only equal'd them, but been ſuperiour to all that went 
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"1 before fim. Ihe earls of Rocheſter and Dorſet had the 
happineſs to addreſs themſelves to the muſes, ant d 
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the ſharpneſs of his Satire proceeded rather from ſome 
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bv a noble extraction, and bleſt abundantly with the goods 
of fortune. Their natural parts wanted very little aſſiſtance 
ſrom ſtudy, or the precepts of the dead; and the vivacity of 
their wit might have prefer'd them to the eminent ſtation 
tiey poſteſs'd, if pro. dence had not been ſo propitious 
to them in their birth, Yet, tho” the quality of theſe 
two great men, their inclination to poetry in general, 
and Satire in particular, was much the ſame, their learn- 
ing and great capacities not much unlike, yet there was a 
wonderful difference in their t..mours and morals. My 
lord Rech fi, was always witty,anc. always very ill- natur'd; 
he never cronbled himſelf much about correcting the vice, 
unleſs ih iſtarb'd him in his pleaſure, (for reforming the 
ave was none of his province; he generally took care to 
expe the perſon, and that in ſuch a manner, as uſuall 

be gat more crimes in thoſe that were the ſubjects of his 
Satire, than he corrected faults. His wit was often pro- 
fanc, and he neither ſpar'd Prince nor God, from whom 
he receiv d both the grcateſt abilities, a ſplendid title, and 
a magnificent fortune, My lord Dorſet was as much his 
equal in learning and ſenſe, as he was inferior to him in 
ill · nature and invectives; his natural ſweetneſs led him to 
ſpeak better of mankind, as my lord Rocher ſpake al- 


ways worſe than they deſerv'd; and as my lord Dorſefs 


morals and integrity, his candor and his honour, were in- 
Enitely beyond his rival's, ſo his performance in Satire 
was no leſs. And this may be added to his character, that 
his writings contain d as ſevere reprehenſions as any others, 
either of the antients or moderns ; but had the air of 
court, and a particular richneſs of expreſſion, if poſlible, 
even beyond my lord Roche s; and what was yet more 
wonderful, is, that he was able to exert ſo vigorous a Sa- 
tire, when his compaſſion for mankind, and conſideration 
of learned men, render'd him the moſt generous patron 
ot the Muſes, and the molt certain friend of good men in 


* 


diſtreſs. 


For pointed Satire, I would Buckhurlt chuſe ; 
7 he beſt good Man with the wor natur d Muſe. 


This was my lord Roch:/ter's character of his lordſhip, 
and all the world knows my lord Reche/ter never flatter d 
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any Perſon. I ſhan't add any further remarks upon a gen 
tleman, whoſe worth, learning and judgment, all will 
allow, that have any of cheſe diſtinguiſhing qualities of 
their own ; who was as much beyond the celebrated . 
cms of the K, in Jearning, and the favour of yon 
Muſes, as that favourite exceeded him in the advantag 


of rhe and good fortune, 


Epilaphium Ficetwoodt Shepherd. 


YO, qui ae 5 tute ard ſecuri eflis, 
thu te pro cim 1. 9 peccetoris 
Fleetwcodi She . ti mmum viventis, 
Et ubicungu? thi, peccariis ! 
Dui fee raigucr, & tamen ſpe impudenti//ima 
C, tat & ecke, gunm 107 mcrait, 
Fi licem E. ſarrectioncm. 
Anno Religionts O Libertatis reſlaurate tertin, 
Rerum potientibus | anti i Willielmo 
E/ os and, Jima Maria. : 


Per Thomam Brown Amium Fleetwoodi 
Shepherd, 


C74 Viator ! five tn Veneri, five Baccho wvixeris idoncus, 
Et fi quands a Scortis wel pocults wacat, 
. d. fundti in Bacelo & Fenere Fratris 
FLEET WOODI SHEPHERD, 
Qui witiis, & (quod in if fs vitigſiſſimum erat 
Ingenio pit FERUNCIAN HH. 
Apolline Jem aullo, Venti null, 
Et, quod ms Yrs dolendum, Baccho : 4115 ; 
Cui nihil non in wultu eruveſcit proter frontem 
Nec ulla merttriæ diſplicuit, pritcr Babylonicam 
Fortitudine & ſobrictate part. 
Duippe qui nulli hoſit bellum u:guam indixerit, 
Si excipias Sitimm. 
Qui Comiti Dorſetenſi a riſt, 
e io Rigi n fanttior ibus bibliis, 


Et Pactarum Mecauati a daciylis 25 ſpondets. 
Nil 
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Witil unguam facete dixit, quod, ſal vs pudore, 
Nec libere, quod ſl. Va religion dici potuit. 
Promi ſſorum uſque & 7 zue profujus, 


Montes aureos Pallice Fu,. 


Al bt bone fid. 7 Homi nem ſperobis, 


Poctam, ſed fola la vice, vum innit, 
Qui ut memſa aliena ſemper t, 
Sic Focis alienis non ſuis inclaruit. 
Nec alium edidit jocum niſi quem 
Sac': villanee gent? & fortune debuerit. 
Inter Autres * heologum, inter Theologos Aulicum profitetur, 
Liter Magnates Lileratum, 
Et ( gut PAgna hominis mod. tia eft P] 
biter Literatos rihil. 
A190 publice Paupertatis, 
E, (4 Paupertati Porfis ſemper a tcrgo adhereat) 
Auno publice Poefeos reſt urata teortio, 
Cum de bicipite noftro Paxaaſſo certarct, 
Hinc bifrons Drydenius, 
ndl li grnis Shadwellius ; ; 
Duorum hic de fatto, ille de Jure 
A; chipoeta cluit. 


Litera Paſtoralis. 


A ſcombros, Que thus meruit, damnatur ad ignes, 
Longague funereo eft pompa parata 1oga : 
Purpurei adſtant Carnifices, haſtataque cingit 
Turba, edunt raucos ara recurva ſonos. 
Proh pia pompa rogi ! proh gloria funer is | Auctor 


: Non meruit fato nobiliore mort. 


An Oration in Praiſe of Drunkenneſs. 
Deſign'd to be ſpoken at Oxford in the Time of the Act. 


H1S Dome, this Lycum, is only conſecrated to 

ſuch, whoſe ſmiling Aſpect beſpeałs them Friends 

to the good- natur d God of Wine, whoſe ſacred rites : 
elleem, and whole eminent perfection, Drunkenneſs, I 

C 4 intend 
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intend to make the ſubjet of my enſuing diſcourſe. Nor 
mult the philoſophers or divines here exert their auſterity, 
nor interpoſe with their maxims of decency and good man- 
ners. I acknowledge my ſe f of no ſect but that of Hi 
curus, Whoſe drunken atoms reel'd into order, and fra- 
med a world inf nitely beautiful. A world that produces 
ten thouſand pleaſures, but none ſo great or agr-cable as 
thoſe that proceed from the ſoft enchantments of hie; 
a plant that has greater power over the minds and nature 
of man ind, than the ſubtile draughts of Circe or Aida: 
You ſmile, and think me in the condition I wo-ild per- 
ſuade my audience to be. But, Gentlemen, you are 
miſtak en, I am ſober, to my own misfortune ; and ſober- 
Iv, I d:fire, 1 exhort you all to be drunk: ſobriety males 
a man revengetul, or fit to ruin the Commonwealth : In 
Drunkennets, the injur'd forgets his ſentiments of paſſion, 
remembers neither the blows of his enemies, nor of for- 
tune, is as great as an Emperor, and if he ſpeaks a little 
Treaſon, or ſo, never acts any againſt the Government. 
"I's Wine that enlivens the converſation, makes the Sol- 
dier bold and daring, refnes the Politicks of the Stateſ- 
man, and makes the Caſuiſlical Divine moſt Orthodox in 
hs opinions. If we look back into the primitive hiſtory 
of the f.rit ages, into the originals of nature, from the 
very fri{t ſtructure of the world, we ſhall find that Drink- 
ing to exceſs has been a cuſtom approv'd of by all nations. 
Our great grandmother Ewe was certainly drunk with the 
grape, before ſhe luſted for the apple; and if the had had 
any conſcience, ſhe might well have been contented with 
the firſt, without covering the latter. The confuſion of 
Bubcl was a parcel of Drunkards, who fell out among 
themſelves, when they had taken a Cup of the Creature; 
and they ſeparated themſelves into ſeveral troops and com- 
panies, in order to ruiſe that agreeable plant which gave 
them ſo comforiable a liquor. But why do I dwell upon 
a truth that is notorious to all manner of people, or en- 
deavour to convince the world of the antiquity of Drunk- 
enneſs, which now flretches itſelf through all the uni. 
verſe? I he cuilom of nations is the law of nations, and 
the wiſe 4th 1iars obliged their Commonwealth to ſub- 
mit to ſuck cullons as were of three years ſtanding, as if 
enacted in the moſt ſulemn manner. But Dune 
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has poſſeſs d the world, and been a practical virtue theſe. 


three thouſand years and upwards, and only younger than 
the divine ones are. I ſee, Gentlemen, you begin to- 
change your ſentiments, and this aſſembly muſt acknow- 
ledge, that Drunkenneſs may juſtly challenge a priority in 
practice, before all other virtues whatſoever. The an- 
nals of our fore-fathers can produce no cuſtom ſo primi- 
tive, or fitter to be imitated by poſterity. The cuſtom of 
Drunkenneſs we received from our fathers, to whom the 
ſame virtue was tranſmitted from their anceſtors, and 
made illuſtrious by the tradition of ſo many ages. I am 
of opinion, that if the Jeavs had been as careful in collect- 
ing tranſacl ions of this nature, as recording to futurity the 
reſpective births of their ſons and daughters in ſome folios 
of bulk and piety, this ſage practice would appear much 
ancienter than the books of M:/-s ; and even to extend it 
ſelf backwards to the patriarchs of the Anti diluvian World. 
Wal, the anus of antiquity, pals'd away the melancho- 
ly hours of confinement in the fine wooden world of his 
own ſtructure, with a conſoling bottle; and in gratitude 
to the juice, which made the patriarch {o merry, du- 
ring the moſt dreadful convultions of nature, upon 
his happy deſcent from that floating cattle, he planted a 
vine, and drank heartily thereof: he bleſo'd his ſons, and 
lus bleſſings are as permanent as the heavens. To enu- 


limits of my intended harangue; I ſhall only inſiſt upon. 
the prudence of thoſe good patriots, who with great 
wiſdom fir!t inſtituted to the great Bacchus, myiteries ce- 
lebrated by the greateſt part of mankind ; and however 
the names and appellations of ſuch tracts, or drunken ce- 
remonics may ditter, yet the fact and practice is the ſame. 
in all the polite governments of Ejrope ; Spain, France 
ard ly, have their carnavals ; the drunken Mahometan 
his days of exceſs before the Pirams; the Pt tante ard 
Lutherans their holy-days ; and this reverend city, what. 
the learned call their At. Thele are times dedicated 0. 
Drinking, and all the irregularities that attend the warton 
fumes in{pired by the Gcd of Wine; ſach hours Hide a- 
way with pleaſure, indulge the wearied ſenſes, {often the: 
lou] with extreme delight, and flatter the mind with en- 
cexring thoughts of happineſs ; the melaucholy are not: 
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entertain'd upon theſe occaſions with other objects than 
ſuch as are likely to diſpel the diſmal clouds of miſeries, 
ſuch as render the ſoul ſerene and gay. Superſtition, and 
the dull religious, meet in theſe rencounters with no hob- 
gobblings or dancing fairies, no ſtories of purgatory, or 
the puniſiments of the dead; the prieſts impoſe no long- 
er on mankind, nor amuſe the people with empty repre- 
ſentations of what they give no credit to themſelves. Me- 
thinks I ſee ſome among you inclin'd to contraditt my aſ- 
{er tions, and ready to run upon invectives againſt the ce- 
lebrated rites | have been diſcourſing of; but let me tell 
you, beſides the injuſtice you do the generous ] 1quor of 
the Grape, you ſpeak againft a truth confirmed by com- 
mon and daily experience, by the uſe of the antients, and 
the practice of the moderns. Jo ſatisfy you of the ſtupen- 
dous eſfeds of Prunkenneſs, and its unlimited power and 
advantages to all orders of men, reflect upon thoſe ſcenes 
which a thouiand times have been obvious to your eyes; 
look upon that ſober mechanick, how dull, how Leavy is 
the animal, ſcarce by his intellects to be diſtinguiſh'd 
from the inhabitants of the deſarts, the beaſis of the fields, 
or fowls of the air ! but when wine ferments the groler 
particles of his brain, and lends its kind aſſiſtance, he then 
proves himſelf a rational creature, turns politician, argues 
upon the right of empire, makes war and peace, beats the 
French with his ſtratagems, rallies the G man, and laughs 
at the ſlow Portugueſe ; ; he turns a ſtate critick, and ha- 
rangues his audience upon the moſt important affairs, Ihe 
ſame divinity encourages the youth of this univerſity, ob- 

liges chem to lay aſide their modeſty, ſo injurious to their 
fame; they find rhetorick, divi inity, phyſick, philoſophy, 

luv, ard all other ſciences in a bottle; they take their de- 
grecs . ithout the uſual formalities and expence ; boldly 
ſet up for doctors, and preach upon the niceſt points of 
nowiedge with the utmoit aſſurance imaginable ; they 
expect to be made Deans and Biſhops, and tlunk their parts 
give chem a juſt title to ſo eminent a ſtation : nor does 
the young only reap the benefits that proceed from the 
force of wine ; te Cid, whom age and diſeaſes have ren- 
der'd al! iucapable of action, or purtab ing in the plea- 
{ures or bulinets of the world, nd themiclves vigorous 
and lug by Grinking fall bampers of that ſparkling juic Et 
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from thence they find their nature and inclinations chang'd, 
as well as ſtrength renewed. They dance away the lazineſs 
of age, make love as if they had recover'd time, and had 
never ſeen above twenty winters, when their hoary heads 
confeſs their years, and ſtupify the world with ſo power- 
ful an alteration : but what is equally ſurprizing, their 
temper is chang'd, their darling humour, avarice, is loſt, 
and their hearts become unbounded, and free as the God 
by whom they are poſſeſs'd. Wine gives all things, it 
makes the dull ingenious, the modelt bold, the fearful 
brave; refines the judgment of the doctors, and makes 
their opinions moſt canonical. It mutt be confeſs'd that 
the notion of liberty is deeply imprinted in our hearts, 
there being certainly nothing more advantagious, nothing 
more beneficial, more pleaſing and agreeable to human 
reaton. I is liberty that by its origin and excellency im- 
parts to us a great reſemblance, and, as it were, unites 
us with the divine nature itſelf: for the Gods, tho? they 
er joy immenſe pleaſures, yet their higheſt excellency con- 
ſits in having their will unlimited by any ſuperior power. 
You that are enemies to Drunkenneſs, conſider ſæriouſiy 
the courſe of all ſubLinary things; conſider whether tis 
not the Drunkard, that before all others can boaſt of this 
I'berty, and acts as uncontroulable as the Gods themſelves. 
If ſuch an one afronts his friend or his neighbour, the 
civil magiſtrate, or the government, tis imputed to wine 3 
the conſiderate world tay, the man was not himſelf; he 
eſcapes publick juſtice and private revenge, and that liquor 
that renders him happ in his thoughts, makes him alſo 
ſecure, and protects him in his perſon. If the Drunkard 
commits a murder, he will Le hang'd when he is ſober ; 
ſo that he has all the reaſon in the world to repent of and 
avoid ſobricty: It this ſeems a paradox, I beg the favorr 
vou would try the experiment, and put ſuch a crime in 
execution. If an honeſt gentleman is a little roo much 
heated with the tumes of wine, and plays the hero in tl. e 
lireets, anronts the men, rumes the women, roars like a 
lion, and becomes as mad as the tigers that draw the God 
he pays obedience to; ſuch a perſon meets with all the 
civility imaginable, every one is ready to fiatter him, to 
ſpcak the ſofteſt words, and uſe the tendereſt actions in 
order to reduce him to reaſon ; but when he vefarns to 
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his ſenſes, when the next morning has diſſipated the di 
vine fumes of the laſt night's dr nking, what plagues mull 
the poor fober mortal undergo ? his ſpouſe, who addreſoꝰ d 
herſelf within ſome few hours ſo kindly, raves like a 
fend, the tune is now alter'd, ite breaks out -— Is this 
the courſe you take? muſt I be always a ſlave to your hu- 
mour ? is this the effect of a gentleman like education ? is 
it thus you provide for your tamily ? Whatoccaſion is there 
for more arguments to prove what in itſelf is ſo apparent, 
and beyond contradiction ? That there is no compariſon in 
happineſs betwixt a ſober and a drunken man, no more 
than betwixt the moſt miſcrable and the moſt happy, ſince 
the firit linger away their lives in perpetual drudgery, in 
flavery and obligations; the laſt enjoy all the ſweets of an 
unbounded liberty ; thoſe have thei chains, whillt theſe 
are as unconſn'd as the greateit monarchs, and ſcarce in- 
ferior to the celeſtial beings. What luſtre has a crown, 
and what pains do minkind take to extend an arbitrary 
ſway over their fellow-creatures ? ambition has very often 
carried mankind from the paths of juitice ; and how many 
thouſands have been facriticed for the attaining the royal 
dignity ? Now if I can make it appear by undeniable in- 
ſtances, that a Drunkard does not only fancy himſelf a 
King in his own conceit, but acts, is reſpected and attend- 
ed as ſuch, and purchaſes this ſovereignty only with a few 
tles, which is ſometimes obtained by the Great by per- 
zaries and bloodſhed ; you muſt confeſs that he is as hap- 
Py, if not much happier, than a king. What can appear 
more like a great prince, than to ſee a Drunkard ſeated in 
an elbow-chtar, majeſtically ſpewing, while one ſervant 


holds the baſon, and another fetches him cordials, and a 
tlurd pities his condition, and uſes the ſofteſt expreſſions. 
to Givert his maſter's peeviſhneſs or fury? the royal 
Dronkard uſes his hands and feet very briſkly, and upon 


the leaſt occaſion his doinethcks feel their ſovereign's re- 
jen unent. "I'was in theſe pleaſures Hel/irgabalus ſpent his 
imperial hours, in drinking the molt noble and generous 
wines, and cating the greateit rarities that art or nature 
could produce. He neplected the other advantages of em- 
re, ard ſought a more pleaſing and ſolid ſatisfaction in 
tue en05yment of wine and gyod company. Drinking 
larely got Promtheas his reputat.on, and Auacrcon was us. 
1 famous 
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famous for a bottle, as he was ſoft and pleaſing in his poe- 
try. Let us Drink then, my friends, for to morrow we 
may die. Pray how do you like theſe aſſertions ? you 
ſeem to approve them well enough ; but you will be bet- 
ter pleas'd, when I aſſure you, that thoſe who take de- 
light in drinking, commonly mak e a graceful appearance 
both in their bodies and faces. Perhaps you will anſwer, 
How can Drunkards ſeem agreeable ? Well --I wonder at 
you ; for if we meaſure beauty, either by bulk or com- 
plexion ; the Drunkard in either of thele makes a moſt 
glorious figure. Without ſurveying che whole frame of 
his body, pray take notice of his belly, how plump and 
round it is ! Of what a magnificent circumference ! How 
ſtrong and large are his legs, ft and proportion'd to ſup- 
port the noble ſtructure above ! Next, pray view his face, 
how round, how ſmooth his cheeks, like thoſe the Pare 
tors give to infant angels, or the illuſtrious ſon of Semrele, 
as purple 25 his wine, and always imiling like the God of 
Love | The Drinkard's voice is hoarſe and manly, not like 
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the ſqueal ing tritls of an Zanuch, but like the martial ket- 


boy, when the thunder of /ove, nor the arrows of Cupid 
can't command him. Oh! charming virtue, Drunkenneſs! 
Mittrets of all pleaſures, that conquers all things, all the 
lace and generations of men] What Hero of antiquity can 
the fables of the Gre, or the Hiftories of the Romans 
produce, that hath held, and yet does, ſo many nations, and 
w great perſonages in chains? In vain does Hercules boalt 
of all his victories, of his Hydra, and Jnazonians, and. 
the helliſh Crus. Wine las overcome more ladies and 
greater monſters than e' er the fon of An could ſub-. 
due. All empires and Kingdoms ſubmit themſelves to 
Drunkenneſs; the makes them ſtagger with the power 
of her breath ; ſhe reigns imperially in Germany and Den- 
mam; lords it over Palau, Sweden and Noraay 3 among 
the Durch ſhe is a Stadtholder, and even extends her Do- 
minion to tis Univerſity, reizns over the Doors, Fel- 
lows and Students, But hold! perhaps you'll affirm, 
that only the thinking of firong liquors has had the ſame 
effect pon me, as the drinking ot them occaſions in others; 
and that I am too tedious and prolix in a matter obvious in 


itſelf 
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itſelf to the meaneſt Underſtanding : I ſhall therefore trou- 


1 ble my audience no farther than only to add, that tis high- N 
1 ly reaſonable, that a cuſtom eſtabliſh'd and continu'd ſince C 
1 the begmning of the world to this day, ought to be preſery'd pe 
1 inviolable; that a cuſtom fram'd and cemented by nature, a 
— ſupported by reaſon, and Pras tiſed with ſucceſs, ought to to 
+ | be deliver'd down to poſterity, be maintain'd with honour, 2 
1 and had in veneration by all ſucceeding ages. 

1 

0 | A Bantering Adverbial Declamation, writ- 
Wi ten by Mr. Brown upon a pair of Bel. 

Fl lows, at Mother Warner's in Oxford : Tor : 

the uje of Mr. Allred Carpenter. 7 
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navit, & awvaritiam aiebat cujuſque mali originem. Qua- 
propter ob has rationes ( nc Afatice, fed Laconice loquor ) 
Cluros werifemile eft Legatos ad- 7 qui retialem miſiſſ nu- 
per Caſſropee Cathedram, quam ſumma tunc T emporis Frau- 


d& invaſcret Innocentius, jus neminis Millefemus, /Equa- 
tor autem (ut fire accidit in adverſis Rebus ) Crptarum 
nihil pollicitus eft, ſicut & Satiricus erudite objervautt, 
Ille autem in lectis fultis pedibuſque Stragulis, 
Textis purpura & oſtro dormiturus {xpe cubabat. 


Coluri igitur extemplo Argonavim infiuxere Armis, cum 
Antar Pico Polo amicitiam contrahere ( qui nuper in Eclyp- 
tica ſumma cum Laude ( Maidiatoriam Munus exhibuerat ) 
Pleiadeſque & geminum Urſe fſydus multa cum A fcula- 
pi Phalange circumcingere ch peut. Memorabile eft de 
Romulo, 4 cum Juli Cæſaris Martem ovdifſet, protinus 
Hrmophroditum prperit. Qued ad Me ſpectat ¶ fudices 
d Paris Hoereditote djicior, non aliam ob rationem, quam 
fpropter Arzrem & Choritotem z fatcor me efje cupi liſſi- 
mum & Patri fimillimum, & quis Afens membrofiorcmy 
ad wel iffee Vicinorum Crrmuges teſtari paſſunt. Dicunt 


> bQ 
2 


che 2270pem Ingenit, 2 72 Cor bo impudentiorem 
fi quis tamen, Tudices, 1ite perpenaerit, quamodo a me 
trunfegitur Tempus, non mirabitur fi non Latini tantum 
nibi ſiſpetut Sermonts, quantum (wt aiunt vulgo me ad 
Leddum reftaminm irre past. Poſt perattas Matuti- 
nas Preces, quibus roro interſum utpote quas parum intel- 
lige, rurſus Lectum peto ; illic, infiar Pecudis, jaceo, donec 
Promptuarium accedere & Venter & Tempus poſtulant ; 
am ſrnondis Tympants Hora <ocat altera, fiquis me wvellet 
reperire in Turri tnverict (among the Bells); tum itur 
in Culinam & illic ambulatur donec a Togatis in Aulam 
wecatui ; ſed quid r idetis, Amici? 


Wd poteſtis dicere de illo Perſiano? 
De eve quid vos ſentitis, Mundoque futuro? 


0; Catonis Diſtica unquam ligiſſetis, meliores a Vobis 
Marcs expe are ; Jed non 015 < jt no dim ſumere Mu- 
um de Melioribus Viſiris, & Ludibrium facerc de guovis 
Ingeni-fifſime. Cehibcte Riſum, ſacii bibacigſimi, & Ma- 
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40 7 he Declamation in Engliſh, 


tri Joannæ perſuadebo, ut credat mihi pro bis 12 Betelli;, 
quas craſtina nocte clamantes & cantantes potabimus, 


Oqus Ventis, & agente nimbas 
Alfr ed G — I, 
Ocyus Euro. 


Thus Tranſlated by Mr. Brown. 


Oraſmuch really, worthy Auditors, (under tke roſe 
be it ſpoken) as I hope to be ſav'd, ſincerely by 
Fewve ; neither diligently enough, nor carefully, as 

in the days of yore, but helier fkelter, flap-dath, con- 
fuſedly ; not indeed otherwiſe than is rigkt, and topſy- 
turvy ; for by the by, Gentlemen, notoriouſly enough, 
and manifeſtly, that hereafter, nay, for the future, haſhiy, 
ra hly, and fo forth. But what need 1 bring more To- 
icks for illu?®ration, fnce you ſee tis as plain as a Conv's 
humb. For upon this account it was, that Achilles, that 
fam'd Arithmetician, as he was looking over Dariz''s 
Money-Bags, was a little before fo curſedly mumpt by 
Julius Cæſa r, King of the Partie, by the Mount Da- 
nubius, not a ſtone's caſt from the river Atlas, that he 
had ſcarce a word to throw at a dog, fell immediately in- 
to a great huff with He α,ẽỹ Hegau, haberdaſher of 
ſmall wares; becauſe, contrary to the league with the 
Spaniards, ke fell foul upon Hier Bolus, king of Gal- 
lia; the reaſon, as the event ſheweth, was not © without 
good ground, and indeed every Hh; hath its Wher, Here: 
For the river Tyber a little after ov erflowing all Germany, 
and the great noiſe the deluge made, cauſing great cart!) 
quakes in the Atmoſphere, ail I Hsu had in the twink- 
ling of a S He been certainly undermin'd by Lob- 
ſfters, had not the Auſorian river Mit been as good as 
hi word, and ſent them good Fore of Ce and Orion: 
For my part, tis a hard matter to paſs one's judgment uy- 
on ſuch diſputable alone. But I am verily perſuaded 
in my conſcience, that Socratr; was not beſide the culhion, 
when he condemn'd Fabius Maximus, a Roman Shoomotr 
of Lingriage, and ſwore before the Senate, till he was 
black in the face, that avarice was the root of all evil. 


You wou'd ſtare perhaps, worthy auditors, fhou'd 1 in 
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The Declamation in Engliſh. 41 


ſober ſadneſs tell you, that this ſame unlucky buſineſs made 
the C:luri, Saturn's Coach-horſes, fend an embaſly to the 
Equator about Ca/iopen's Choir, which was about that 
time invaded by Pope Lmocent (us nominis milleſtmus ), 
The Equator indeed (as it commonly happens to thoſe 
that are down in the wind, and under the hatches) ſent 
nenher Annnunition, Horſe nor Foot, as it is ſomewhere 
egregiouſly obſerv'd by the Sat, 


She is hd, that had back, mat, and teſter, 
Sno,” d all night, and nothing did infiſi her, 


However, the Cluri, that ſure were bluſtering bullies, 
and never hung an arſe for the matter, but flap-daſh rigg'd 
the Ship h e with new Pal/i/.d4vs, and made articles 
with the A tick Pole, who had lately, to his great cri- 
dit, for he play d excellently well at Back-Gammon) new d 
notable ſigns of his experience at Yuarter-Staff at the 
Brar-Gardea in the Ecliptick, till at laſt he routed Sagit- 
tarſus, Orion, and the reit of the enemies, and ſo made 
himſelf Dominus fac totum of the field. To prove this, 
Gentlemen, you may ſee the ſtory of Romulus, who, when 
he heard that Julius Ca ſar was put out of the Commons, 
and gone the way of all fleſh, fell into ſuch a paſſion, that 
be was ſtraightway deliver'd of an Hermaphrodite. For my 
part (Judges) and a fig for you, I can ſay fo much of my 
ſelf. Thou canſt take off thy Potus, Alfred, as well as e' er 
a man of em all; and for a fellow that is well hung, never 
a Stallion or Coach -horſe can come near thee. If you 
doubt of this, go into St. Abs, and atk the Ab- Moman 
there. And thou art as like thy father, as if thou hadſt 
been pick'd out of his A — . I hey ſay indeed that I had 
a knock in the cradle, and am ſomewhat whiteliver'd ; 
if they dealt ſquarely with me, and confider'd how times 
go with me, they'd ſcarce at all wonder, if I had not fo 
much Latin as would bring me to bed. After Morning- 
Prayer, which I ſeldom come to, becauſe in an unknown 
tongue, I preſently lie down again, and take a civil nap, 
till both my belly and time warn me to the Battery, Then 
from nine till ten I am ringing the bells; if any one hath 
any buſineſs with me, he may find me in the Tower. 
Then I walk as grave as a Coach-hor/e up and down the 

Kitchen, 


& 


42 On the BEAUTIES. 


Kitchen, till my belly tells me it has truck eleven. But 
faith, Gentlemen, it ſeems you had never very good breed- 
ing, thus to laugh at my ingenuity, and ſport ſo rudely 
with my wit. But, hark you now, be civil and a little 
graver ; ſo, my learned lads, I'll make my mother Jon 
truſt me for two dozen of bottled ale, which we will take 
off in full bumpers, tearing and ſinging, 


Sawifter than cuindt and lightning, 
The Ale our fririts heightuing., 


The Beanties, to ARMIDA, 


ASY to love, much eaſier to change, 
Uncircumſcrib'd my wanton paſſions range. 

Wich ſure ſucceſs each fair enchanter ſets 

Toyles for my heart, and ſpreads her blooming nets ; 

The faithleſs wanton ſoon a freedom gains, 

And from another feels repeated chains. 

To every ſaint I moſt devoutly fall, 

My ſuperſtitious love adores them all; 

I ſwear by love, and by the pain he brings, 

My ſoul's inconſtant as the wanton's wings: 

No lovely maid cou'd ever fix my mind, 

Or all my heart in love's ſoft circles bind; 

Too partial fate, to frame my ſoul for joys, 

Which my uncertain temper ſoon deſtroys ; 

Whilſt for each fair ſucceſſively I burn, 

My roving heart meets no fincere return. 

Come then, great God of love, and take my part, 

And fix for ever my inconſtant heart; 

Why will you ſee your faithful Slave abus'd, 

The pleaſing pain of loving long refus'd ? 

Why muſt I make my ſolemn vows in vain ? 

I, who your Empire did ſo well maintain? 

I, who fo far did Love's ſoft power extend, 

And made the Chaſte before your Altars bend ; 

Hear but this once with a propitious ear, 

And by yourſelf, and Venus Eyes, I ſwear, 

A thouſand offerings each returning day 


My grateful heart ſhall moſt devoutly pay; 1 
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On the BEAUTIES, 43 


Hear me, great God, and grant my laſt requeſt, 
Since no terreſtrial maid can charm my brealt ; 
Make one on purpoſe, and from every fair 
Some Beauty ſnatch, to make the charmer rare: 
There to begin, whence love himſelf does riſe, 
Let her have Sylwuia's kind engaging eyes, 
In which dear circles all incentives move, 
To cauſe, confirm, and entertain my love. 
His ſureſt net, there wanton Capid lavs, 
And as he wounds, about her eye-balls plays. 
Sometimes how ſoft and charming they appear ! 
Sometimes tyrannick, with a look ſevere, 
They drive the worthieſt lover to deſpair. 
Wiſdom and ſenſe in vain her victims aid, 
To break her chains, too ſtrong her eyes perſuade. 
Armida's neck with grageful motion turn, 
Where purple ſtreams in winding channels run ; 
Next place, Serena's white enchanting breaſt, 
On which imperial Fowe himſelf might reſt ; 
To meet the touch, thoſe lovely hills ariſe, 
And every motion does our ſenſe ſurprize. 
But oh ! two ſnowy mounts, ſo near her heart, 
Still keep it cold, and quench love's hotteſt dart; | 
Petween thoſe hills, a milky way there leads, | 
Not to the ſkies, or the Elixian Mads; 
but here's a path to greater pleaſures ſhown, | 
For which the Gods have oft forſook their own. 4 
Happy's the man enters this ſacred grove, | 
And treads the mazes of myſterious love. = 
And next, great Love, below this charming breaſt, = 
Laſbia's engaging belly muſt be plac'd, 
A cupulo to thy moſt awful ſhrine, 

hence comes your pow'r, which mortals make divine, | 
Thus is the trueſt Heliconian ſpring, ; 
By which inſpir'd bards firſt learn'd to ſing; 
Venus her charms, Phæbus his filver bow, | 
Jove does his thunder to the poets owe. 
The Gods themſelves by their aſſiſtance live, 1 
Eternal fame their deathleſs pages give. 
If more perfections you expect below, | 
Her legs and feet muſt bright 4/meria ſhow, 

Gods ! 


— = 


44 On the BEAUTIESũ. 


* . . 1 th 
Gods! how ſhe takes me with a vaſt ſurprize } Wi 
Oh Love! how charming is thy paradiſe ! But 
Next, over all, muſt Pþh-y::s ſkin be drawn, 160 
Lucid and clezr as the frſt orient dawn, 80 
Thro' whi n noſt lovely and unfaithful ſcreen Th 
The various raflons of the ſoul are ſeen ; Te 
And al! die tumilts of her virgin breaſt, My 
} N 16 1) 
Py fen, © {dain, or ſofter love poiteit. %* 
2 3 e ae An 
To l, wait, let Lydia's air invite, 
A Gear 1c. qration to that f rait delight: 


From her Ape/lrs might his pattern take; 

From Har alone a brighter Venus make: 

Let her, likc Ca, tread an even pace, 

And print, in every ſtep ſhe takes, a grace; 

May ſhe in meaſure like C/21inda move, 

And ſing as charming as the ſaints above. 

Let Laura's air in every act appear, 

Raiſing defire, and yet commanding fear. 

And next, great God, that ſhe may nothing want, 
Of all that I can aſk, or you can grant; 

Let her, Oh let her! like dear Clar ia kiſs; 

Like her, tranſport me with ſurprizing bliſs. 

Help me, ye powers of love, I faint, I die, 

The thought ſcrews nature to a pitch too high : 
Scarcely my breaſt my fleeting ſoul retains, 

And guits of pleaſure hurry thro' my veins. 

One touch of hers 
More bliſs contains than pamper'd prelates prove 
In ſnatch'd embraces of forbidden love. 

To my laſt prayer, propitious love, be kind, 
And make the fair bewitching in her mind. 
Good ſenſe and wit, in the ſame perſon join'd, 
Seldom our ſtricteſt inquiſitions find ; 


Unite two ſtocks to form the witty ſhe, J 
Dor indes ſenſe, and Flawia's repartee. 

The wanton God {mil'd on his humble ſlave, 1 
As when Adonis he his mother gave; 

When ſtrait heaven's gates, by love's ſupream command, 
Were open ſet ; for what can love withſtand ? 

Soft breezing Zephyrs bring the virgin down, 


A gift divine that muſt my paſſion crown: 
I threw 


mand, 


threw 


Soteria OR MON DTIANA. 


] threw myſelf devoutly at her feet, 

Where a!l perfections, all the graces meet: 
But by the God commanded to ariſe, 

I ſaw Armida, to my vaſt ſurprize, 

So rich in charms, and ſo divine her air, 

The queen of love was ſcarce herſelf fo fair; 
With eager arms I claſp'd the lovely maid, 
My humble thanks to mighty Love I paid 


And as I wanted nothing elie, for nothing pray'd. 


Soteria OR MONDIANA, 


Andem querelis modum pone tuis, 
Tucverna, tandem deſine luftum, 

Revixit Ormon:, Caduci 

Grande decus, columenque Regni. 
Gaudete ſacre Picridum Domus; 

Ellans gauge, Templaque Cyrthro 
Dilecta, quantum non Cz*haeror, 

Non i dis juga tonſa Pix di. 
Evee ! recen'is conſcia gaudi 

Sonent canoris littora plaufibus, 
Et ſaxa refpondent C is 

Pulſa meis, Iterentque carmen. 
Cæca impiorum turba rebellium, 

Inviſa ſemper principiſque cohors, 
Zehiqque mentita ſub umbra, 

Docta pias adhibere fraudes, 
Quo bella, quo vos deferet impotens 

Tandem cupido ? ſiſtite barbaros 
Motus, fatigatumque Martem, 

Immodicis prohibete votis. 
Ile, ille regno eſt redditus & ſibi, 

Qui pervicaci fræna licentiæ, 
Turbæque ferratas catenas 

Injiciet male contumaci. 
Lanugo vultus vix nova cœperat 

Veſtire pulchros, induitur ſagum 
Ormondus, & Scotos frementes 

Auſpiciis pepulit ſecundis. 
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46 Soteria OR MoN DTANA. 
Qualis Juventa fervidus impigra, 


Mutavit armis prima crepundia, 
Pompeius, & pulchro ſubegit, 
Pene puer, Numiclas triumpho. 
uis fata verſæ dicat Hiberniæ, 
Pulſaſque muſas templaque cœlitum 
Disjecta non levi ruina? 
Funera quis memorare dignis 
Speret querelis! Oh Heliconidum 
Etlana ſedes! O nemora ! O ſacræ 
Laurus, & optandi receſſus ! 
Fontibus O celebrata Tempe! 
Fortuna quæ vos illachrymabili 
Merſit ruina? Quid niſi nomina 
Tum nuda, deſertæque cautes 
Pieriis catulos ferarum 
Celaſtis antris ! ſæpe caput gravi 
Meerens Verne vulnere ſaucium, 
Narratur oftentaſle nato, 
Szpe preces gemituſque miſcens. 
Per iſta, (dixit) per generis decus, 
Per ſpem tuorum, per lacrymas meas 
Fletuſque, per ſiquid paternum 
Grande tibi eſt, miſerere gentis, 
Aſſurge & iras concipe vindici 
Virtute dignas, quaque tuis patet 
Arena bellis, in negatas 
uære vias, adituſque rumpe. 
Quali medullas fulgere percitus 
Ormondis arſit! flamma capacibus, 
Quæ infuſa venis cum protervo, 
Indomitum ſcelus ire curſu 
Paſſim videret, me nova buccina, 
Me poſcit ingens militiæ labor, 
Me dixit in bellum reſorbens, 
Unda fretis rapit æſtuoſis. 
Veſter beatum Carolinæ genus, 
Veſter cohortes in medias feror, 
Si totus obluctetur orbis, 
Vincit amor ſtudiumque rec, 
Hzxc elocutus Cæſaris caput, 
Devovit aris, nec violabile, 


Dult 


Dit 


Soteria OR MON DIANA. 


Dixit ſacramentum, ter aræ, 
Ter ſubitæ tremuere flammæ, 
Exinde quali turbine proruit 
In bella, quali fertur anhelitu, 
Vireſque, vultuſque, impetumque 
Fulmineo ſimilis Gradivo ! 
Heu! quantus ille ſub ewe torrido 
Sudor ! quot illum, non timidum mori, 
Pericia circumilant ! quot arces 
Perkdtzz manifeſtus ultor ! 
Dejecit acri (plus vice ſimplici) 
Belli procella; barbaricas opes, 
Curvaſque Scetorum ſecures, 
Et trabeas ducibuſque ſigna 
Detracta teſtor; teſtor ad arduos 
Affixa poſtes ſigna triremibus 
Erepta captivoſque currus, 
Et galeas clypeoſque centum 
perſoſſa telis. Quid tera prælia, 
Quid arma tantum, regnaque proſequor, 
Colliſa beilis ? Ille ramo 
Tempora palladio revinctus. 
Jari ferocis limina clauſit, & 
Leges Ierne reſtituit ſuas, 
Deditque pacem, quam nec arma, 
Nec litui ſtrepituſque rumpent; 
Qualis beatis incubuit locis, 
Cum pulſa nondum ceſſerat impiis 
Aſtræa terris, & beatas 
Rura dabant inarata meſſes, 
dimplexque paſſim turba feracibus 
Spectaret arvis, nectaris uberes 
Errare rivos, atque truncis 
Lapſa cavis trepidare mella. 
Ah! ne ſerenos protinus inquinet, 
Sodes iniqui turbinis impetus, 
Canam, nec Or mondi ſenectam, 
Sors Levis in nova bella trudat. 
Ehen]! veremur! dii procul arceant 
Omen nefandum, ne labor arduus, 
Fatumque Juvorre ruentis, 
lmmineat duce reſlituto. 
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Sat ille Martis pertulit horridi, 

Duros tumultus, & fremitum gravem : 
Sat ille diſtrinxit minacem 

Pro patria gladium ruenti. 
Fallor ne? gentis dux bonæ Hiberniæ, 

Te poſſit ingens reg ja Cœlitum; 
Follor ne an illuſtris triumph 

Signa dedit manifeſta tellus? 
Magnum ſtupentes hinc iter ad polos, 

Emenſe qualis, quantus & aſpici, 
Incedis? & gaviſa calcas 

Siderei ſpatia ampla cœli. 
Unde illa Mundi pars quota ſit, vides, 

Subjecta tellus, terrigenum metus, 
Crebroſque in auguſto recurſus, 

Et ſteriles miſeratus artes: 
Sic poſt laborum difficiles vices, 

Et poſt ſubactum totius impetum 
Junonis, Alcidi paternæ 

Emerito patuere ſedes. 

T. Brown, ex AA 
Chriſti Oxen, 


- 


The ſame in Engliſn, upon the Recovery (| 
the Duke of Ormond, 


UCH cruel accents, fad Ire, ſpare ; 

Ceaſe theſe untimely ſighs and needleſs care, 
Ormond's recover'd, who, for greatneſs born, 
The labouring ſtate protects and does adorn : 
Ye ſacred domes, where Jowr's bright daughters dwell 
The happy change in laſting numbers tell. 
Dublin rejoice, than whom Afollo more 
Cythaeron loves not, nor the Delian ſhore. 

The conſcious rocks loud acclamations reach, 
And joys luxurious rend the Ooxie Beech: 

The clifts and hills my echo'd thoughts rehearſe, 
Applaud my ſubject, and approve my verſe. 
Rebellious croud, ſincere religious foe, 


Averſe io Kings, and God that made them fo, 
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Who pious frauds, and moſt religious lies, 

With better art than cloyſter'd prieſts deviſe : 
What luſt of power, or what nefarious charms 
Ferment your blood, and boil you into arms ? 
The God of war far from your thoughts remove, 
Nor break his ſlumbers with the Queen of love; 
By heaven's command he is to health reſtor'd, 
Whoſe prudent councils, or deciſive ſword, 
With gentle calms this happy iſle ſhall bleſs, 

Shall foreign ſtorms and civil feuds ſuppreſs. 

E'er riſing down to ſhade his cheeks began, 
His worth and actions fully prov'd him man; 

His early youth in loyal arms did ſhine, 

And drove the vanquiſh'd Scots beyond the Tyre. 
Great Pompey thus, with thoughts of glory fir'd, 
youth's ſoft joys and houſhold gods retir'd ; 
Vanquiſh'd Numidians by his arms undone, 
Ne'er-vreater battles loſt, nor Romans won. 


iſmal fate of ſad Ierut ſhow ; 


xn, And gods exil'd from temples once their own. 
Sacred to arts Elana, calm retreat 

Of virtue, ſcience, and the Muſes ſeat. 
Oh ſhades indulgent to the poet's dreams 
VET) on groves ! ch laurels ! oh eternal fireams ! 


In learning's ſchool, young <wo/wrs and Jef ard, ran. 


And play'd ſecure from the deſtroyer, man: 
day what hard fate opprett your reverend fame, 
e, Then only ruins and an empty name: 
Whilſt tears of blood from pale Fuwerna run, 
dhe ſhews her wounds to her illuſtrious ſon ; 
Conjures his aid and valour, early known, 
By his paternal virtues and his own : 
To aſſert her right, revenge her cruel harms, 
And free his country by the force of arms; 
The piercing accents ſwift as light'ning burn, 
Conſume his ſoul, and thro' his marrow run. 
Once more, ſays he, Bellona me invites 
To ſeas of blood, and execrable fights : 


rs dwelh 


Fain would my foul the calms of peace have try'd, 


dnatch'd to the main by the returning tide, 
Vol. I. 


Who 
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My ſword, great Charles, and injur'd virtue draws, His m 
The beſt of maſters, and the juſteſt cauſe. Shall 
Freſh laurels fate does for my brow prepare, The | 
Tho' all mankind oppoſe the holy war; Our h 
Cz/ar to aid, and end rebellious ſtrife, | From 
He vows his fortune, honour, and his life, Both 
Preſaging fires around his temples ſhine, Thus 
The conſcious omens of a will divine, By an 
As light'ning ſwift, or ſtorms of hail and rain, Divin 
Dreadful as Mars upon the Thracian plain, Bleſs'« 


To battle flies, near bright Simozs ſtreams, 
So look'd the god with ſuch refulgent beams. 
What toils, what dangers muſt the hero run, The 
What heat endure by a too ſcorching ſun, 0 

Expos'd to death, which he diſdains to ſhun ? 

The rebel troops no reſt his fire allows, 

Scourge of their crimes and violated vows : 7 
What various armour ſpread the purple fields, 

What colours torn, what glitt'ring helms and ſhields ? 
Neglected horſes range along the plain, 

Their chariots broke, and generous riders ſlain ! 
Not with ſucceſs alone the hero fought, 

But alſo peace unto his country brought; 

"That gentle goddeſs did ſerenely ſmile, 

And olive branches crown'd his fniſh'd toil. 

His prudence ſhat fell Janus brazen doors, 

And Ilw and juſtice to the ſtate reſtores. 

So bleſt Ling, when Afirea reign'd, 

When man and beaſt one common ſhed contain'd : 
F'er impious plows to wound the earth began, 

And floating pins were ſteer'd by daring man. 

Oh ! may no cares diſturb the hero's lite, 

His happy hours not intermix'd with itrite ; 

May all his days be white, his joys ſerene, 

And ſorrow only by his foes be ſeen. 

I fear, (may heaven avert the dire prefage) 
Fuverna's fortune may embroil his age; 

Too much of war his honour'd worth hath known, 
Drawing the ſword of juſtice and his own. 

May fate his GRACE late from theſe iiles remove, 
To realms divine, and heaven's high court above. 


Us 
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His mind enlarg d, and boundleſs as the ſky, 


Shall unknown worlds and heaven's receſſes ſpy. 

The fierce emotions that diſturb mankind, 

Our hopes and fears that ſhake the trembling mind, 
From thence he'll view, and with contempt look down, 
Both on the pains and pleaſure of a crown, 

Thus after all the toils impos'd by fate, 

By angry Gods and conſcious Juno's hate; 

Divine Alcides breathes celeſtial air, 

Bleſs'd with a goddeſs ever young and fair. 


The Beginning of the firſt Satire of Perſius 


imitated. 


The PROLOGUE, addreſsd to Mr. Midgly. 


) IS true, nor is it worth denial, 
My verſe has never yet ſtood trial 

Of Poetick Smiths that mect ſtill, 

At Uravin Tom's, or Uravin Hill; 

(For thus, Sir, modern revolution 

Has ſplit the , its, t avoid confuſion, 

And ſet up brother agamit brother, 

That they mayn't clapper-claw each other. 

That I ſhould think myſelf a poet, 

And vainly dare in print to thew it : 

I, who never paſs d, as yet, 

The teſt of the miſ judging pit; 

Nor i'th' galleries tickI'd Crowd, 

Till they have clapp'd and laugh'd aloud : 

Nor from the tender boxes e'er 

Yet have drawn one pitying tear: 

Nor, with Sir Courtly, roundelays 

Have made to garniſh out new plays : 

Nor Virgil's great majeſtick lines 

Melted into enervate Rhimes ; 

Nor witty Horace e'er did venture 

To burlefque into modern banter z 

Nor gentle Ovid e'er did force 

To ⁊cundi a river for a horſe 3 
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Nor ſharp Juvenal's ſtronger verſe 
Perverted into doggrel farce ; 

Nor ever durſt as yet preſume 

To venture on a meer lampoon; 

Nor, in ſhort, few words being beſt, 
F'er could make a bawdy jeſt. 

J'll tell you then, ſince you'll needs know it, 
Why 1 ſet up now for a poet; 

*Tis not for what moſt of us write, 

To fill my purſe, or ſhew my wit; 

But purely out of real affection, 

To fill up my dear Friend's collection. 
Therefore, {ſweet Sir, in haſte adieu t'ye, 
For I'll adjourn now to my duty. 


The firſt Satire of Perſius imitated. 


Port. H the prepoſtrous cares of human kind ! 
() Which in each action and each wiſh we find ! 
Friend. Prithee that cant give o'er, or who will read? 
You preach as ſolemnly as *twere your trade. 
P. Speak you to me? F. To thee ſay'ſt? yes, egad— 
Why ſurely, Zack, thou'rt abſolutely mad; 
For none will on ſuch formal verſes look, 
But damn the author, and deſpiſe the book. 
P. None, ſay you, Sir? F. Or one or two at moſt; 
And is't not hard t've a// your labour loſt ? 
To have your works on bulks all duſty lie, £ 
And all your thoughts for want of readers die, 
Your precious lines ſerv'd up to nocks, or pye ? 
P. Miſtake not, friend, 1 chaſe not empty fame, 
Nor write to pleaſc the town, or get a name. 
Let the wain herd of noiſy wits and beaux, 
To whom they pleaſe, their worthleſs prai/e diſpoſe, 0 
It ne'er one moment ſhall break my repoſe. 
Or what care I, if th' undiſcerning town 
Prefer dull 4 —--— to me, or perter Br — 3 
Let his tagg'd nonſenſe, “ other's wilds of wit, 
With cits and boys ſtill fond applauſes get: 
But you, my friend, ſteer a ſecurer courſe, 


And by the common judgment ne'er form yours. AY 
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Moſt men, by publick vogue, condemn or praiſe, 
And never weigh the merits of the cauſe : 
Let not that balance you to either fide, 
By wiſdom's noller rule your ſentence guide. 
Oh! that I could, ſpight of my beardleſs youth, 
With a prevailing force now urge the truth 
F. Stay but a while, till reverend age comes on, 
{Thy fleeting years of youth will ſoon be gone) 
Then will grey hairs on all thou ſay'ſt print awe, 
Anthority with all thy precepts go, 
A dj*:2torial youth does envy draw, 
''ho' from his pen the noblelt truths do flow. 
P. Oh! that's too long, I muſt before that time 
Laſh the vile town with my ſatirick rhime. 
F. That muſt not be — pray take a friend's advice. 
P. Prithee no more, indeed thou'rt over-nice, 
I can no longer hold, nor filent ſee 
Such numerous pamphlets on each quarter flee, 
Some in proſe, and ſome in mightier verſe, 
Which each will daily to his friends rehearſe. _ 
Here a pert ſot, with ſix months pains, brings forth 
A ſtrange, miſ-ſhapen, and ridiculous birth : 
A glimpſe of human ſtamp it has, the reſt 
Is ſerpent, fiſh, and bird, but larger beaſt : 
In that odd monſter Horace once deſign'd, 
We may ſome method and ſome meaning find, 
Tho' differing parts, yet diſfinct parts it had, 
Tail of fiſh, horſe's neck, a human head : 
Nor head, nor tail, nor any part, is here, 
Thr" the whole Lump no certain forms appear, 
"Tis Chaos all ——- mark how the jarring ſeed 
Of ill agreeing things perpetual diſcord breed, 
Together huddled, now this, now that prevails, 
Hor ſummer now, and now cop winter's tales? 
More pond" rous GUESS With /ighter BANTER meets, 
With claſhing fury each the other greets ; 
MotsT ſpreading ſcandal, with pry dulneſs fights. 
But oh ! *t requires this mortal ſtrife to end, 
A ſtronger judgment, a diviner mind 
Than his ; for whatſoe'er the world may think, 
Pudding's his food, and drowſy mum his drink: 
23 For 
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For read his trifles, and ſcarce in one line 
You'll find him guilty of the leaft deſign. 

By the thick fogs, which from his diet riſe, 
His ſenſe is ſmother'd, and his judgment dies. 
Well has he then the ſeven ſleepers grac'd, 

By yearly ſacrifice, and annual Feat, 

For ſure his ſtudies are but ſleep at beſt ; 

And all the town muſt needs be in a dream, 


When ſuch wild ramblings got him ſome poor fame. 


But quitting now this poor proſe pamphleteer, 
To mightier verſe I mult my veſſel ſteer. 
But here the chiming fops ſo numerous grow, 
And in ſuch various follies dreſs'd they go, 
* would be an endleſs taſk to laſh them all; 
And now I find my muſe grows ſomething dull. 
F, Enough for one time ſure is one ſuch fool. 
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To a Lady who let a fine Gentleman die for Love of her, 


Ooliſh Lucinda, think what is thy due, 


Since witty S/rephon's dead, and dead by you. 


Think what your folly and your crime demand, 
Which all your treach'rous arts cannot withſtand, 
In vain your eyes with coquetry you arm; 

The falſe advances are to me no charm. 

I ſhun the rock where Srephon has been ſplit, 
And like Uly/es will ſerencly fit, 

Regardleſs of your beauty, or your wit. 

Thy ſyren ſounds, tis true, aſtault my ear, 

But the frail joys forbid by juſter fear; 

For while I Sr-:phon's memory maintain, 

Your warbling ſounds attack my ſoul in vain. 
When wit and honour you in him deſpiſe, 

Your pertneſs has no charm, no force your eyes ; 
To fools and knaves you are the deſtin'd prey, 
Fate is your judge, and your tormenters they. 

May ' ſt thou a maid be till, in thing or name, 
Without the pleaſure may ſt thou loſe thy fame; 
Let luſtful wiſhes rack thy guilty mind, 

Yet no relief in the poſiethon find. 
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Let every man thou ſeeſt give new deſires, 

And not one quench the rank ſalacious fires ; 

'Till the devouring heat, with envy join'd, 

Rivel thy body, and diſtort thy mind ; 

While the green- ſickneſs, ſtone, and loathſome itch, 
Conſume thy youth, and burn thee for a witch. 

Put if it be thy fate at laſt to win 
Some woodcock-coxcomb to thy nuptial ginn; 
May thy curs'd days and nights »e never free 
From baultring impotence and jcalouſy; 

May that thy nuptial plcaſures ſtill deſtroy, 

And this thy ſtrong attempts at lawleſs joy. 

Ill humours, anger, drubs, be all thy lot, 

And, more to raiſe thy pain, be Siphon ne“ er forgot; 
His honour, love, and merit, haunt thee ſtill, 

And by loſt joys enhanſe thy preſent ill. 

But why on thee weak curſes do I ſpend, 

For thoughtleſs crimes, which come out of thy kind ? 
Thy ſex are all Pandra's, miſchiefs all, 

Which only on your fooliſh vaſſals fall. 

The happy man, that ſcorns your idle charms, 

Lives mott ſecure from all their racking harins ; 
While he that yields to your inſulting eyes, 

Jilted, deceiv'd, betray'd, in ſorrow dies, 

What laſting pleaſures can from woman ſpring, 
Woman ! that various and that changeful thing ? 
Fleeting and anxious are the joys we gain, 

But ſtrong and laſting, as the cauſe, the pain. 

Who can ſuppoſe that ſenſe ſhould e'er prevail, 

Where ignorance and folly never fail ? 

That truth and love ſucceſs ſhould ever find 

In the fantaſtick heart of womankind ; 

All Zou themſelves, only by ſow they're won, 

And, to their ruin, truth they're ſure to ſhun, 8 
And hug deceit, by which they are undone. 

The boiſt'rous bullies, or deceitful knave, 

The cunning hypocrite, and cringing ſlave, 

Are ſure to gain upon the thoughtleſs kind, 
With eaſe they vanquiſh their unguided mind. 
Oh] gawdy ſource of all mens hopes and fears, 
Foil of cheir youth, and ſcandal of their years; 
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To what vile crimes doſt thou ſtill draw us in? 
At once the cauſe and puniſhment of fin. 

All their allurements they with art diſplay, 
To cauſe frail man to deviate from his way. 
Alternate ſmiles and frowns, both inſincere, 


Gay laughter now, then ſighs, with an enſnaring tear, An 
Infulting pride ſucceeds, and then diſſembled fear. Stil 
Now ſprightly motion arms her wanton eye, | 
Then in ſoft languiſhment ſhe'll ſeem to die, 0 Of 
Thus all the unguarded paſſes of his mind ſhe'll try; Le 
Till vanquiſh'd by her ſtrong bewitching charms, _ Ne 
He falls a willing pris'ner to her arms, Ne 
There meets a veng'ance of ne'er-ending harms. Tt 
To ſhun this miſchief, know its vices well, Or 
And liſten while I all the ſex reveal. . 
Of wild and various luſts, of ignorance, Or 
Of avarice ftrange, and yet profuſe expence z Ne 
Of ſuperſlitious craft, profaneneſs bold, Te 
Of v indy nonſence, follies manifold ; O1 
Of cruelty, inconſtancy, and lies, I. 
Envy and malice, deep hypocriſies; Le 
Of hate and anger, and impetuous rage, $1 
That reaſon cannot cure, nor time aſſwage; Pi 
Revenge implacable, and lawleſs fires, By 
Of impotent, ſtill varying defires ; Fe 
And of ten thouſand nameleſs vices more, *¹ 
Is this vile idol made, which men adore. Q 
We need not rake the brothel and the ſtews, A 
To ſee what various ſcenes of luſt they uſe, 
There the lewd punks of want may plead excuſe. A 
But let us to proud palaces repair, Þ 
And out of choice ſee what is acted there; O 
Where, unconſtrain'd by want of choice they lie N 
Wallowing in all the filth of boundleſs luxury I" 
They ſet no limits to their wild deſires, | if 
But cach poſſeſſes what ſhe now admires, A 
Footman and groom ſucceflively they know, if 
The ſooty negro, and the pulvill'd beau, M 
The brawny coachman and the porter too. B 


Fools of all forts with pleaſure they admit, 
While they palm virtue on the ſueing wit. 
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"Till clogg'd with inceſt and adultery, 
To luſts more ſtrange with eagerneſs they fly; 
The crimes in nature's bounds they think too few, 
And therefore out of nature ſeek for new : 
Lais in Phrync's arms will now expire, 
And with ſtrange art would quench the growing fire, 
Still raging with unſatisfy'd defire. 

I ſtrive in vain the varying crimes to trace, 
Of this ſalacious and deſtructive race; 
Let it ſuffice that I at once declare, 
No law can bind them, and no love endear. 
Nor ſhall J here their drunken nights unfold, 
The tale's too black and ſhocking to be told; 
Or how in gaming they their hours employ, 
While thus their husbands fortune they deſtroy ! 
Or pay their loſings with forbidden joy. 
Nor {hall I touch their ſecret murders done 
To hide their lewdneſs by abortion ; 
Or when by rage and blind revenge poſſeſs' d, 
They point fools ſwords againſt each other's breaſt. 
Let it ſuffice that all the tales of old, 
That have of their ſtrange vices long been told; 
Pafiphae, Byblis, Phadra, are out done, 
By nymphs more lewd and wicked of our own ; 
For every houſe in modern times can ſhow 
Midea and a Maſſalina too; 
Quite tired of the nauſeous theme, I end, 
And quit the ſex for bottle and for friend. 

Celia alone's exempt from all theſe crimes, 
) At once the charm and honour of theſe times. 
To make this phoenix of the age divine, 
Obliging humour, wit and beauty join'd; 
No atfectation checks the joy ihe gives, 
For ſhe no pride from all her worth derives. , 
If you aſk more, to unknown worlds repair, 
And try to make the ſtrange diſcov'ry there, 
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For our known world can only boaſt cf her. 
; More than Clumbus wou'd thy ſearch obtain: 
ö But ceaſe, the fruitleſs toil Will be in vain. 
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A SATIRE on MARRIAGE. 


HE huſband's the pilot, the wife is the ocean, 
He always in danger, ſhe always in motion ; 
And he that in wedlock twice hazards his carcaſe, 
Twice ventures a drowning, and faith that's a hard caſe; 
Ev'n at our own weapons the females defeat us, 
And death, only death, can ſign our Quietus. 
Nor to tell ye fad ſtories of liberty loſt, 
How our mirth is all pall'd, and our pleaſure all croſt ; 
This Pagan confinement, this damnable ftation, 
Saits no order, nor age, nor degree in the Nation. 
The Levite it keeps from pa rochial duty, 
For who can at once mind religion and beauty ? 
The rich it alarms with expences and trouble, 
And a poor beaſt, you know, can ſcarce carry double; 
Twas invented, they tell you, to keep us from falling, 
Oh, the virtue and grace of a ſhrill caterwauling. 
But it palls in your game, Ah, but how do you know, Sir, 
How often your neighbour breaks up your incloſure ? 
Fer th s is the principal comfort of marriage, 
You muſt eat, tho' a hundred have ſpit in your porridge. 
If at night you're unactive, and fail of performing, 
Enter thunder and lightning, and bloodſhed,next morning, 
Cries the bone of your fide, thanks, dear Mr. Horner, 
This comes of your finning with Crape in a corner. 
Then to make up the breach, all your ſtrength you muſt 
And labour and {weat like a ſlave at the galley. (rally, 
Yet ſtill you muſt charge, oh bleſſed condition 
Tho' you know, to your coſt, you've no ammunition, 
Till at lat, my dear mortify'd tool of a man, 
You're not able to make a poor flaſh in the pan. 
Fire, female and flood, begin with a letter, 
And the world's for them all not a farthing the better. 
Your flood is ſoon gone; your fre you may humble, 
If into the flame ſtore of water you tumble; 
But to cool the damn'd heat of your wive's titillation 
You ray uſe half the engines and pumps in the nation, | 
But may pits out as well the laſt conflagration. 
Thus, Sir, I have ſent you my thoughts of the matter, 
Judge you as yoa plcale, but I icorn for to flatter. : 
4 Satire 
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A Satire upon the French King, on the Peace 
of Reſwick. 


Written by a Non-Swearing Parſon, and dropp'd out of* 
his Pocket at Sam's Coffee- Houſe. 


Facit indignatio verſum. 


A” D haft thou left old Jemmy in the lurch? 

A plague confound the doors of thy church. 
Then to abandon poor /ta/ian Melly, 

That I had the firking of thy bumb with holly. 
Next to diſcard the prince of Males, 

How ſuits this with the honour of Verſailles? 
Fourthly and laſtly, to renounce the Turks, 


Why this is the devil, the devil and all his works. 


Were I thy confeſſor, who am thy martyr, 
; Doſt think that I'd allow thee any quarter? | 
y No —- thou ſhould'{t find what tis to be a ſtarter. 
g 


Lord! with what monſtrous lies, and ſenſeleſs ſhams, 
Have we been cullicd all along at Sam's? 


2 Who could e'er believe, unleſs in ſpite, 

Lewis le Grand wou'd turn rank Williamite? 
* Thou that haſt look'd fo fierce, and talk'd ſo big, 
In thy old age to dwindle to a Whig, p 
g. By heaven, I ſee, thou'rt in thy heart a prig. 


I'd not be, for a million, in thy jerkin, 
'Fore George thy ſoul's no bigger than a gerkin. 
aſt Haſt thou for this ſpent ſo much ready Rhino ? 
ly, Now, what the plague beco:nes of JureDivino ? 
A change ſo monſtrous J cou'd ne'er ha' thought, 
q Tho Partridge all his flars to vouch it brought ; 8 
Slife, I'll not take thy honour for a great. 
Ev'n oaths, with thee, are only things in courſe, 
Thou —— *Zoons, thou'rt a monarch for a horſe. 
Of king's diſtreſs'd thou art a fine ſecurer, 
Thou malk'ft me ſwear, that am a known Nen- Juror. 
But tho' I ſwcar thus, as I ſaid before, 
} Know, king, I'll place it all upon thy ſcore, 
| Were Job alive, and banter'd by ſuch ſhutflers, 
. 8 He'd out rail Oats, and curſe both thee and Bonſſlers. 
ter, For thee I've loſt, if I can rightly ſcan 'em, 7 
Two livings worth full eightſcore pounds per aunum, 
tire D 6 Bone 
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Bone & ligalis Anglia Monet, 

But now I am clearly routed by the treaty. 

Then geeſe and pigs my table ne'er did fail, 

And tythe-eggs merrily flew in like hail, 

My barns with corn, my cellars cramm'd with ale. 
The dice are chang'd, for now, as I'm a ſinner, 
The devil, for me, knows whe e to buy a dinner. 
I might as ſoon, tho? I were ne'er ſo willing, 
Raiſe a whole troop of horſe, as one poor ſhilling ; 
My /pcu/e, alas! muſt flaunt in filks no more, 
Pray heav'n, for ſuſtenance, ſhe turn not whore; 
And daughter Betty too, in time, I fear, 

Will learn to take a ſtone up in her ear. 

My Friends have baſely left me with my place, 
What's worſe, my very pimples bilk my face ; 
And frankly my condition to diſcloſe, 

I moſt reſent th' ingratitude of my noſe, 

On which, tho' I have ſpent of wine ſuch ſtore, 
It now looks paler than my tavern ſcore. 

My double chin's diſmantled, and my coat 1s 

Paſt its beſt days, in verbo ſacerdbtis. 

My breeches too, this morning, to my wonder, 

I found grown ſchiſmaticks, and fall'n aſunder. 
When firſt I came to town with houſhold clog, 
Rings, watch, and ſo forth, fairly went for prog. 
'Fhe antient Fathers next, in whom I boaſted, 


Were ſoon exchang'd for primitive boil'd and roaſted, 


Since *tis no ſin of books to be a glutton, 
truck'd St. Auſtin for a leg of mutton ; 
Old Jerom's volumes next 1 made a rape on, 
And melted down that father for a capon. 
When theſe were gone, my bowels not to baulk, 
L treipaſs'd moſt ezermou/ly in chalk. 
But long I had not quarter'd upon tick, 
F'er chriſtian faith, I found, grew monſtrous ſick ; 
Aud now, alas when my ſtary'd entrails croke, 
At par'ner How's I dine, and ſup on ſmoke. 
In tne, the government may do its will, 
But I'm afraid my guts will grumble fell. 

Dennis of Sicily, as books relate, Sir, 
When he was tumbl'd from the regal ſtate, Sir, 
(Which, by the by, I hope will be your fate, Sir,) 


And 


5 


\nd 
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And his good ſubjects left him in the lurch 

Turn'd pedagogue, and gyrannix d in birch : 

Tho? thus the ſpark was taken a peg lower, 

Some feeble ſigns of his old ſtate he bore, £ 
And reign'd o'er boys, that govern'd men before. 

For thee I wiſh ſome puniſhment that worſe is, 

Since thou haſt ſpoil'd my prayers, now hear my curſes, 
May thy affairs (for ſo I wiſh, by heavens) 

All the world o'er at fixes lie and ſevens. 

May Conti be impos'd on by the Primate, 

And forc'd in haſte to leave the northern climate; 

May he rely upon their faith, and try it, 

And have his belly full of Poliſb Dict. 

May Maintenon, tho' thou ſo long has kept her, 

With brand wererecl ſinge thy royal-ſcepter. 

May all the poets, that thy fame have ſcatter'd, 
Un-god thee now, and damn what once they flatter'd, 
May Pope and thou be never cater couſins, 

And f/tu/a's thy arſe-hole ſeize by dozens. 

Thus far in jeſt ; but now to pin the baſket, 
May'it thou to Exgland come, of Jove I aſk it, 
Thy wretched fortune, Lewwzs, there to prop, 
hope thou'lt in the Fiars take a ſhop, 

Turn penny-barber there, bleed louſy carmen, 
Cut corns for chimney-{weepers, and ſuch vermin, 
Be forc'd to trim (for ſuch I'm ſure thy fate is) 
Thy own Hugonets, and us Non- Furors, gratis. 
May Sawey with thee hither pack, 

And carry a raree-/pow upon his back. 

May all this happen, as I've put my pen to't, 

And may all Chr:/i:ar people lay Amen to't. 


Being committed for the foregoing Satire, he aurote the fol- 
lowing Pindarick Petition to the Lords in Council aſſem- 
bled, by which he recciv'd his Enlargement from Priſon, 


Humbly fheweth, 


Hou'd you order Tho. Brown, 
To be whipp'd thro' the town, 

For ſcurvy lampoon, 

Grave Southern and Crown 


Their Pens wou'd lay down. 
Even 
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Even 4 Urſey himſelf, and ſuch merry fellows, Id 
That put their whole truſt in tunes and trangdillioes, The 
May hang up their harps and themſelves on the willows; Dea 
For if poets are puniſh'd for libelling traſn, Th) 
Fohn Dryden, tho' ſixty, may yet fear the laſh, The 
No penſion, no praiſe, In a 

Much birch, without bays, Hoy 

"Theſe are not right ways, To 

Our fancy to raiſe, Sure 

To the writing of plays, Thy 

And prologues fo witty, And 

'That jirk at the city, Sucl 

And now and then hit, Her 

Some {park in the pit, The 

| So hard and ſo pat, No 
Till he hides with his hat, Toc 

His monſtrous cravat. Oh 

The pulpit alone By v 

Can never preach down Here 

'The fops of the town. For 
Then pardon Jom. Broxwn, Thy 

And let him write on ; And 

But if you had rather convert the poor ſinner, Wh 

His foul writing mouth may be ſtopp'd with a dinner; If fi 

Give him cloaths to his back, ſome meat, and much drink, Mea 
Then clap him cloſe priſoner without pen and ink, Hav 
And you petitioner ſhall neither pray, write, nor think. ['th' 
THOMAS BROWN. any 

ure 


A Satire upon an ignorant Quack, that murder d Nan 


a Friend's Child, which occafiorw'd the Mother, I Nr 
upon the news of it, to miſcarry. Not 

H O' *twas thy luck to cheat the fatal tree, Tho 
Thanks to the partial herd that quitted thee 3 Dea 

And to the laſting ſcandal of our times, Atte 
Thou'rt till reſerv'd to act a new thy crimes, Wit] 
Think not to ſcape the juſtice of my rhimes. Whe 
Th' impartial muſe, in pointed ſtabbing verie, But! 
Shall all thy ſeveral villanies rehearſe; Whe 
With wreaths of henbane {he'll adorn thy head, The 
She'll hunt thee living, and ſhe'll plague thee dead. The: 


Baſe 


ale 
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Baſe ſordid monſter ! mercenary ſlave ! | 
Thou churchyard pimip, and pander to the grave, | 
Death's buſy factor, ſon of deſolation, | 
Thy country's curſe, and grievance to the nation, 
Thou motly lump of ignorance and pride, 

In all the ſcoundrel arts of killing try'd ; 

How ſhall I tell thy guilt, or how begin 

To laſh a villain cruited o'er with fin ? 

Sure in ſome powder-mill, that hot-brain'd ſot | 
Thy father in the dog-days thee begot ; | 
And ſome ſhe-bear, in horrid woods alone, | 
Suckled thee young, and nurit thee for her own, | 
Hence thy ſour brutal temper firſt began, | 
The beaſt was thinly plated with the man, | | 
No beams of ſoft' ning pity touch thy breaſt, 

Too vile a cell to harbour ſuch a gueſt. 

Oh hadſt thou liv'd in that curſt tyrant's reign, 

By whoſe command the innocents were ſlain, 

{rod might then have fay'd his men the pains, 

For thou doſt kill, yet leave em all their brains. 

Thy druggs alone the fatal work had done, 

And ſoon diſpatch'd them, every mother's ſon. 

Why with our laws, vain volumes do we fill, 

If ſuch as thou have privilege to kill? 

Mean, louſy felons, for lefs crimes by far 

Have oft receiv'd the ſentence at the bar : 

['th' face of day, thou robb'it us of our health, 

And yet art never queſtion'd for the ſtealth. 

Sure ſome dire planet all thy ſteps purſues, 

Name All- Kill, and a fickneſs ſtrait enſues. 

Thro' thy deſtroying {kill diſeaſes reign, 

Nor did a blackſmith teach thee firſt in vain ; 

Not ſword, nor plague, nor famine ravage more, 

Thou kill'ſt, and fate has hardly time to ſcore. 

Death, tho' unfought, waits on thy murd'ring quill, 

Attends each doſe, and lurks in every pill. 

With little pains, and very little br.bing, 

Whole nations might be kill'd by thy preſcribing. 

But know; dull fot, the dreadful hour's at hand, 

When before awful juſtice thou muſt ſtand. 

The muſe her ancient freedom does aflume, 


Then tremble while he thus proclaims thy doom. 


For 
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For Grubſtreet doggrel furniſh out a tale, Wh 
| And be the jeſt of midwives o'er their ale : Pale 
| For ſcalded heads moſt learnedly adviſe, And 

And in the caſe of kibes ſeem monſtrous wiſe : Invc 
| Be ne'er conſulted bove a boil or bliſter, Blaſy 
| And to my lady's lap-dog give a cliſter. The 

But if thy greedy mind muſt pick up pence, Dire 

Set up for farrier in thy own deſence. Wit 

Cure hogs of meaſles, viſit labouring ſwine, The 

And order doſes for thy neighbour's kine. And 

Reign over beaſts from Berſheba to Dan, Thu 

But never, never meddle more with man. Nor 

May none ſeek help from thy damn'd remedies, Wh: 

But ſenſeleſs brutes that health and fame deſpiſe. Fall: 
| Or ſots, on whom each canting fool impoſes, Wh: 
| And carted bawds, and ſtrumpets without noſes ; For 

Be the moſt ſcorn'd Ja- Pudding in the pack, | The 

And turn toad-eater to ſome foreign Quack. And 

Gout, pox, and ſtone, with all attending ills, For 
| Thou haſt ſo often threatned in thy bills, Her 
| Thee with freſh rage inceſlantly devour, The 

And leave their pointed darts in every pore. Paid 

Let them with force united make thee ſmart, To 

And own thyſelf a blockhead in thy art, Whe 


From theſe inſulting tyrants find no quarter, 
But to thy ovn preſcription fall a martyr. 
| On thy vile ſelf the balcful potions try, 
Then damn old Galen, and by peace meal die. 
| But let no fever (for I'Il once be kind) 
| Cr peſtilence to thee admiſſion find; 
| Ihe ſe generous foes too ſoon conclude their rage, 
I'd have thee tortur'd for at leaſt an age. 
May all that malice, fruitful to torment, 
| All that revenge of witches can invent; 
| All that on earth deſpairing wreiches fear, 
Light on thy head, and kindly center there. 
| Mark'd with heaven's ſtamp, like {dam's murd'ring 1 


'Thro' the whole globe a branded villain run, 
And all mankind the raving moniter ſhun. 
Deſpiz'd, abardor.'d, rove from pole to pole, 
Thy carcaſe jaded by thy reitleſs foul, 


Where- 


re- 
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here e' er thou goeſt, a mother's curſes meet, 
Pale nurſes thee with execrations greet, 

And wrinkled witches, when they truck with hell, 
Invoke thy name, and uſe it for a ſpell. 
Blaſpheming leave the world, and never know 
The leaſt remitting interval from woe. 

Dire conſcience all thy guilty dreams affright, 
With the moſt ſolemn horrors of the night; 

The ſcreams of infants ever ll tt: cars, 

And injur'd heaven be deaf to all thy prayers. 
Thus have I cas'd, in part, my wrathful ſpleen, 
Nor can'ſt thou ſay the muſe has been too keen, 
Whate'er the fierceſt ſatire can inſpire, 

Falls vaſtly ſhort of what thy crimes require. 

What torments then can too ſevere be thought 
For thee, by whom ſuch num'rous ills are wrought, 
The living ſent to an untimely tomb, 

And unborn infants murder'd in the womb. 

For ſeiz'd with grief, that by thy fatal aid 

Her much wrong'd child was of its life betray'd, 
The expiring parent, whom ſcarce art could fave, 
Paid an untimely tribute to the grave. 

To what degree do quacks, like thee, annoy, 
Who can ev'n life, before it comes, deſtroy ? 


An Inſcription upon a Tobacco- Box, 
By Dr. Spratt, Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


UM tetris Panchram armarent fata venenit, 
Fatali erupit Pyxide dira lues. 
Jam faciles ſecura dederunt munera diwi, 


Una fuit peſtis Pyxidis, una ſalus. 


Imitated by Myr. BROWN. 


HEN with rank poiſon heaven equipt Pandora, 
She ope'd the box like a confounded whore-a, 
And of diſeaſes ſtrait flew out a ſcore a: 


But now, ſince Jove, like a good-natur'd brother, 
Gives us the Indian weed to funk and ſmother, 
One box has made atonement for another, 


Upon 
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661 
Upon burning ſome Antimonarchical Books to the 
Memory of K.CHARLES I. in the year 1691, 


Sap LE, gentis honcs, ſate Carole ſanguine Divun, 
Qui major maguis aunumeraris avis, 

Religio accepit, quo Principe, noftra coronam, 
Luo wivente decus, quo moriente fidem. 

Hæc damus ultrici damnata volumina flammea, 
Manitus inferias, ſanfte Monarcha, tuis, 

Seu tulerint Batave fureſta vencra paludes, 
Seu dederit ſeevam Sectia dira lucem. 

Sic ſem; er pereat, quæcungue laceſſere charta 


Vel Reges auſa eff, wil tetigilſe Decs. 


To a young Lady, robo appeared frequently lean- 
ing out of her Chamber Window. 


HEN Venus naked from the ſea aroſe, 
She did not half ſo many charms expoſe ; 

Nor when for the decifive fruit ſhe ftrove, 
Shew'd Paris half ſo rich a view of love 
Nay, when ſhe claſp'd Adonis in her arms, 
The melting goddeſs had not half your charms 3 
Leſs firm her ſnowy breaſt, her ſkin leſs white, 
Her lovely limbs leſs tempting to delight. 
How ſhall we then expreſs thoſe charms below, 
Which you and natufe both forbear to ſhow ? 
So fair an hoſteſs, and ſo fair a ſign, 
Would force a trade, and recommend bad wine. 
Water from ſuch a ſpring is ſweeter far, 
Than all the cluſters of the vintage are. 
Let bacchanalians, and the empty beaux, 
Hunt out Champagne, Burgundy, and Bourdeaux. 
To fetch ſomg drops from that dear ſhady well, 
Wou'd all the nectar of the gods excel; 
Your eyes aſſure us that you can diſpenſe 
Peculiar joys for each peculiar ſenſe : 
Then having let us ſee, pray let us taſte 
Thoſe dear conceal'd delights below the waſte ; 
*T were madneſs to expect to keep one's heart, 
When Cupid lies intrench'd in every part. 
How ſhall we guard our freedom from ſurprize, 
When your leaſt charms are in your conquering eyes ? 


E Uſa 


1671 


„ten a Lady's being diſappointed by a young 
91. Scotch Lord. 


Mm, ou Caledon has all the charms 
That can engage the fair, 

A tongue that every heart diſarms, 
A ſoft bewitching air. 

But ſee what fate attends a drone ! 
He loſes what he takes ; 

And when the fortreſs is his own, 
His victory forſakes. 


At her expence, this fatal truth 
au- M:1i//a late did prove, 

Neither her beauty nor her youth 
Could long ſecure his love; 

The lavith hero fir'd too faſt, 
So vain was his ambition, 

That when three poor attacks were paſt, 
He wanted ammunition. 


Were it inconſtancy alone, 
Art might the youth reclaim ; 

But when love's vital oil is gone, 
What can revive the flame ? 

Ye gods, by whom my hopes are curſt, 
Once grant me what | pray, 

Give Caledon leſs heat at firſt, BD 
Or better funds to pay. 


The Temperate Epicure ; wriiten by Mon/. la 
Fountaine, when troubled with a Rheumatiſm. 
Imilated by Mr. BROWN. 


33 my day's ſpent ſo near the night, 
Why ſhould I beat my brains to write ? 
Tis better far, with prying look, 
To read the world's amazing book, 
And nature's myſtick ſprings to know, 
And the vaſt mind that does beſtow 
Motion and life on all below. 
? When this is done, what ſhould deny | 
To take our fill of harmleſs joy ? Joy 
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Joy we may taſte a thouſand ways, 
And till find ſomething new to pleaſe ; 
Whether by ſome cool river's ſide, 
We ſee the filver waters glide, 
The fiſhes ſport, and ſun-beams gay 
On the ſmooth liquid ſurface play ; 
Or ſeek ſome lonely Hla an ſhade, 
Or glimmering bower, or ruſlet glade, 
Where the dark horrors of the wood 
Solemn thoughts inſpire and good. 
Sometimes at tab'e, when we dine, 
We may diſtolve our cares in wine, 
And o'er the generous neCtar ſport, 
And Iaug]: at city and at court: 
And ſometimes too a new amour 
May ſerve to pa{s an idle hour. 
Long with the Fair we mult not ſtay, 
But from the charmers part away. 
Love does unſeen the flame impart, 
And finds a paſſage to the heart. 
But is it not, alas] high time 
To chace the Clia's from my rhime, 4 ſtrates of Paris f 
When the grave city is preparing tranſporting whit 
To give our damſels * Indian airing ? to the Welt- Indie 
Oh ] that my perſecuting pain 
Would with theſe ladies croſs the main, 
And never viſit me again ! 
Cruel diſeaſe ! old Saturn's ſon, 
Quit this abode, and get thee gone. 
Some lazy prelate's limbs invade, 
Or lawyer's batt'ning on his trade ; 
Or with thy dire attendants wait 
On ſome dull miniſter of ſtate ; 
But why, thy viſits never timing, 
Should'ſt thou intrude to ſpoil my rhiming ? 
The devil a verſe can from me creep, 
But ſhews what company I keep. 
If this be thy felonious aim, | 
To chill my muſe, and damp her flame, 
Prithee to ſome new hoſt repair, 
And all this needleſs trouble ſpare : 
In few months more, without thy aid, 


Old age will ſpoil me for that trade. 
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[ 69 ] 
An EpIORAM upon Sir R. B. 


UC H ſwarms of wits on Blackmore ; moſt abſurd ! 
Y Two thouſand flies attack a new fal'n t--d, 
n which great fray, each unſucceſsful fly 
oſes his ſting, beſhits his little thigh : 
rom whence this uſeful moral's clearly ſhown, 
etter the fly had let the t--d alone. 


An EpICGORAMu. 


JSAPH takes the wiſeſt courſe, 
To prop three ſinking nations: 
or Partridge only bribes the ſtars, 
But he the Revelations. 


An EPIGRAM upon Stantia non poterant 
tecta probare Deos. 


Erpetuꝶ infidos reddit tibi cr apul: 2 greſſus, 


ro Et titubas plenus numine Bacche tuo; 
1500 T1 . . *J » . ©, 4 
4 licet hinc madidee pendet tibi gloria witis, 
„dies Non meruit vini qui ſietit e Deus. 
On a blind Man in love. 


F Argus with an hundred eyes not one 
Could guard, hop'it thou to keep thine, who haſt none? 


ſervaliones quedam in Virgilium, Ovidium. . 
mand 2 3 5 


Homerum, Ec. 


Eries remigum a ſummo lautere ad imam carinam oblique 
numtratæ ordines dic ebantur, & pro multiplict ordine 
Ws rat biremis, triremis, &c. ac eedem ſeries d aura 
puppim numerat&, diccbantur verſus. 
ed fit in vetcrum navibus ordo remorum duplex, tri- 
plex, quadrupl:x, c. unde biremes, triremes, qua- 
reines, Sc. appellantur, ambiguum eſt. Sed id dicit 


n 5. Triplici pubes quam Dardana verſu Impellunt, 
terno 
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no Obſerv. on Virgil, Ovid, and Homer. 


terno conſurgunt ordine remi. Conſtat, in utrogue nav 
latere remigum ordines ſurrexiſſe, alios aliis ſiuper poſſtu 
non ita tamen ut ſuperiorum remigum pcdis inferiorm 
capitibus impenderent perpendiculari, ut aiunt, retaqu 
linea; (fic enim latera navium extruenda altius fuiſſent) 
ſed ita, ut tranſtris ovlique a ſummo ad imum inſtar gra. 
duum diſpoſitis infiſterent remiges, quorum ſuperior ords ili 
figebat pedes, ubi ords inferior inſidebat. 


Terque quaterque beati, rg. Mn. i. Ita Heroem ſuun 

lamentantem Maro introducit, nec temere. In mari fi 
quidem interire acerbe tulerunt fortes, ubi virtuti ſuæ un 
erat locus, ut pulchre exirent wita. Aa, quod animan 
cenſebant vcterum plerique igneam eſſe, quam in agquis ex. 
tingui nature contrarium wvidet tur; ſuper omnia extqui 
arum honore d:ftitui hurrebant, fine quibus Styga tranſouehi 
per centum annos deſperabant. 


Archeſia. Eo nomine appellantur pacula procerc, & 
circa mediam partem compreſſa, quarum anſæ a ſumm 
ad imum pertinent. 


V Ixi annos bis centum, nunc tertia vivitur ætas. Ovid. 
Met. 1. 12. Hinc falſesliguct qui tres Neftoris &tal 
per 30 annorum ſæcula minora metiuntur, figuidem Ovi. 


dio fades. 


mulis mortuorum lac, mel, vinum, lachrymos, ſar 
guinem, flores, thura, alia inſuper honoris cauſa, al 
etiam ad lætiorem difuncti apud inferos ſtatum, ing eren 
folebant. Atque hac de mortuis ſacrificia inferiæ dic 
bantur. 


( Eſtus. Chirothece ſpecies guæ dam eft & loris bubulis 
plumbo etiam ac ferro interdum inſuto. His pugils 
muniebant manus, eoſque cubito ac humero, ne excuterett 


tur, alligabant. 
C)Uinuennale fuiſſe ſilentium d Pythagora diſcipulis ſui 


prefcriptum woluerunt ; quanguam aliud aliis «fit 
mata cujuſque ſolertia, non minus tamen biennio fuſe 

ſcripſit Gellius, 
1 Inarimen, 
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Narimen, Prochyrenque legit. Ovid. Met. I. 14. Inſu- 
Ja if centra Campani am, que & Inaria & Iſchia dicta. 
ir hac Inarime à Virgilio wid-tur e confita ; nam 
lomerus /acutns de hac inſula dicit, tiv Agiung. Sane 
pud nullos ante V irgilium Authores legitur ; poſt cum u- 
para eff ſtatim ab Ovidio, Lucano, Wc. quod ad con- 


JZuram multam facit. 


Llariæ fidem non obſervant Potter, ubi REneæ & Di- 
donis amores canunt. Siquidem ÆEncas Annos 286 
ixit ante Didonem. 


Uid Pandioniz reſtant niſi nomen Athenæ? 72 Ovid. 
I. 15. Metam. introducit Pythagoram /oquentem. Fal- 
imum vero eft Pythagoræ tempore nibil niſi nomen fuiſſe 
athenas, que tunc ut cum max ime floruerunt. Grave hunc 
? qratuor precedentes verſiculos adulterinos eſſe non imme- 
ito cnſait Cl. Heinſius. Interrumpunt etiam filum nar- 
ationis, qua Poeta probaturus e Romam ex Trojæ rui- 
Jene. 


PYthagore audiendi cauſu Numam Crotonem comes con- 
eie finxit Ovidias, Met. I. 15. ut Fabulas ſuas cen- 
eret, cum tamen Pythagoram, Servio Tullio reguante, 
entum amplius poſt annas wvixifſe ſatis conſtat. 


TIrgilius, Naſo, Florus, &c. Pharſalum Theſſaliæ arbem, 
uti Cæſarem inter & Pompeium drpugnatum eff, cum 
Philippis Thraciæ, abi victi Brutus & Cathus ab Octavio 
Antonio, mire ſane errorc, confuderunt, miſt ut pocta- 
um mos eſt wicina vel cjuſdim ditionis loca pro iiſdem uſur- 


pare, Pharſalum atque Philippos, gu urbes cidem Mace- 


onum regs olim parebant, pro una argue eadem belli are- 


na promiſcue ſumfſerint. 


[7 Ati, inia quedam forte, & conjectis in menſum talis a- 
gebantur. nd ſortes pro reſponſd, ſcu oraculo ſæpe 
bud Peetas. 


Nlveſque frequens Sinueſſa colubris, Ovid. Met. I. 1 5. 
Veriſſimè hic loci Cl: Heinſius Columbis pro colubris 
repouu debere cenſuit. Sinueſſa wbs Campaniæ, quis vero 
| neſcat 


% 


and giving the lie, ſuch roaring and ſcreaming, {ſuch 


72 The SAINTS in an Uproar. 
neſcit Plinium, 1. 10. c. 37. laudare Campanas Columbas 


Nivei autem hice Colubri in authoribus antiquis nuſquan 
memorantur. 


MEdamque tenentes Orbis hamum Delphos, Ovid. Met. 

I. 15. Parnaſſum Montem, ſub guo Delphi Apollini 
Oraculo inſigne oppidum Orbis umbilicum ſtatuunt Strabo, 
Lucanus, & alii. De Hieroſolymis idem nonnulli ſin. 
marunt. 


Omer not only makes Achilles invulnerable every. Weilows : 
where but in his Hee/, but likewiſe beſtows a Suit brmaga 

of impenetrable armour upon his invulnerable body. Bully Wen tho: 
Daauſon would have fought the Devil with thoſe advan. rgins, | 


tages. oldiers 
coats, 


TH E ninth eclogue of Virgil, as well as the firk, Nomen, 

ſeems to have been written 4. UV. C. 713, or a little Matter d-7 
after; ſo that Ecce Dionæi proceſſit Cæſaris aſtrum, can- Wh any a 
not poſſibly be thought to allude (as Mr. Edwards would fer rel:g 
have it) to the famous ſtar which uſher'd in our Saviour; PA 
nativity, which happen d Auno U. 75. Me 
but fre 
E ſer, 
all the 
irunk v 
everal 


The Men and Women Saints in an Uproar; er, 
the Superſtilion of the Romiſh Church expo/'d, 


A Dialogueafter Lucian's manner; written in the year 1687. Nhimſe 
. et ers, 
SCENE, the Elyſian Fields. = ne 


ne na 


ou, y 
hree 1 


Enter a Meſſenger to Pluto. 


Meſſenger.) I'S well your Majeſty's at hand to fup- 
preſs the riot newly begun in the quar- 
ter of the Saints yonder. There is ſuch calling of names 


ſwaggering and bouncing, both among the Men-Saints 
and Women-Saints, that, for my part, I expected every 
minute when it would come to downright kick and cut 
between em. If you don't give immediate orders to have 
a ſtop put to this hubbub, the Lord knows when it wil 
end. — That's all, Sir. 

I Pluto, 
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pt. Come, friend, leave that affair to my manage 
van Went. — But who are the principal bell- weathers of this 
utmy. 

| MJ. Why, firſt of all, an't pleaſe you, there's St. 
Het. perrge of Cappado ia, a notable fellow of his inches, and 
lins Whetal to the back, I warrant him. A world of angry 
abo, Words have paſs'd between him and a huge two handed 
/on- Webber, St. Chri/tapher I think they call him; but un- 
{ I am mightily miſtaken in my man, I dare ſwear the 
apper Cappadocian will bang half a dozen ſuch bulky 


ery- Neilows as other, and hardly ſweat for't. Then here's a 
Suit ermagant fury, St. U: ſul: by name, at the head of ele- 
ully When thouſand red-hair'd bore r0ba's, and every one of them 
Van- 


reins, forſooth, ready to fall upon the T hebear legion. The 
oldiers call them vagrants, threaten to pluck up their pet- 
coats, and ſend them to the houſe of correction. The 
omen, on the other hand, exclaim againſt 4% ters and 
atterd-mallions, and defy em to prove 'twas ever known 
any age or country in the world, that a red coat died 
or religion. 

Pluto. This is merry enough; but go on. 

M-/7. In another corner of the room there's nothin 
ut fire and deſolation denounc'd on both fides, between 
e ſeven ſleepers and the three kings of Calen. The latter 
all the former a pack of drowſy fleepy ſots, who getting 
Irunk with poppy-water and brandy, fancied they flept 
everal ſcores of years. at one go down, when 'twas all 
himſey and imagination. Ay, ay, Gentlemen, cry the 
leepers, you have great reaſon indeed to pick holes in 
our neighbour's coats, when if you were ftripp'd of your 
ne names and titles, which never honeſtly belong'd to 
ou, you'd be found to be no better nor no worſe than 
hree {trolling fortune-tellers. - But the oddeſt and molt 
omical ſcene is ſtill behind. 

Pluto, Come, out with it then. 

MzJ. A venerable old Gentleman, who, they ſay, had 
been high pontiff of Rome in the days of yore, pointing to 
a ruſty ſpear, and a cloak of antiquity and faſhion, I. 
mand you good people, ſays he, to pay your re/pcet to thefs 
wo moſt incomparable ſaints and martyrs, St. Longinus 
d St, Amphibalus : en my infallibility they have not 
heir fellows in the almanach. Why ſurely, reply'd 1 to 
Vor. I. E nin 
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him, you have a mind to banter folks out of their ſenſs| 
What, is not this a ſpear ? No, Sir, his name is Longing 
and he was one of the earliefi ſuffercrs for the chriſia 
faith, Very well, but won't you own this to be a cloak! 
A cloak, Sir ! have a care what you ſay. A cloak ! uh 


he was the undaunted companion of St. Alban, his nan St. ( 
Amphibalus, /uffer'd with him near Verulam, and /» believe 
I prefer 'd him to the Calendar. But why do I trouble if you'! 
majeſty with theſe particulars ? if you don't ſend a bat he was 
lion or two of your guards to reduce them out of ha Plut 
theſe revolters, for ought I know, may prove a dam or two 
thorn in your royal foot; don't you hear what a cure St. 
hurricane they mae? Plut 
Pluto. Thou art more afraid than hurt. Theſe (ain but wi 
thou talkeſt of may do a damn'd deal of miſchiei at tl St. 
head of a parcel of Ves, that would be led by the noſe H dia in 
them; but by themſelves they can do no more harm du cann 
a phyſician without his powder and pills, or a lawyer wit born ſe 
out his parchments. —- However, ſince as it happens, [MW ity to 
have a ſpare afternoon, no buſineſs upon my hands, al PI. 
ſome of my ſubjects may improve this mole-hill into St. 
mountain, to the prejudice of my affairs, I am retoleMarny, 
to try them myſelf, therefore order them to repair io n Pl 
immediately; for all their hectoring and making this bu LI all. 
ſterous noiſe, I know they dare not diſobey me. ap 
elr 

Enter St. George and St. Chriſtopher. devil's 

| wer't : 

(St. George plucking St. Chriſtopher by the Neſe.) _ 01 

ng t 


Well, inſolence, I ſhall be even with you before I hu St. 
done. Dark nights will come, and then I'll ſubſtantial P/ 
thraſh your jacket for you. What ! ſuch a booby as t St. 
art, pretend to diſpute the precedence with a perſon of u 


quality ? Pl 
Pluto. Why, how now, bully Ray/er / what's the mea Linal, 

ing of this outrage in the face of juſtice ? = th 
St. George. This over grown beaſt here, an't pleaſe yol 


* Per has not only reflected upon my parentage, bu di co 
calls my valour in queſtion. "T's ks to all the world St. 
that 1 am the doiighty hero that deliver'd the king d nor) 
Egypt's daughter, kill'd the dragon upon the ſpot, 1 
| cam 
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carry'd off the royal virgin for my reward. To juſtify this 
truth, I need urge no other teſtimonies than the common 
figns in moſt towns of £ur2pe, where I am to be ſeen moſt 
magnificently beſtriding my ſteed, with the dragon under 
wh my feet. 

St Chriſtopher. For all his bouncing and bragging, I 
believe your majeſty will put him ſtrangely to his trumps, 
if you'll but aſk him where he was born? what profeſſion 
he was of? and what fort of animal it was he kill'd ? 

Pluto. Come hither, friend, and reſolve me a queſtion 
or two ; where were you born ? 

St. George. Some ſay in Cappadocia, others in Coventry, 

Pluto. Why, truly Coventry lies very near Cat pudbcia : 
but what a plague, can't you tell where you were born? 

St. George. And others have affirm'd, that Alexan- 
dria in Egypt was the place of my nativity : for my part, 
I cannot preciſely tell where I was born, but that 1 was 
born ſomewhere or other I hope your majeſty has the cha- 
rity to believe. 

Pluto. Moſt certainly ; but what was thy profeſſion ? 

St. George. Some make me a great officer in the emperor's 
{ole Marmy, and others an Arrian biſhop, and a perſecutor. 

0 nel Pluto. Thou art enough to diſtract the greateſt patience x 

is d LM allow thee indeed not to know the place of thy birth, 
becauſe children don't uſe to come into the world with 
their ink-horns and pocket-books about them ; but the 
devil's in thee if thou can'ſt not remember whether thou 
wer't a biſhop or a ſoldier ; thoſe two profeſſions are not io 

like one another, that there ſhould be any danger of miſta- 
king them. : | 

St. George. Tis my misfortune that I cannot, —— 

Pluto. Come then, under what emperor didſt thou live? 
a St. George. Some ſay under the emperor Diocleſian; 
ome 

Pluto. How! at your /ome's again? thou art a true ori- 
Zinal, I (wear. Well, I have but one queſtion more to 
alk thee, what fort of an animal was the dragon, which 
thou valueſt thy ſelf ſo much for ſlaying ? had it wings, as 
us commonly painted in the ſigns, or was it a reptile ? 

St. George. Not exactly reſembling it in every particular, 
nor yet altogether different. As for wings, I can ſay no- 

ng to the matter; for I confeſs I was under ſo great an 
agitation — E 2 Pluto. 
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Pluto. L. underſtand your meaning, you were ſo teri, 
bly ſcar'd in the time of engagement, that you had ng 
leiſure to conſider the ſhape of your monſter. --- Come, 
come, honeſt friend, theſe ſhams are too groſs to pal 
upon the world any longer; your dragons and flying mon. 
ſters won't go down at this time of day; therefore take 
my word for't, I'll take care to ſee thee turn'd out 9 
the almanack. 

St. George. Well then, if it's my fate to be ejected ou 
of my ancient free hold, I hope your majeſty will be 6 
Juſt, as to make that huge two-handed fellow keep me 
company. I dare engage, that if you aſk him the ſame 
queſtions you put to me, you'll find him as deficient. 

Pluto. Nay, I won't favour one more than anot}#, 
that I aſſure you. (To his officers. ) Bring up that tall well 
fhaped gentleman yonder to the bar. Well, Sir, un- 
der whoſe reign did you live ? what occupation did you 
follow ? who was your father? come, reſolve me imme. 
diately, for my time is precious. 

St. Chriſtapher. I liv'd near an arm of the ſea. 

Pluto. Very particularly anſwer'd. And in what part 
of the world? for I ſuppoſe you know there are more 
arms of the ſea than one. 

St. Chriſtopher. I can't tell, an't pleaſe you. 

Pluto, That's honeſt however : but proceed. 

St. Chriſtopher. I was a ferry-man by my calling, if! 
may call that a calling which never got me a farthing ; for 
I was ſo good-natur'd a hackney, that I uſed to carry folk 
over for nothing. 

Pluto. Why, how did you maintain your boat and 
tackle all this while ? | 

St. Chriſtopher. I kept none, but carried the good peo. 
ple upon my ſhoulders. 

Pluto. A very pretty ſtory ! and ſo you waded througt 
this 8 arm of the ſea, and whipt over your cuſto- 
mers dryſhod ? Well, I ſhall aſk you no more queſtons 
for this has given me enough. Turn out both thoſe fe 
lows there, and Mr. Recorder, pray remember to es 
punge their names out of the Calendar. 


[Exeunt St. George and St. Chriſtopher 
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Enter St. Urſula at the Head of the Eleven Thouſand Vir- 
gins, and St. Mauritius in the Front of the Thebean 
Legion. 


Pluto. Bleſs me ! what a fantaſtick fight is here ! what 
emotly checquer'd aſſembly of red coats and waitecoateers ! 
ſure it muſt be ſome quarrel of importance, that hath put 
ſuch numbers of both ſexes into ſo great a ferment. Come, 
miſtreſs, (for I know you'll have the firſt and laſt word, 
whether I'll grant it you or no) what is the occaſion of this 
diſorder and mutiny, that you have lately made in my do- 
minions ? 

St. Urſula. Why, that furious ferce hero, colonel 
Kickum, had the impudence to tell me that thoſe ill- look'd 
ſhircleſs raſcals loſt their lives for the chriſtian religion. A 
very probable ſtory indeed ! that a pack of vermin, bred 
up to plundering of hedges, nimming of cloaks, rubbing 
out of milk-ſcores, and bilking of their landladies, ſhould 
on the ſudden be ſo ſtrangely troubled with qualms of con- 
ſcience, as to lay down their lives ; for what ? — why, 
for their religion, forſooth ! whereas I thought a ſoldier 
had no religion but his pay. 

St. Mauritius. Very pert, miſs Termagant! and is it 
not altogether as probable that eleven thouſand virgins 
ſhould come out of a little pimping corner of Britain, 
when ſome honeſt gentlemen of that nation but t'other 
day aſſur'd me, that the whole kingdom hardly affords fo 
many at preſent, tho? tis ten times as populous as when 
the legend ſuppoſes you and your ſiſter- trollops to have 
lived there. 

St. Ur/ula. Tis ſome comfort to me however, Bully 
Hit fire, that thou can'ſt not abuſe me, without falling 
foul upon my country. 

St. Mauritius. Now, if it would not be too great a trou- 
ble to your ladyſhip, I would defire you to inform the 
court, how you and your ſandy-pated companions made a 
ſhift for to croſs over into France? ſwimming girdles and 
cork-ſhoes, as I take it, were not then in faſhion ; and the 
Briti/ princes, put 'em all together, had not ſhipping 
enough to tranſport ſuch an army of wiragoes. 

dt. Urſula. Come, come, you're impertinent, and I 
won't reſolve you. 6 

E 3 St. 
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St. Mauritius. In the next place, madam, you wolf 
ſingularly oblige your humble ſervant, to explain to hin 
after what manner you ſubſiſted your cloven regiment 
when you had got them over. What ! had you read 
eaſh enongh among you to pay off your ſcores as you 
march'd along; or did you manage it à la militaire, al 
lay the country under contribution ? 

St. Ur/ula, Thou everlaſting coxcomb ! why we bex 
the hioofs as pilgrims, and the people charitably reliev'dy 
as we paſs'd. 

St. Mauritius. Nay, the French, I know, are extrean. 
ly charitable to the fair ſex, and forward to relieve their 
neceſſities ; but, under favour, ſuch numbers as you hal 
with you were enough to cat up the country. For my 
part, I wonder that the wives and grandmothers did not 
lock up their doors as you paſs'd, for fear their huſband 
and relations might be tempted. to treſpaſs upon pilgrins 
fleſh. 

St. Urſula. Spoke like a foldier. You are of the opini- 
on, I find, that I and my virtuous attendants are like thoſe 
lewd proſtitutes that uſe to follow your armies ; but I's 
have you to know, we had no ſuch folks among us. 

St. Mauritius. Well, madam, your ſoldier, as unman- 
nerly a fellow as he appears to be in theſe wicked habil. 
ments, knows ſomewhat of his trade, for which reaſon 
he's impatient to know what ſort of diſcipline you qberv'd 
in your troops; for having ſo jolly plump laſſes under your 
care, methinks 'twas highly neceſſary for you to order {at- 
{cient out-guards, and ſtrongly intrench yourſelves every 
night, to hinder the wicked from attacking you by ſurprize, 

St. Urſula. One muſt have nothing to do that has le- 

{ure enough to anſwer ſuch inſignificant queſtions. 
St. Mauritius. Beſides, tis worth any man's while to 
enquire whether you were ſingle or double officer'd ; whe- 
ther you march'd in one main body, or in ſeveral columns; 
how you bchav'd yourſelves towards the magiſtrates of the 
reſpective cities through which you paſs'd 3 what fort dl 
watch-words you gave: and laſtly, who waſh'd your 
{mocks upon the road; for, madam, I can hardly believe 
that ſuch nice, well bred ladies, as thoſe are, would ſtoop 

to ſo vile a drudgery, if they could help it. 
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St. Urſula. Well, Sir, go on with your ſenſeleſs rail- 


lery. 

% Mauritius, And when you had travers'd the 
whole length of France (which by the by was none of the 
eaſieſt journey for ſo many filly women to undertake) it 
rejoices me to conſider, with what wonderful alacrity you 
ſcam} er d over the As, and, without a farthing of money 
in your pockets, guides to corduer you, or fate-guards to 
prote-c you, made your way peace y over thoſe hills, 
where none but Hannibal and a few generaliſſimo's after 
him, with all their power and wealth, were able to march 
any conſiderable numbers. 

St. Ur/uli,, Have you don? 

St. Mauritius. No, no, the moſt whimſical ſcene of the 
farce is ſtill behind; and therefore, Madam, I moſt hum- 
bly defire you to conſider, What a moſt noble fight it was, 
when you and your tribes were at Rome, to ſee the pope 
and cardinals viſiting your ſquadrons, running into your 
tents, feeling your purſes, and rummaging 

St. Lula. Well, and where was the harm on't ? 

St. Mcuritius. Nay, there was no harm in't, that's cer- 
tain; the pope's a civil worthy gentleman, and his cardi- 
nals a parcel of as complaiſant perſons as any in the world. 
They do you any harm ! heavens forbid ; for tho” they 
ſubſiſt chiefly by the ſpirit, yet no people in the univerſe 
know better how to reconcile the ſicth to the ſpirit than 
they. | 

dt. Ur/u/a, I ſee there's no ſtopping your licentious 
tongue, otherwiſe you wou'd not make fo familiar with 
the head of the church 

St. Mauritius. But, not to dwell any longer upon this 
fubject, having received the papal benediction, and been 
often refreſhed by the cardinals, *twas now high time for 
you, and the reſt of your ſhe-myrmidons, to think of ſet- 
ting in one part of the world or other ; ſo turning your 
faces towards the north, and clambering over the {ſame 
mountains again, you directed your courſe by the banks 
of the Rhine towards Lower-Germany, where, not far from 
the noble city of Co/en, a pack of heatheniſh rogues, call'd 
Goths and Vandals, finding you were not for their purpoſe, 
fell upon you with ſword in hand, and made a total de- 
ſtruCtion of you and your virtuous heroines. Is not this, 
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St. Mauritius. In the next place, madam, you work 
ſingularly oblige your humble ſervant, to explain to hin 
after what manner you ſubſiſted your cloven regiment 
when you had got them over. What! had you ready 
eaſh enongh among you to pay off your ſcores as you 
march'd along; or did you manage it à la militaire, and 
lay the country under contribution ? 

St. Urſula. Thou everlaſting coxcomb ! why we ben 
the lioofs as pilgrims, and the people charitably reliev'd u 
as we paſs'd. 

St. Mauritius. Nay, the French, I know, are extream. 
ly charitable to the fair ſex, and forward to relieve their 
neceſſities; but, under favour, ſuch numbers as you hal 
with you were enough to eat up the country. For my 
part, I wonder that the wives and grandmothers did ng 
lock up their doors as you paſs'd, for fear their huſband 
and relations might be tempted. to treſpaſs upon pilgrim 
fleſh. 

St. Urſula. Spoke like a foldier. You are of the opini 
on, I find, that I and my virtuous attendants are like thoſe 
lewd proſtitutes that uſe to follow your armies ; but I's 
have you to know, we had no ſuch folks among vs. 

St. Mauritius. Well, madam, your foldier, as unmar- 
nerly a fellow as he appears to be in theſe wicked habil. 
ments, kyows ſomewhat of his trade, for which realm 
he's impatient to know what ſort of diſcipline you qbſerv'd 
in your troops; fer having ſo jolly plump laſſes under you 
care, methinks 'twas highly neceſſary for you to order fat 
{cient out-guards, and ſtrongly intrench yourſelves every 
night, to hinder the wicked from attacking you by ſurprize, 

St. Urſula. One muſt have nothing to do that has ler 

{are enough to anſwer ſuch inſignificant queſtions. 
S t. Mauritius. Beſides, tis worth any man's while to 
enquire whether you were ſingle or double officer'd ; whe: 
ther you march'd in one main body, or in ſeveral columns; 
how you behav'd yourſelves towards the magiſtrates of the 
reſpective cities through which you paſs'd ; what fort d 
watch-words you gave: and laſtly, who waſh'd you 
{mocks upon the road; for, madam, I can hardly believe 
chat ſuch nice, well bred ladies, as thoſe are, would ſtoop 


to ſo vile a drudgery, if they could help it. 


N. 


* 


tejoice 
ſcam} « 
in you 
prote. 
where 
hum, 
any ce 
MN. 
St. 
farce 1 
bly de 
when 
and C 
tents, 
St. 
St. 
tain; 
nals a 
They 
ſubſiſ 


know 


The SAINTS in an Uproar. 79 


ok St. Lala. Well, Sir, go on with your ſenſeleſs rail- 
bim lery. 
St, Mauritiut. And when you had travers'd the 
a whole length of France (which by the by was none of the 
yon enſtieſt journey for ſo many filly women to undertake) it 
a WF cc joices me to conſider, with what wonderful alacrity you 
ſcam; er d over the Alps, and, without a farthing of money 
ben in your pockets, guides to cor:duet you, or ſafe- guards to 
du protec you, made your way peace y over thoſe hills, 
where none but Hannibal and a few geg eraliſſimo's after 
am- him, with all their power and wealth, were able to march 
their MW any conſiderable numbers. 
hal St. U:/al... Have you don“: 
r my St. Mauritius. No, no, the moſt whimſical ſcene of the 
| not MW farce is till behind; and therefore, Madam, I moſt hum- 
and MW bly deſire you to conſider, what a moſt noble fight it was, 
rim WW when you and your tribes were at Rome, to ſee the pope 
and cardinals viſiting your ſquadrons, running into your 
pini. Wl tents, feeling your purſes, and rummaging 
thoſe St. Lula. Well, and where was the harm on't ? 
i St. Mauritius. Nay, there was no harm in't, that's cer- 
tain ; the pope's a civil worthy gentleman, and his cardi- 
mat: nals a parcel of as complaiſant perſons as any in the world. 
bil- They do you any harm! heavens forbid ; for tho' they 
an fſubſiſt chiefly by the ſpirit, yet no people in the univerſe 
eri know better how to reconcile the fleſh to the ſpirit than 
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you they. 
f. St. Ur/u/a. T ſee there's no ſtopping your licentious 


very tongue, otherwiſe you wou'd not make fo familiar with 
rize, MW the head of the church 
$ let dt. Mauritius. But, not to dwell any longer upon this 
fubject, having received the papal benediction, and been 
ile u often refreſhed by the cardinals, 'twas now high time for 
whe- you, and the reſt of your ſhe-myrmidons, to think of ſet- 
mus; ting in one part of the world or other; ſo turning your 
fe faces towards the north, and clambering over the {ame 
It of WW mountains again, you directed your courſe by the banks 
your WW of the Rhine towards Lower-Germany, where, not far from 
liere the noble city of Colen, a pack of heatheniſh rogues, call'd 
ſtoop il C and Vandals, finding you were not for their purpoſe, 
fell upon you with ſword in hand, and made a total de- 
vl firuGtion of you and your virtuous heroines. Is not this, 


E. 4 madam, 
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Madam, the truth, and the whole truth, and nothing bu 
the truth ? 

S. Lula. Why, ſo they did, and I'll ſtand by't. 

St. Mauritius. No matter what you'll ſtand or fall by; 
but I will appeal to this honourable bench, whether eve 
in this world cleven thouſand virgins, grown to woman) 
eſtate, were ſeen in a body together, travell'd ſo may 
thouſand leavnes, and at laſt made fo fooliſh an end — 
No, Madar!, talk no more of the matter, but own your. 
ſelf and the reſt of your ſiſterhood to be cheats, and the 
court, perhaps, may be ſo merciful as to forgive you the 
ducking tool, 

St. Lula, Cheats! Know thou huffing, puffing, ſconce. 
building rufitan, know I am a princeſs, and of a roya 
extraction. 

St. Mauritius. A princeſs! Ha, ha, ha, a very prety 
princeſs indecd: You'd break a man's fides with laughing, 
I vow and fwear. A princeſs, good lord ! nay, you look 
as like a princeſs, upon ſecond thoughts, I ſay it, as a 
hedgehog looks like a rhinoceros. 

St. Urſula. And the meaneſt of my companions are 
gentlewomen born and bred. But why do I waſte ny 
lungs to no purpoſe ? — Come, my dear ſiſters, fall on, 
Victoria is the word, and let us drub theſe lobſters into 
better manners. 

Pluto. How ! what offer a riot in the face of juſlice! 
(To his guards.) Carry off thoſe waſtecoateers, and make 
them atone for this mutiny with a fortnight's beating of 
hemp. As for the ſoldiers, ſend em to their re. 
ſpective homes, if they have any. ( Excunt, 


Enter the Seven Sleepers, and three Kings of Colen. 


Pluto. High-day ! who have we got here? ſuch a 
of drowſy ill look'd ſots I have not ſeen this long while. 
Come, gentlemen, what's your buſineſs ? where have you 
been? how many gallons have you guzzled for your mon- 
ing's draught, that you reel and ſtagger ſo ? 

1/ Sleepef. We are the flee— (yawning) ſlee - pers 
an't ple — aſe your high - ineſs, {0 -—— fa — a- mou 
in hiſ —— tory, Sir. | 


I 
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g but % King of Colen. They are ſeven as errant impoſtors 
as ever deluded the credulous world. | 

24 Sleeper. No, Sir, we ſle - ep too much (yawn) to 
be impoſtors : but that tri - um vi — rate of fortune- 
ere tellers are 
nan'; Pluto. Why, theſe drowſy yawning puppies are ten 
nam times more troubleſome than either the dragon- killer and 
hi huge two-handed adverſary, or the Ur/ulines and T he- 
our: Beans. Come, gentlemen, (te the flerpers) don't think 
| the we'll allow you to ſleep here in a court of judicature ; if 
the you have any thing to ſay for yourſelves, do it quickly. — 

24 King. To let your majeſty ſee what abominable 
nce- MW cheats theſe ſeven dreamers are, they pretend to have ſlept 
oj MW two or three hundred years in a cave; and as they want 

no impudence, have told the lie ſo often, that now they 
retty begin to believe it. | 
ing, 34 Sleeper. For the truth of this matter of fact, we ap- 
look MF peal to Mcta/thenes, and the golden legend, authors of 
as a that undoubted credit, that no body, we preſume, will 

call their veracity in queſtion. | 
are Pluto, Tell me not of your fabulous muſty authors, 
my WF they are of no credit here: but come how long did you 
on, ſleep? 24%, why did you ſleep? zah, how came you, 
imo if after ſo long a ſleep, to awake? 

All three Slecpers. In time of perſecution, (the Lord 
ce? knows when and where) we retir'd into a wood, and in 
abe this wood found out a moſt ſolitary cave, where we ſlept 
; of WW till we waked, and thought it had been but a common nap ; 
re- W but returning to our reſpective homes, we found all our 
wit, WF wives and acquaintance buried; and inſtead of ſleeping 

half a ſcore hours, or ſo, we found by computation, we 
had ſlept ſome hundreds of years. 

Pluto. Very well! you muſt put theſe ſhams upon 
let WW blockheads, and not upon me. But as for thofe old 
lle. faſhion'd {parks yonder, that pretend to be kings .(for 
"ol vou ſhall ſee I'm for diſtributing juſtice impartially to all.) 
m- WW Come, what are your names? 

King of Colen. Melchior, Caliban, and Mamamouchi. 

24 King of Colen. No, brother, you are miſtaken, our 
true names are Rego, Trego, and Don Diego. 

Pluto. Merry enough. So I find you go by different 
names, a ibrewd ſuſpicion of your being cheats, let me 
E 5 rell 
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tell you, 5 .:: 5000s But your country, what was tay 1.6; and 


All. rebia. ur co 
Pluto. How the plague came you to Colen then? Ed 1 
All. We were tranſlated, an't pleaſe your majeſty. Jonger 


Firſt, from Jeruſalem to Conſtantinople — Then from (a. BY 
ftantinople to Milan; and, thirdly and laſtly, from Mila yin 
to Cen. | 

Pluto, A very pretty ſtory! come Maſſicurs lit ry 


de Cologne, ſince you are ſo given to tranſlation, you ſha — 
find I'll be ſo good-natur'd as to tranſlate you once more; But 
and ſo (to his guards} ſee theſe tranſlating gentlema 4 
tranſlated to the quarter of lunaticks. [Exeurt 
Enter St. Longinus, St. Amphibalus, and the Pope, A De 
Pepe, Lord! how weary I am with lugging theſe tw 
faints ! let me repoſe myſelf a little—So, now I have re. 
cover'd my breath pretty well ——- Moſt noble monard, 
having been abuſed by cenſorious hereticks, I am force 
to appeal to your impartial tribunal, and queſtion not bit 
you'll do me and theſe twe martyrs juſtice. ſultice 
Pluto. Two martyrs, ſay'ſt thou? where the devil az che 
they ? 40% 
Pope. On my right hand, ant pleaſe your majely, thy 
Don't you ſee em there? be x 
Pluto. Not J; and yet I can dive as far into a millſtore niſt 
as any of my neighbour princes. "Tis true, I ſee a ſper hea 
and an old greafy cloak yonder ; but where are your mat Le 
tyrs, with a murrain to you? ing 


ther is one a ſpear, nor t'otizer a cloak, but two as wort) T 
perſons as ever faid the confiteor ; and their names ut g 
St. Longinus and St. Amphibalus. mem 


Plato. Old gentleman, you may give em what name i and v 
you pleaſe, hut I am not to be banter'd out of my ſens. ander 
I tell you then in the face of the court, that thou art a yh 
elephant or a dramedary. (To his officers.) Carry thit II 
muſty cloak and halbard there to my lumber- office ; al any « 
(to the Pope ] muſt adviſe you, friend, for. the future c taker 
to be too free of your almanack : abundance of oy pany 
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da . and fabulous ſcoundrels have crept into it through. 
your connivance ; but I'm reſolv'd to undeceive man- 
kind, and reform theſe diſorders. 'The world ſhall no- 
SA longer be impos'd upon with ſuch idle impoſtures. "Tis- 
a pity it has been led by the noſe, and cheated by them for: 
ſo many ages. 


$4 9 Falſhood, diſguis d under religion's will, 
* May for a time with ſtnſeleſs ſots prevail 2. 
But truth at laſt will gain imperial ſway,, 
155 As miſts are ſcatter d by Apollo“ ray. 
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Juſtice, by the help of Eſculapius, . having reftor'd the 
| ar eyes of Fortune, . /he publiſh'd a proclamation, that jpe 

defign'd her ſmiles ſhould no more fall on the Unwor- 

eſt, thy; and that Merit ſhould only hereafter thrive and 
be great: On which the Conde de la Titulado, a Spa- 
niſh Grandee, put in his petition, and deſir'd to be 

heard before this proclamation paſs'd into an irrevoca- 

ble act. The Day beiug appointed, he makes the folloau- 
ing Declamation. 


Blot catholick Goddeſs, whoſe dominion extends over all 
the affairs. of mankiud, 

T is no ſmall comfort to me, that being to ſpeak in fo: 
great an aſſembly, and to fo awful a judge, I do re- 
member, that your love to my order is of antient date, 
and very long preſcription ; your change of conduct new, 


yo and not yet, I hope, ſo fix'd, as not to be ſhaken with 
bat J have to offer. 
aud I muſt firſt declare, that it is not any fear of falling under 


any diſadvantages myſelf by this new council you have 

1 taken, that I ſtep forth among ſo vaſt and immenſe a com- 

mn Wade whole concern, in this unexpected turn of. affairs, 
E 6 39s 
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is no leſs, perhaps more, than mine; but out of a tu 
and perfect zeal for your Goddeſsſhip's honour, reputs 
tion and glory, There is nothing more prejudicial u 
great power, than to own itſelf in the wrong, by depan. 
ing from meaſures, by which it has been for many age 
preſerved itſelf. It diſcovers a weakneſs which will leſſe 
our veneration. Do but conſider, by the method hy 
which you have hitherto reign'd, you have the devotion 
of all the great, the rich, and the brave. Under you 
auſpices the hero enters the field, and from your parti 
hand receives the wreaths, that are not due to his condut 
or bravery, but to your favour. Under your auſpice, 
the cunning deſigner gets into the prince's favour, and 
Tules the monarch, who cannot rule himſelf or his om 
family ; and this not by the dint of his own merit, but 
your favour. Under your auſpices, this lord, in ſpiglt 
of all his. unpopular actions, carries away the hears df 
the people, not by the fineneſs of his addreſs, or ary 
peculiar deſert, but by your favour. Under your auſpi 
ces, the ideot abounds in wealth he knows not how to 
uſe, and that not by his own ſkill, but your favour. Thu 
is hitherto the ſtate of the world, and this it has beer 


from the moft antient accounts of time that we can pro- 


duce ; and this it is that draws the vows and offerings d 
all mankind, and Fortune regards not the merits of the 
petitioner, but the importunity he uſes, or the victims he 
offers. *Tis this made your-altars ſmoak at Antium, thi 
furniſhes them with offerings at this day over the large 
part of the globe. 

I beg you, bright Goddeſs, to conſider what you do, 
when you quit that abſolute dominion you have ſo mary 
thouſand years preſerv'd over human affairs, to be the 
creature, or ſervant of juſtice and nature. If you once 
fix it as a law, that none but the meritorious ſhall be forti 
nate, all your gifts will be challeng'd as dues, and you 
mult be oblig'd to do whatever juſtice ſhall diftate to you, 
or nature demand as your duty. You at once diveſt you. 
ſelf of the godlike-power of raiſing whom you pleaſe, t 
be conſign'd only to raiſe the deſerving. You will tum 
away all the wealthy, the great, and the noble, who have 
ſo lorg enjoy'd your ſmiles, to careſs ſcoundrek and beg: 
gars. You will be oblig'd to invite into your matey 
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your ſandtum ſanctorum, ſuch wretches, whom we admit 
not into our halls, Inſtead of the numerous retinue that 
now attend you, you wilt become as neglected as a fa- 
yourite on his firſt day of diſgrace. For thoſe who claim 
this by merit, diſtinct from Quclity and Wealth, are few 
in number, and deſpicable in circumſtance, 

Conſider again, what a vaſt confuſion it will raiſe, to 
make the affairs of mankind ſhift hands in ſo ſwifc and pre- 
poſterous a manner. Preſcription has given the admini- 
ſtration to us, and we only by a perpetual uſe are fit for 
the mighty burden. How ſhou'd they know how to di- 
ſpoſe of and manage publick affairs, who ſtart from their 
retirements, their books, or extream poverty, into power 
and wealth, when the taſk is ſo difficult to us, who have 
from generation to generation been bred to it? The ſtate 


would be like a ſhip in a ſtorm in un{kilful hands, unable 


to ſteer into the port of happineſs and ſecurity. Poverty 
cramps the mind, and deſtroys all generous notions, and 
camps the ſpirits from all noble attempts; without which, 
glory and power are not to be maintain'd, while an here- 
ditary Quality, as it ſets us above the common rank of 
mankind, as of a ſuperior nature, ſo it inſpires princi- 
ples more great and glorious. And that there is in nature 
this real excellence in Quality above the vulgar, and by 
conſequence, that it is a juſt plea for the continuance of 
your favour, I ſhall ſhew by an example or two. Scipio, 
being call'd by the people to account for moneys expended 
in the wars againſt Arntiochus, tore the accounts to pieces 
which he held in his hands, and which proved the diſburſe- 
ments and receipts to be juſt, diſdaining to fati:fy the ac- 
cuſation of his enemies. Had any but a man of his Qua- 
lity done this, the people had thrown him down the Tar- 
peian rock: but his Quality had ftamp'd a fort of divinity 
in his actions, and made the vulgar not preſume to enquire 
into what he did, but ſubmit to his will and determina- 
tions. This ſame Scipio being by the tribunes of the 
people ſummon'd into the Forum to anſwer their accuſa- 
tion before the people, mounted the , and putting 
his triumphant wreath on his head, cry'd out ta an infinite 
number of people, got together on this occaſion ; It avas 
on this day that I ford Carchage in the midſt of her am- 
bitious hopes to ſubmit to your power, and wear your chains 3 
it 


36 A Declamation in Praiſe of Wealth, 
it is but juſt therefore that you all go with me to the Cy, 

itol, to return thanks to the Gods for ſo eminent a fav, 
Which, like the voice of ſome God, confounded the de. 
figns of the tribunes, and caus'd the ſenate and the 
ple to attend him to the Capitol, and left the baffled Ds. 
mogogues with their people, and a jeſt to em, till they 
were fain, of accuſers, to become the adorers of $cizir, 
Thus Scipro-Nafica compos'd the rage of. the people far 
their want of corn tor the city, ſaying to them in the 
midſt of their outcries; Not fo loud, gentlemen, I knn 
ewhat is good and necefſary for the commonwealth better 
than you. Who but a man of Quality cou'd have done 
this, and have ſtopp'd the ſedition breaking out in ſuch 
fury ? 

Theſe examples giving a teſtimony of the excellence of 
Quality from its very oppolite, the vulgar, ſeems a proof 
taken from nature itſelf; and therefore, I hope, if your 
Goddeſsſhip thinks fit to purſue theſe new-fangled mea. 
ſures now laid before you, you will yet think, that Here- 
ditary Quality is a juſt merit to claim your favour. . - 

Similitude of manners ought, and generally does ce- 
ment the minds, that are ſo alike ; they ſeem the voice of 
nature for UN10N, and they are ſcarce free in their 
choice. If this be granted, as it appears ſupreme reaſon 
to me, I beg you, great Goddeſs, to ſurvey us all tho- 
roughly, caſt an eye over the face of the ſpacious globe, 
and ſee if we are not, in complaiſance to your deity, blind 
in the diſpenſation of all our favours. Has not fancy the 
direction of all our gifts, and do we beſtow any thing but 
as blind inclination leads us ? If we do thus, it is an ar- 
gument of our zeal, when the wotary is wholly conformed 
to the nature of his divinity, and what juſtice can puniſh 
us for a fin of zeal? It is this zeal that has opened my 
mouth for your. honour, not my own intereſt ; fince 
change of councils is an argument of: weakneſs, and 2 
change of power to ſubſervience is a proof of folly. | 
only therefore, for your own honour, beg you to be whit 
you always have been, and ſo to continue as long as man- 
kind ſubſiſts; for when once you quit theſe meaſures, and 
let juſtice and nature direct all your favours, you anni. 
late yourſelf, and fortune is no more. Glory, wealth, 
and power, have always been by you as the inferior ys 
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ſes of men made for our ule and pleaſure ; and when once 


we fall from that grandeur, let it not be by your decree, 
for in that ſentence you pronounce your own doom, and 


are yourſelf involved in our ruin. 


* This ſpeech of the noble lord, the Conde di la Jitu- 
« /ads, had almoſt perverted dame Fortune, and made her 
« regret the benefit of eyes, which ſhe then made uſe of 
© to ſcowl on Juſtice and Nature, who had given her ſuch 
advice againſt her power and grandeur ; but Juice and 
Nature deſir d her to have patience to hear a friend of 
« theirs, who had ſomething to ſay to the cauſe before 
her, and would ſet things in a truer light, than they at 
« preſent appeared, 

As ſoon therefore as the applauſes the mob of quality 
gave to the dns oration were ovex, there drew up to 
* the bar a poor poet of little eftecm among them, nay un- 


| © lyoxwn to moſt of the company, who ſeldom are ac- 


* quainted with merit, and who, if they deviate into the 
care of any of that fraternity, ſeldom reach farther than 
a plauſible poctaſter. This unknown advocate gave not a 
© little heart to his enemies, who could not fear ſuch 
marks of poverty, as too viſibly appear'd in his dreſs. 
* But filence being now made in the court, he made the 
* following ſpeech.” 


A Declamation againſt Wealth and Quality, in 
Praiſe of Poverty. 


| By a poor Poet without a name. 


AD not your proclamation ſurpriz'd me into a ſort 

of hope, that you would no longer be the patroneſs 

of Fools and Knawes ; and was I not ſomething confirm'd' 
in this hope by finding heavenly Juſtice and Nature fitting 
by you, I ſhauld not trouble myſelf to anſwer this trfler's 
ſpeech, which is of no more weight to./mpartial reaſon, 
than his merits are to impourtial guſfice 3 but any thing from 
2 lord muſt go down, unleſs you purſue the courſe you 
have declar'd far. Tho' I muſt needs ſay, times Danaos 
& dna ferentes, J am ſuſpicious of the gifts of an enemy, 
Whoſe fickle temper 15 known to all mankind. Great power, 
valuable to me no farther than you are directed by Jaftice 
L and 
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and Nature, pardon me if I ſpeak truth ; I am poor, ne. 
ver received any of your favours, nor any from your re. 
preſentatives the great and rich; for in this only I ſhall 
allow the noble and illuſtrious Conde to be in the right, 
they are indeed pictures of your Godiſſiſt ip, not in little 
but e'en larger than the life; you have ſometimes ſmil d 
on the worthy, they never; you have ſometimes afliſted 
oppreſied virtue to ſtruggle thro' amazing oppoſitions, 
while they ever oppreſs it more. They are deaf as wel 
as blind, when merit pleads, and fo the copy exceeds the 
original; and in that, if you are mov'd by the Crd: 
fine ſpeech to return to your old way, and diſcard the 
Faithful, but not flattering counſellors, 7u/?i:e and Na- 
ture, you cannot do better than to be grateful to them that 
imitate you ſo cloſely, and even excel you in your own 
blindneſs and inconſtancy. | 

But not to throw up the cauſe, tho' before (I fear) an 
uneqal judge, I ſhall curſorily run over all that has am 
ſhadow of force, (for that is as much as we can expect 
from a lord) and then leave it to you to determine. 

He has, it muſt be confeſs'd, acted with all the pru- 
dence and cunning he was maſter of, when he placed the 
ſtrongeſt of his arguments in the front of the bitcle ; fince 
preſcription, I think, is the beſt plea the great and the 
rich have to your Goddelsſhip's favour and {mules ; but 
how weak that is in reality, 7/tice and Nature will inform 
you, For is there any thing ſo fooliſhly abſurd, any thing 
ſo barbarous and inhuman, that ſuch an argument would 
not defend? "This would have been a good refuge to the 
Exzyptians for adoring onions and cabbages, cows aud co. 
codiles ; to the Cannibals for devouring one another ; t0 
the 1r;4 for drawing with the tails of their horſes ; fc 
' ignorance againſt learning, and all thoſe arts which poi 
and render life agreeable, and almoſt divine. Nay, k 
would deſtroy e'en that pride and ſelf opinion he builds bs 
own worth upon; ſince in the firſt ages of the world 
there were no men of quality, eſpecially of hereditay 
quality, in which the tenth generation challenge the me- 
rit of the FouN DER, as their own, tho' they are 10 
more allied to his virtues, or merits, than they would be 
to his perſon were he yet alive. But it ſeems to me 0 
produce a quite contrary effect to what he defigns ; for i 
yo 
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your Goddeſsſhip has for ſo many ages been in the wrong, 
it is high time now to begin to be in the right; if they 
have had fo long a harveſt of your favours, it is time for 
the g/caners to enter the feld. He is a pleaſant phyſician, 
who, to cure the diſeaſe, preſcribes the continuance of 
it; aſſerting, That ſince you have been to long in the 
awrong, to change to the right, wou'd be to diſcover your 
error, Which wou'd be to own your weakneſs 3 but the 


quite contrary is true. For to remove an error, is to re- 


move a 2vea#rnc/c, for all error is fo ; and how the conti- 
nuation of a av, ſhould take it away, is a paradox, 
that none but ſuch as are fill'd in the , politicians 
maxims, call'd myfferics of fate, can ſolve. To perſevere 
in an error which we know, is o&/tinacy ; to remain in 
one we do not know, is 7gr9rarce. Now to cure one 
hole, lice a true #-:4cr, he here makes two; to fave you 
from the we/nſs of change, (tho' change has ever been 
your natural principle tho from the cu tO the right, 
he would tumble you on + //i2acy or ignerunce, both fol- 
lies ſo participating of impotence, that they ſnou d never 
be thought capable of falling on a Gode/s that can ſee but 
an inch before her noſe. 

From hence it will appear, that like a true man of gua- 
lity, and not ſincerity, he would perſwade you, that it is 
not for his own ſake but your's, that he offers any thing 
againſt your ew reſolution : I will indeed allow, that 
there is ſuch a ſelf-ſufficiency, ſuch an over-aweaning con- 
cit of themſelves in moſt of his rank, that they never can 
endure to think ſo little of themſelves, as to ſuppoſe any 
man of more merit, however quality'd. Yet when they 
hear of ſo nice a ſcrutiny as juffice and nature, that is Rea- 
ſon, is going to make into the true merits of men, like 
cowards in the face of danger, their hearts betray them, 
and conſcious ignorance delivers them up to deipair of 
ſucceſs againſt virtue, ſerie, arts, and all manner of learn- 


ing. Before ſuch judges they are fo far from thinking 


themſelves ſomething more noble, that with a dejected- 
nels worthy their underſtanding, they juſtly ſuppoſe them- 
ſelves below the greateſt part ; ſince in juſtice and reaſon 
an honeſt cobler is a more excellent and more uſeful crea» 
ture than a /ord without honour, underſtanding, or honeſty. 
Hence it is plain, that notwithſtanding the Conge's ſmooth 
appcar- 
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appearance, and earneſt profeſſions, he is a true lord 
pretenas gu ſervice when he means his own ; and hu 
not his 04/97 tenure ſunk in fo ſevere a reſolution, his exe 
of , honour and glory would never have open'd ky 
mouth ; for let the great and the rich (I ſpeak of moſt i 
them) cat never ſo ſpecious and plauſible a prerencey 
the Gods themſelves, they are above their own Gods; . 
thoſe idols, thoſe calves of Bethl, they offer up all othe 
conſiderations, both divine and human. Let not you 
Gedte/5//53p therefore be deceiv'd by the ſmooth prof (i 
he is no farther your votary than the teeth outward ; an 
if you ſhou'd purſue this noble courſe, which you propok, 
be is the firſt that wou'd fly in your face, and blaſphen 
your divinity. Yes, the fame motive that makes then 
Atheiſts to all other deities, wou'd make them fo to you 
vix. Juſtice and Reaſon ; for thoſe are attributes theyl 
ne'er allow in the gods they worſhip, becauſe they knoy 
how hard it muſt be with them, if they were to be judgt 
by them. | 

The next motive he urges for your perſeverance in e: 
ror, is the ſweets of that arbitrary government which yu 
have ſo many thouſand years exerciſed over manknd 
This is a bait they often throw out to ſuch gudgeon prince 
as will nibble at it : this has tumbled many from ther 


' thrones, and never ſucceeded, where there were any tt 


mains of <#tue and knowledge in the people. He pen 
ur Goddeſeſhip indeed a mighty compliment, when it 
— you have no benefit by thoſe eyes you now enj0) 
of juſtice, reaſon, or nature. He would have you mat 
ſtupid than himſelf, or his fraternity; he would have ya 
have eyes and ſee not, and ears and hear not. He woul, 
like the giants of old, make war againſt heaven, and 1 
you of- your juſtice and underſtanding. He would led 
you with the ravenous beaſts of prey; ſo far from lettin 
you erjoy the dignity of a Deity, ſupreme reaſon and ſ 
fice, that he would not have you poſſeſs the advantages a 
men, but caſt you down to the condition of mere bruts 
Man, in the midſt of his freedom, is govern'd by the laws 
and rules of juſtice and reaſon, and all that we know d 
fuperior powers, raiſes this to a more ſupreme degree d 
excellence; all beings that take council of reaſon 
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 e without putting off their nature, and ſo becoming of an 
iner or kind ; for there is no ſtate of perfection above per- 
n en.. So that the ind poaver he would perſuade 
yon yet to exerciſe, is a diabolical, not heavenly power, 


the power of a wild beaſt, where the fronger preys on 
the acc, not of a man or Gods, whoſe nature is ratio- 
nal ard Juft. 

But he ſays it is a godlike pleaſure to raiſe whom you 
pleaſe ; but it 15 more godlike to raiſe thoſe that deſerve 
it, which as the pleeſure is rational, ſo it deftroys not, but 


directs the power to work on objects worthy of the effect. 
noſe WY But you will turn away all your old acquaintance, the 
ene 2:2a/thy, the great, and the noble, to careis beggars and 


ſceundrels 1! Alas ! does he that has fo long enjoy' d your 
favours ſo little know their author? Does he not know, 


you, | 

eri that where yaz ſmile, brggary flies away, and contempt 
nor gives place to adoration ?/ This is an abſurdity worthy the 
dot noble Cn, as if you could ſmile on any &eggar or ſcoun- 


drcl, as he calls hem; whereas, tis you that ſtamp ma- 
jeſty on all men, and you that give reſpect and eſteem ; by 
you /ons of unknown fathers have mounted to thrones, 
footmen to lords tables and ladies beds. No, no, there's 
inc nothing but the per/oz's ſifted, not the hing. Beggary 
ther can never come into your view, into your ſanctuary; tis 
yu thoſe that depart out of it, that are beggars and feoundrels, 
pen and they will be truly ſo, whom you baniſh on this de- 
n be eree, they will be avrezches in every part; no virtue or 
nor edge to quality the diſgrace, and arm them againſt 
nor: contempt. 

you His next care of your Goddeſsſhip, is, left you ſhou'd 
ul WY vant company, and ſhou'd be deſtitute of a large equi- 
| bY page; that your eis ſhou'd pals without a throng, a 
led numerous reſort, As if a few w/e nen were not better 
ting company, and more defirable, than a multitude of Holt. 
d Are not a few honeſt, able, and uncorrupt attendants, 
exo better than à long train of &ncwes and Harpers? Are not 
ut. i a few knowing and learned men, that ſhall aſk little of you, 
us a handſomer ornament to your anti-chamber, than ſhoals of 
wa hungry petitioners, that are never ſatisfied, nor will ever 
e de deny'd ? If theſe be not admitted into the very halls 
et the great and the rich, they are the more worthy of 
bei being receiv'd into the ſanctum ſanctorum of a Goddeſs who 


b has 
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has juice and reaſon of her council. That they hayeh 
little regard to et, proves how little they deferve ; 
power they poſſeſs, and is a very bad argument for its c 
tinuance. But this objection, if of any force, would w 
niſh on this eſtabliſhment ; for when men found that tru 
honour, honeſty, knowledge, wiſdom, virtue, ſenſe, al 
reaſon, were the roads to your favour, men would tun 
their endeavours to obtain ſome ſhare in them, and bein 
oblig'd to difcard 7maginary merit, would ſeek the real; 
wou'd ſwell no more on the borrow'd greatneſs of anc 
ſtors, and prepoſterouſly value themſelves the more, h 
how much the farther they are removed from cue many 
value of their family; but they would then cultivate tha, 
talents nature has given them, fince by that they woul 
arrive at good fortune and glory, 

He 15 next afraid, that confuſion ſhou'd be the effect 
ſo ſw ift a change of hands. I can't but ſmile to ſee ever 
where ſo great a cal for h, in the ſpeech of a m 
who only values 45i2:/-/7'; who ſeems to apprehend, th 
confuſion which he makes, and fears the 9»/y care of the 
evil will be its 77/7, Can a ſhip in view of a rock bet 
ſpecdily talen from unſkilful hands, to be given to ajud- 
cious it? Whenice are all the confuſions in the work 
but from that inj aſtice in the ich and power ful which eg 
rupts all thoſe who have any deſires or hopes of ſucceeding 
with them? To be honeſt, is to renounce all hopes d 
proſperity ; to ſpeak the #r4h, is to incur puniſtument; 
to apply to knowledge, is the ready way to ſtarve : whil 
impudence and ignorance are the maſters of the ceremo- 
nies, and introduce any man into your Goddeſfsſhup's pte 
ſence and favour, 

He ſuppoſes, that long uſe has made them maſter d 
politicks ; whereas he that ſets out in a wrong way, cn 
never arrive at his journey's end. It is the little pretend 
of ſmatterers in publick affairs, to complain of the burdes 
and the abſtruſeneſs of management, and the like; whert 
as, if this ſet were thrown aſide, and mer of powerty al 
honeſty put in their ſtead, all things wou'd be eaſy. Tit 
juſt rules of government are eaſy and obvious to a 
underſtanding, but when all the laws of right and wry 
are to be confounded, publick good is made to truckle v 
private gain; then the management mutt be nice, the 
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main muſt be clean, and the conveyance impenetra- 
le to the eye of the people. 

When Cincinnatus was ſent for from the plow to direct 
he empire, there was none of this myſtery of ſtate ; 
hen the meſſenger, that was ſent from Rome to Atilius, 
hund him plowing and ſowing his own ground, and in- 
ted him to command their forces, and govern their em- 
ire, the burden was not ſo great, nor the taſk ſo difficult, 
Then 4r/aces came from a private ſtate of unknown 
aue arents, to be the founder of the Parthian em- 
ire, the trade of government was not ſo difficult, 
ſamerlain, the vanquiſher of Aſig, had a ſhepherd to his 
ather ; and even Oliver Cromwell, without being a cour- 
er, proved himſelf a man of addreſs in managing this 
ruſe affair. Poverty, /ays he, cramps the mind, de- 


eA of ſtroys all generous notions, and damps the ſpirits 
eren from all noble attempts; while an Hereditary Qua- 
mar %, as it puts them above the common rank of man- 
„t ind, as if of a ſuperior nature, fo it inſpires principles 
if more great aud glorious. This he wou'd ſeem to con- 
e top by ſome actions of the Scipzo's : Great men, indeed, 


but greater and of more authority by the great actions 
hey had done, and virtues and wiſdom they had ſhewn, 
han by their families, tho' the Carnelian was of as great, 


reo 
edin MW not antiquity, at leaſt authority, as any. The firſt fact 
ves x not fully related; for when he tore his codicils, or paper 


of accounts, he ſpake thus to the /enate, (for before them 
yas the cauſe) I give no account, O conſcript fathers, 
of the four hundred //ertiz, officiating only the place 
of my brother Lacius, becauſe by my conduct, and un- 
* der iny auſpices, the treaſury has received above twa 
* thouſand ; nor do I ſuppoſe the age ſo deprav'd, as to 
* make a ſcrutiny into my innocence ; who have got no- 
thing by my conqueſt of all Africa, to your dominion, 
but the ſurname, The treaſures of Africa, nor thoſe of 
Alia, have made either me or my brother conſcious of 
* gold, but both of us are richer, and more abound in 
the envy of others, than in money. Ihe whole ſenate 
approv'd a defence that ſhew'd ſo much conſtancy and in- 
nocence, and ſo well juſtified by his actions. The ſame 
will hold of the other quoted heroes of Rome ; they ow'd 
their ſucceſs to their own deeds, not their titles of anti- 
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quity. Had Cataline, Curio, Cethegus, or any of th 


moſt antient families of Rome, done {9 without deeds g 
their own to defend them, they had march'd down th 


Farprian rock, as well as the /owweft plebitan. This Herr folly 
ſtroys his argument of mate merit of Quality, till he A orſelf, 
produce any one action purely proceeding from that, whigh As the 
could diſtinguiſh them from the mob, except a gr:adhcerity 1 
pride. All therefore proceeds from perſonal merit, ¶ Meir ow: 
awealth, or poſt. For a lam of the moſt antient fam beir pai 
with no eſtate, and ont of poſt, makes as contemptibli eir pris 
figure, as / of the wilgoy. eſe ſurr 
Having thus run over all his arguments with a greateMholeſc 
regard than they really deſerved ; I ſhall now com ither ip 
to oſter to your Goddeisfhip the ſtate of affairs, as th ¶ ſordia 1 


now ſtand under the direction of ſuch worthy perſons x 
the Conde de la Titulnds ; that is, I ſhall venture to gi 
you the characters of thoſe perſons, on whom you han 
thus long vouchſafed to ſmile, and then leave it to you 
wiſdom, whether, by the advice of juftice and reaſon 
you can continue ſuch wretches in your favour. Then! 
ſhall give you a view of thoſe who have been in the ſtate 
of poverty, which that noble lord has expreſs'd ſo won: 
drous a contempt for; that having ſeen both, you may 
chuſe which part you pleaſe. 

Horace ſays very juſtly, Raro ſenſus communis in illi far 
tuns, There is ſeldom to be found common ſenſe in that fu. 
tune, (J put it into Frg//h for the benefit of the titula 
part of this audience) that is, among the great, for they 
are, indeed, drunk with proſperity, as with ſtrong wine, 
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which their heads are not able to bear; this makes then be bo 
ſee double, and every thing looks to them with an aſpei q too me 
not its own. | eſty wer 

Thus a forward prating coxcomb appears to them a mien inco 
of wit and good addreſs. A formal ſycophant and fla Nerfere v 
terer, a man of good humour and complaiſant temper, bart 


The v 
y Jud 
ill che 


well as a man of judgment. Importunity they think 
ligence, impudence boldneſs, flattery friendſhip, friendly 
malice, hypocriſy religion, and religion hypocriſy, Id 


neſty deſign, and deſign honeſty. Pun and conundrum pub {WS their 
with them for wit, and an epigrammatick poem is mot Farce an 
charming than Horace or Virgil. They move indeed iy Ws 

AN. It 


meer impulſe and whim, without any motive or ny 


* 


urſelf, reaſon, juſtice, and ſenſe. 


the midſt of abundance without limits. In ſhort, hy- 


Inacy, ignorance, cruelty, luſt, and the like, are their 
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exon. Truth they never hear, nor ever deſire it; to 
roduce it into their company you incur a quarrel, or, 
leaſt, affect to make em your enemies. To correct 
r folly, is to affront them; and to hear it, to afcront 


As they are enemies to truth, ſo they are ſure to want 
cerity in all they value, as well as in themielves ; but 
eir 0W:2 ant of it makes 'em not miſs it in another, 
heir paſſions are their counſellors, and their intereſts 
eir rival, Theſe rule them with an abſolute ſway ; 
eſe ſurround them beyond a poſſibility of admitting any 
holeſ-me advice. As they'll hear no truth, fo they'll 
ther ipeak nor practiſe any; and their life is, indeed, 
ſordid ſcene of formality without meaning, and irreſiſti- 

pride without any merit, ignorance without excuſe, 
f-conceit without knowledge, 2varice without bounds, 


crify, injuſtice, malice, impotence, envy, revenge, ob- 


rfections and avowed principles. 

They pervert all the principles and notions of reaſon, 
t, and gallantry, the accompliſhment of a wit, and a 
e gentleman. Ihus they term atheiſm and profaneneſs, 
it and good reaſon. Thus, by a ſtrange abuſe of words, 
ey call a debt loſt to a ſharper at cards or dice, a debt of 
onour, which muſt be paid; but a debt of hone/fy, due 
r commodities receiv'd from the credulous tradeſman, 
d confided to their honour, they ſcorn to pay, for fear 
loſing that diſtinction betwix them and the wulgar ; for 
d be bound by the common ties of honeſty and religien, 
too mechanick a ſcandal with them, as if Honour and Vo- 
g were two different things; and a gentleman and reli- 
lon incompatible ; for they deny all principles that in- 
rtere with private gain, publick good being only a popu- 
ar bait to bubble the people, and gain their ends. 

The whole oeconomy of their brain is corrupted, and 

y judge of nothing right ; even their pleaſures, are 
ll choſen as their friends, and as powerful over them 
b their favourizes. They prefer /9und before ſenſe, and 
arce and Opera to Tragedy and Comedy; and een in that, 

Ways prefer the worſt .compoier or performer to the 
. Incapable of correction, tis no wonder they con- 
tine 
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A 
tinue whimſical, as long as drunk, When the ſhort a elling 
tranfitory /ober fit comes on, or a freſh drunken bouts Mid to t 
| a new game, that they purſue till weary of the chace, More: fath. 
ſome other fancy diverts them; for all things but es of t. 
ö | and right have their turns with them. pppreſſio 
1 The ladies lives, principles, and actions, are much o attering 
| piece, out of the view and road of norality and rea bey hav 
| cuſtom and faſhim are the guides, and fancy and and bein 
| eir directors. Their pan are their prime counidnerit of 
| lors, and intereſi the God they chiefly ſacrifice to, enfiiſfnaſters « 
| in their amours. The morning they ſpend in bed ey chu 
— 14 dreſſing, the noon in viſiting and intrigue, the even im at ne 
9 in gaming or ſcandal, and the remains of night in ſeelves. 
| * idleneſs, thòughtleſſneſs, univerſal ignorance, hypocmif Cie, 
it. i nonſenſe, deceit, lying, painting, patching, detracmffave / 
| | and lechery, compoſe them. There are no Penelope: ni rank of 
8 to keep importunate ſuitors at arms-end, in their huſtai em all 
"i abſence, for twenty years together; no, if they are u 
9 aſk d, they will aſk ; if they are not corrupted, they wl 
| | corrupt, and pay boggy 41 ſtallions for their labou 4 
"8 and that e'en in the houſe with their huſbands, almoſt 
al their arms; and rather than fail, or baulk their incin{W From 
9 tions, their footmen, porters, or coachmen, muſt ſui e gro- 
| | their occaſions. This brings a ſtory to my mind, wid! =!) Þ 
4.1 may ſet this matter in a true light. A certain lord bei | 
. in the city, ſeem'd pieas'd wich the citizens child { 5:7! 
* "Tis no wonder, ſays he, you citizens hade ſuch fine, ſprigt An in 
* dy, witty children, ſince we gentlemen of the ot heren For ru 
| the town get em and improve the breed. True, reylj B old, 
t the citizen, but then you leave your coachmen and footn Net au 
1 at home to croſs your ſtrain, which makes your childr d Bare 
Dy | ſuch blockbeads. But d, 
= After what has been ſaid of them, it will be no wa {heir 
ih der that they ſhould be no encouragers of art or mem — ce 
M yet the blind authors and poets that have made a fg heir 
U N | in theſe laſt abandon'd ages, br:b'd by a very fooliſh, as "7 al 
1 as very fallacious hope of protection and advantage in 4 ö che, 
17 empty titl-s and full bags, hade profanely proſtituted de 757 / 
i} | works and their praiſe (which, like your favours, od 0 tie 
1 to be ſacred to m4 only) to ſuch vile creatures, as ſcat 0: 
"4 deſerve the name even of the /adews of men; 0 ly - / elf 
1 worthy the dignity of human nature is in them, 15 - 
4 {yep , 
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dling with a vin pride of birth and titular dignity (de- 
yd to them from the , perhaps, not merit of their 
bre- fathers) or the largeneſs of their eſtates, and the fi l- 
ef; of their bags (tho* the fruit, perhaps, of injuſtice ar d 
pppreſſion) that they think all the tribute which the moſt 
attering pen can pay them, leſs than their due; or elſe 
ey have no taſte of wit, and ſenſe of arts and ſciences ; 
d being ignorant themſelves, they are inſenſible of the 
merit of knozwledge ; as being conſcious that they are not 
naſters of any one virtue to excuſe the poet's flattery, 
hey chuſe rather to enjoy their infamy privately, than 
im at nobler things, or appear in publick not like them- 
lves. They are the companions of U/;/j:s in the abode 
f C:rce, content with their be/tia/ form and appetite, and 
ave ſublimer things to ſublimer minds, who have not 
Irank of her fatal cup. The charming Orxway has deſcrib'd 
em all in his admirable Orphan : 


But all are to their father's wices born, 
And in their mother's ignorance are bred. 


From this ignorance of themfelves, or human nature, 
hey grow proud and opinionated, deſpiſing all (as deſpiſed 
fall) pert and forward, tho' dull and inſipid: or, 


Favit they have, tis of an c kind, 
An impiois good, and a debauch Tf : mind, * 
For ruin are the harlot charms deſign d. } 
Buld, cunning, various, voluble of tongue, 

Net wiſe, tho Hill'd in all the arts of wrong. 

Bare words for friends they think a waſte of breath, 
But deeds and gifts are infamy and death. 

Their ſmiles are but the preludes to their hate, 

And certain promiſe of deftruttive fate. 

Their fouls are caſt in a ju ntaſiick mould, 

Profuſe at ance, and covetous of gold. 

If chance to juſtice loads them Or aftray, „ 
They ſon eſcape the error of that way 8 
To their own dujky paths, and ſpun the hojiile day. 


Or elſe they are infected or poſſeſs d (for awarice is the 
di) With co], and that in the midſt of plen- 
O., I . F t) 3 
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ty; for who are they that turn round the compaſs to alf 
twwo or three thouſand a year to ten thry/and ? Net the 


poor Partizons of any cauſe ; they ſtand to their prin ore 
| een in the 77//2ry. This is indeed the moſt pernicious, ay fer or t 
moſt unaccountable folly of our kind. All other frais ce mii 
| have ſome apparent good at leaſt in view ; are directed u ge abi 
| ſome ertain end of pleaſure or ſatisfaction in the eri. n act: 
| ment; but the miſer is always in purſuit of what he One n. 
| | ver obtains ; and notwithſtanding his vain boaſt of delight Wi: to 
14 can find it no more than the man that's tortur'd with ol an ex 
— perpetual thirſ?, or is every minute importun'd with th ſpread | 
— 1 craving pains of a hunger not to be ſatisfy'd. It can che infe 
1 beſt be but a kind of Fox-chace plesſure, where the qua: urge a 
li ry is thrown away, after all the ſatigue of the purſuit, y diver fie 
i the hazard of neck or limbs, and we may juſtly ſay A an hour 
| | that, as one ſaid of this, & 4 un dirble de plaiſir. nf | TR 
1 Or elle he is a thoughtleſs, raking, roaring, drink have to 
1 ſcoundrel, who knows no pleaſure beyond ſcouring te Hor the 
4 watch, brea!:ing windows, unrigging whores, billig Or e 
1k bauds and coaches, lampblacking ſigns, rubbing out aMjilt he! 
milk ſcores, ticking tavern reckonings, brawlings, qu penſive 
140 relling, throwing a merry main, and all the reſt of of 7; 
"yl noiſy varieties, which aſſures us of little /en/c, and Or e 
4.1 thought. | of his 
g Or elſe he's a jolly tho' peaceable /t, the /avr, u ſenſe a1 
free ſubject of Bacchus ; who is too happy to meaſure E let the 
hours by any thing but the glaſs, or know any convem f ought t. 
tion like a &x-mpir, He'll laugh immoderately at his But i 
a 10. j fi; but that you may not take it amiſs, he'll do work tc 
F fame at your's. This gets him the name of a good. nau vices, v 
. prrſen 5 whereas he cares not if all mankind were rang ckerefor 
of cou'd he ſecure h's bottle. Nay, e'en his beſt companimnWrirtne; 
| that have a thouſand times drank up the ſun with ha ſuch wr 
; f and felt his embraces with a thouſand maudlin oaths enough 
bo triendſhip and ſervic?, may perith for a crown, tho and ho 
"4 would ſpend ten ſhillings to make them drunk. Fer no not; 
ial he pays to his own ſatisfaction, not to his friends mil men of 
| | tune; for compr//icn and aui tue he has no more a nou, and 
11 of, than of glius and furrics, and you might uy rſt eich 
1 | talk to him in the praiſe of #:4porance and eg fear it, 
bY as of art; and /cirnces ; and no poetry beyond a drm forunes 
If catch can enter into his imagination. tle has po uon, an 
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ſometimes, but ſeldom wit, and that he derives from the 
bottle. 

Or elſe he games. In which he's either the Har- 

er or the bubble. The ſharper's qualities ſecure him from 
the miſchief of generoſity ; and thoſe of the Hubble from 
the ability of exerciſing it. The frit will never promote 
an act againſt his profit, nor the latter againſt his pleaſure, 
One motive ſets them both to work; that to «wiz, and 
this to /oſo. That is avarice, and where avarice is, who 
can expect any thing generous or noble? But this evil is 
ſpread ſo far, that (as I have hinted) the ladies have caught 
the infection; and pride, hypocriſy and /uf? have ſcarce ſo 
large a dominion over them. Gaming is their 6:/inc/5 and 
diverſion ; the park indeed ſometimes borrows them for 
an hour, and the widow'd boxes for three ; that is, when 
a Farce or Opera is ated, or ſung ; for ſenſe and poetry 
have too little power to drag them from Picguet, Ombre, 
or the Baſſet T able. 
Or elſe he's a true /imberham, a prodigal cully to the 
jilt he keeps for the uſe of the publick; but ihe is too ex- 
penſive to leave her keeper any power or will to take care 
of needy merit, 

Or elſe he's an over-grown minor, in the guardianſhip 
of his own ſervants, who are ſure to keep of men of 
ſenſe and virtue, leſt they ſhou'd improve his taſte, and 
let the antiquated Ferry know, that he is of age, and 
ought to manage for himſelf. 

But it wou'd be too tedious, as well as too nauſeous a 
work to run over the filthy catalogue of thoſe follies and 
vices, which diſtinguiſh the great and the rich, and have 
therefore found pens mercenary enough to exalt them in. o 
Virtues and ſenſe. But how cou'd they ever think that 
ſuch wretched things as theſe cou'd have clution of ſoul 
enough to be patrons of arts and ſciences, and of virtucs 
and honeſty ? Or, rewarders of merit, of which they had 
no notion; men of title by pride, ignorance, or folly ; 
men of 5% by intereſt, are the laſt of men, that true e- 
71, and true % ſhou'd hope any thing from; for the 

either underſtand it not, or hate it; the ſecond either 
fear it, or have a neaicr concern for the raiſing their own 
fortunes to an unweildy bulk, not for the ſervice, reputa- 
non, and glory of their pr zce and cutry, for that wou'd 
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be an abuſe of their favour and poxwer, that /elf-interf 


wou'd never forgive. And how much ſoever they are the 
better for all their ſeveral nations, they have too humb's 
an opinion of themſelves ; or too mean an aim to in 
to make their nations e'er the better for them ; but having 
with all their addreſs ſecured their own game, they leave 
the publick to the next poacher that is pleas'd to fall to 
Work. 

From what has been ſaid, it wil! be plain what fort of 
creatures are now your Goddeisſhip's favourites, and how 
unworthy they are to continue ſo. 

Let us now look on thoſe who are por either by choice, 
or neceſſity, and ſee what they have learn'd in that admi- 
rable ſchool of virtue, where there are no ſycophants to 
ſooth their folly, and heighten their paſſions, and leſſen 
their undericandings, Soror bon mitts paupertas ; Ho. 
race calls pwuity the fiſier of a good mind, or unde; ſtand 
ing. Ihe f:mes or vapours of proſperity, affluence and 
luxury, are remov'd by the ſharp and clear air of ncih; 
The body is ſound and tree from diſeaſes, while the rich 
are corpulent, drown'd in foggy quagmires of fat and 
Cropſy ; rack'd with the pox, gout, ſtone, fevers, and the 
like. Poverty keeps the body in an equal temper, and 
Clears the mind, and makes its operations free; the body 
and foul keep in their pace like good friends, nor inter- 
cept one another in their muteal journey; it makes the 
body gilt, the mind afive; it ſhews the ſeveral changes 
of human life, and ſo teaches compay/ion, pity, forgive 
/s; it inſpires prudence, juſtice and temprrance, mas nani⸗- 
mity, courage, and the like qualities beneficial to u 
ſociety. And ſeeing your Goddeſsſhip laviſhing your fa 
vours on #naves and fools, attorneys, counſellors, infor 
mers, petty foggers, flock-jobbers, hypocrites, turn-coats 


Speophants, uſurers, extortioners, ſeuſcleſs lords, knights 


and eſquires 3 it furniſhes a ſupply of virtue and go 
ſenſe to contenm thoſe advantages, that can't be obtain's 
with innocence and honeſty. | 
They make virtue its own reward, and prefer the pail 
and contempt it lies under, to the tooliſh pomp and pow?! 
of ſuch wretches as poſſeſs them. 
Let us conſider who have been the benefaRors of hu- 
man kind, the ic or the po:r, All arts and ſcienccs, al 


relit 730% 


religio 
apoſtle 
Hen 
yet he 
yn 1ts 2 
eſtects 
countr 
tick &, 
werfy, 
had le: 
oppreſ 
nee t. 
differ: 
Bradt , 
mers 1 
phe; | 
Milron 
for wa 
on boc 
got an 
day gc 
The 
to the 
his anc 
beans, 
of figu 
dent, | 
great © 
never 
verty { 
publick 
honeſty 
requeſ] 
He ca; 
brib'd 


ready 
E pa mi 
eaſier 
Micyt/ 
arrival 
droug] 
bis pr 


A Declamation in Praiſe of Poverty. 101 


galicia came from the poor, for ſuch were the prophets, 
apoſtles, and ſaints, the philoſophers, and belt of poets. 

Hemer begg'd his bread, and taught ſchool for his living; 
yet he wrote the nobleſt poem that ever Europe ſaw, both 
in its aim and deſign. It was to cure, by ſhewing the ill 
effects of diviſion in a confederate power, and to ſtir his 
countrymen up againſt the exorbitant power of the Aſia- 
tick Grand Mouareh. Virgil was Born and bred vp in po- 
werty, yet the court perverted thoſe noble qualities, he 
had learn'd in the ſchool of powerty, to the flattery of the 
oppreſſor of his country's liberty, when he directed his 
knee to compliment Ar2u/ius. The performance of both 
differ as much as their cis. Forty days conclude the 
Hiadt, tho) the Afncids are extended to above a year. Ha- 
mer's incidents produce one another, and all the cataſtro- 
phe; /irgils only follow one another in a ratural order. 
Milton taught ſchoo! for his livelihood ; S-pho run mal 
for want; Spencer and Butler ftarv'd ; Odbom 1d een 
on bookſellers pay; Otæcay by his pen; hile . fornant 
got an eſtate, and others of as little Ane and et every 
day got places and preterments. | 

The great Ep minondus, whoſe ſole virtue rais'd 7 hebes 
to the maſtery of all Greece, was left-extremely poor by 
his anceſtors, yet was more learned than any 0! the 7 Z2- 
beans, not only in all che arts and good qualicies of a man 
of figure, but in pliloſophy itſelf; he was modeſt, pru- 
dent, grave, ſkilful in war and peace, ſtrong of hand and 
great of mind, and ſo wonderful a lover of truth, that he 
never told a Jie een in jeſt. He lov'd and approv'd po- 
verty {o well, that all he got by the Gdminiltr ation of the 
public, was only glory. His incorruptible «6/7:::cuce and 
honeſty were try'd by Diomedon of Cy :ianus, who at the 
requeſt of Artuxcræes had undertal.en to corrupt him. 
He came to 7h-bes furniſhed with gold enough to have 
brib'd an hundred modern ier of fte; and had al- 


| ready won to his party 177ythus, a particular favourite of 


Epaminondis, by his kindneſs for that youth, to gain the 
eaſier and unſuſpected in- let into his mind and affections. 
Micythus goes to Epami nondlus, acquaints him with the 
arrival of Diomedon, informs him of the preſents he had 
drought from the great king, and fo introduces him into 

preſence without any witneſs but hunſelf. —- But 
1 what 


102 A Declamation in Praiſe of Poverty. 


what was the reception he found with this great poor may 
this o :equaintance and fincere friend of Poverty ? Ther 
is n need at all of money ( ſerys he to Diomedon and Micy. 
thus) in any us gotia tion with me; for if the king of Pet. 
ha hoawe any thing to propoſe fer the good and advantage if 
Thebes, I am ready to comply without a bribe z but if hy 
d fire any thing centrary to that, Artaxerxes is not rich 
enough to pay my price; for ell the wealth in the avarldy 
of no price in the balance with the lowe of my country, | 
am not furpris'd, that, fince you know me not, you took my 
for a man of your 6wn annere, not iomt, and principles, aul 
therefore 1 forgive the attempt. But haſt, be gone ou 
of this city if you'd be ſafr, left you ſhou'd find, ſomt when 
you may corrupt, tho you cannot me. And you, Micythus, 
return him his guilty livre immediately, or I will dilivg 
you up to the lau and the megiſtretes. 

Diomedon, ſtruck with the awe of ſuch unexpected vi. 
tue, begg'd a ſafe departure for himſelf and his treaſure.— 
Yes, reh Exammondas, that / fball grant, but for m 
en fete, net yeur's, liſt it ſhould be ſaid, that treeſurt 
«which I refus'd on your voluntary offer, I poſſeſs d myſelf 
of by force and wiolince. So he put him from 7 heber, and 
gave him his conduct to Athens, and ſhipp'd him there 
in ſecurity for Alia. 

Phociap the good, tho' he might have enrich'd him. 
felf much by the frequent places of truſt and dignity giver 
him by the people, always retain'd his Native Pow rty in 
the midſt of the mines of richis. When the ambaſſadon 
of king Philip, on his reſuſal of very great bribes from hs 
maſter, urg'd, That tho" he cou'd with ſo much eſe bear 
want, yet he ought to have regard to his children, uli 
abould find it a very difficult matter to maintain, in th 
greateſt poverty, the fignal glory their father had obtain 
— gave them this anſwer, Fibo will be like me, tht 
ume little piece of ground avi ſub/ift them which has m 
and brought me to ſo great dignities ; but if they prove wnlit 
me, I ill not lit them gro luxurious at my expence. 

Ari ſtides the juſt ſav'd ſcarce enough out of all his tn: 
umphs, and great truſts, as ſuffic'd to pay his funeri 
charges; ſo that his daughters were fain to be bred up and 
nrarry d at the publick expence. All that 7 hraſyt alu 


gain'd for delivering Athens from the tyranny of the thit 
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ty creatures of Lyſander, was a little wreath made of two 
branches of Olive. 

In ſhort, Socrates was the ſon of a mil eu fi. and ffone- 
eutter ; the parents of Demſtbe ves and Euritiilis are ſcatce 
known; the father of the former is iaid to have been 
a Cutler, and the mother ef the latter an fi auomen. 

Tullius H: ftilius king of Nome was born in a lvile coun- 
try cottage, and his youth was ſpent in feeding of cattle; 
but his riper years govern'd the Roman tare, and doubled 
its dominions. His old age being adorn'd with the moſt ex- 
cellent ornaments, ſhin'd in the higheſt degree of majeity. 
Tergainius Priſcus the {on of a C:rithicy merchant, itar- 
ting into the Roman throne, evlirged the empire; and 
S$erains Tullius was the fon of a ſhe flare ; he reign'd long 
and bappily, and iriunph'd thrice. Gurcas Port ius Cats, 
the founder of the Perſian family, from an ignoble condi 
tion, in the little town of 7u/culum, was by tne tenate in- 
vited into the government and dignity. 

The Lacedemorians quitting the laws of Lycurgur, and 
baniſning that powerty which he had eſtabliſn'd, ſoon loſt 
their power and empire: and while the Romars preſerv'd 
their primitive poverty and frugality, they prefery'd their 
virtue; but in the wealth and luxury of , they firſt 
loſt their virtue, and then their empire. 

Ornelia, the mother of the Gracchi, anſwer'd a lady, 
2 hella of Campania, who was at her houſe, and made 
oſtentation of her jewels and fiery, that theſe (pointing 
to her children) were her riches. Popiicola, contul with 
Lucius Jurius Brutus, on the expulſion of the Targuins, 
tho' he had been three times conſul with the univerſal 
applauſe of the people, yet died io poor, that he was fain 
to be bury'd at the publick charge. Menenivs Agrippo, 
of ſo great authority in Rome, and maſter of uch admirable 
addreſs as only to be able to reconcile the nobilicy and people 
at mortal odds, had the ſame fate, and leaving not enough 
behind him to pay his funeral coſts, was therefore bury'd by 
the publick. What ſhall we ſay of C. Fabricius, Q. Ainilius 
Popus, both heads of the common-wealth, who had not ſo 
much as any filver in either of their houſes, except a little 
ſilver patin, peculiarly dedicated to the Gods, and receiv'd 
from their anceſtors, and ſo tranſmitted to their children? 
tho' Fabricius boaſted that his was ſet on a known foot. 

F 4 Wat 
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What ſhall J {ay of thoſe heroes, who in the moſt dan. 
£erovs times, in the moſt difficult conjunctures were ſent 
tor to Rome from their daily labours in an unfruitful ſol, 
tilling them own few acr-+ of ground for the ſubſiſtence of 
their families? the meſſengers found Atilins ſowing his 
plough'd ground, and thoſe hands hardened with working 
tor his living, eſtabliſh'd the government, and deftroy'd 
multitudes ot its enemies. Nor was he aſhamed whey 
the war was over, and his command at an end, to return tg 
the plough. I cannot omit the Great A'1/ius Regulne, who 
bore ſo great a ſhare in the firſt Punic war, who, fndin 
his command continued a year longer, wrote to the ſe. 
nate to ſend him a ſucceſſor, becauſe the huſbandman of 
his ground being dead, one of his mercenary ſervants had 
ſtole away hi: ru ick :mplements, and therefore unleſs he 
came to look after his little farm, his wife ard children 
might want bread, Put the ſenate and conſuls took care 
of toe forin, and continued his command. 

hat a valt ftock of wealth was that of 2, Qui uclius 
Cincinnotus ? Ile had originally feven acres, three of 
which he loſt for the ſne of a friend of his who was amer- 
ced in the exchequer. He alſo paid another fine for his 
own caſe for his non appearance, out of the product of thus 
little teld ; and yet with theſe four acres, hie not only main- 
tain'd his family ; bat had the Dictatorſhip conferr'a on him. 

What ſhall | ſay of the #/:4n family? of whom, being 
ſixteen at one time, their little field had a far greater num- 
ber of matters than it needed huſt andmen. I might ſay 
more of this tamily, but I have neither time nor will to 
be any farther particular, in a nation where cvery one of 
the great men ſeem'd more willing to live in a i empire 
$021, than vie in + poor empire, While every dne ſtrove to 
increaſe the publick revenues, well ſatisfied with their 
own. I ſhall therefore ſay nothing of C. Scipio, in the 
ſecond Punic war; or of the ſtates paying his daughter's 
portion, heca1{e the father was not able, tho" at the head 
of armies, and conquering countries, where he reap'd u- 
thing but g{:-y in ihe ſervice of his country. 

From all tiete examples it is plain, that thoſe who are 
bred in pwriy, and have a thorough acquaintance With it, 
are the utteſt to come into power, they having eflablith'd 


great kingdoms, which the rich, who ſucceeded to won 
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by their Y ealth, Aas rice, and Luxury, have deſtroy'd- 
And ſo I leave that choice to your Goddeſsſhip. Take the 
Pur with Fuſlice and Rea ſon, or continue the patronets 
of fools and knavwves, 


Mr. Br ow N's Sermon at a Quakers Meeting, 


Dear Brethren and loving Siſters, 
V E are met and aſſembled together, and the end and 


meaning of our meeting is this, which I ſhall un- 
fold urito you in as few words, and as clear a ſenſe as the 
matter itſelf will bear. 

Here is, my belo<c4, our dear brother and fellow. labou- 
rer latu gone a little aſtray, in the opinion of the Yulgar 
an! june; bat how far, I ſay, how far, my brethren, 
this may be of conſequence to the innocent lambs of our 
flock, all be the ſuljet of my following diſcourſe. And 
the matter, as it ſtands fairly diſcovered and revealed unto 
us by undeniable evide:.cc of the brotherhood, is plamly 
thus. 

Azarics, our dear brother, who it is well known, liv'd 
in good fame and reputation amongſt his neighbourhood 
in the town of 7avittenhim, which lieth on the right- 
hand-fide of the river Thames, as thou goeſt beyond 
Breutford: now this man our dear brother, as I told you, 
being obliged to go, and his occaſions calling him to Lex- 
do, the man ares, too up his ſtaff, aud walked. But 
behold, as he was going over the Green which is called 
Turnen Green, (that unlucky, unfortunate, and ſcanda- 
lous Green) about the north-eaſt corner thereof, as thou 
tur::eft toward the ſouth, he met with our ſiſter Rut/, and 
they train walked and communed together for ſome time; 
and as they were communing together, our ſiſter Ruth 
can ſuch obliging glances, with her commanding eyes, on 
the unfortunate Axe rius, and ſqueez'd his hard ſo ſenſibly, 
that the ſnal e peep'd from out of the graſs, and our dear 


friend 4z41izs was forced to obey the all commafiding 


power of the little unlueky one: whereupon he ſaid un⸗ 
to her, Dear fiffer Ruth, the ſpirit moverh me to lay thee 
dbaun, that I moy firufify upon thee ; and ſhe anſwered him 
Wan, and faid, Re ſiſt nor the ſpirit, for from thence prog: 
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ceedeth no ill, So he took her and laid her down ; and 
when it came to paſs that ſhe was down, and laid flat on 
her back, ſhe took up her coats, even unto the holland. 


ſmock which covered her nakedneſs, and throwing then 


over her face, ſaid, Whatſoever thou meaneſt wicked), 
Azarias, I will nit ſec. So Azarins let down his breeche, 
fell with his face downwards on our fiſter Ruth, and & 
followed the motions of the ſpirit. 

Now, my beloved, in the mean time, while our bro. 


ther was exerciſing his faculties on our ſiſter Ruth, cometh 


by one of the profane, who being moved and ſeduced by 
the inſtigation of the devil, hath proclaimed and divulged 
this abroad with ſcorn and contempt of our brother, yea 
alſo, and of us. But now, my brethren, to expound and ex. 
plain this matter unto you, and that I may ſlie you how fa 
our brother may be criminal therein, I ſhall thus proceed: 

The Caſuiſts have a maxim, and the maxim is extreme 
good, and ſo plain and undeniable, that no body can gain. 
fay it; and it is this, Ci intentio Bona, actio non mala; 
therefore ſay I, my beloved, Quoad actionem, our bro. 
ther is criminal. And why ? becauſe it was with his car 
nal part, and all carnality is criminal. And, ſecondly, « 
to the place; it was done publickly in an open field, nex 
to the highway-fide, whereby he became a ſcorn and de- 
riſion unto that profane man, and laid a ſcandal on the 
brotherhood. But then again, Quoad intentionem, the 
intent was good, and that appears plainly thus ; our bro- 
ther was moved; and how was he moved ? Why, witha 
fair and tempting object; and when a temptation procees 
from a fair and pleaſing object, which is preſent, who can 
withſtand it? and, ſecondly, he did not go to it after the 
ways of the prophane, who ſay G — damn me, I will 
& ſo er ſe, and by G you hall do ſo or fo ; but he ſad 
unto her, dear fiſter, the ſpirit moves me: which bring 
me in the next place to the intent itſelf, which was na 
as the wicked, who do it to ſatisfy the ſenſual and ar: 
nal appetite with a fort of pleaſing delight; but to frutb- 
fication and edification of a good woman; whereby, 1 
beloved, you may plainly ſee that his intentions wer 
good, that is, to propagation, fruttification, and gener 
tion ; that he might raiſe up ſeed to the brotherhood, ad 
thereby made that carnal part an agreeable inſtrument * 
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the continuation of righteovs ſeed in the nation; whereby 
he hath ſhewn himſelf a fitting member of this congrega- 
tion, and by his forward inclination hath laid an eternal 
obligation upon this kingdom in general, and the brother- 
hood in particular, in giving ſo lively an exanple tor 
every ſingular member thereof. 


The Quakers Grace. 


OOD God bleſs, we beſeech thee, the Churches that 
2 are beyond the /e2:5 ; root out of them all Ati Chi- 
ffian Tyranny of moſt abominable Beh; let not thoſe 
Silk-avorms and Maogpics have dominion over us; but 
give us our true Prinitive Paſters, Lay-Elders, Rewe- 
rend Tenners, Religizus Baſtet-makers, Upright Cob- 
ders, Conſcientious Millers, and more Conſcientious Tay- 
lors, Reform'd Weavers, and T:/pir'd Broom-Men. Root 
out of us, thy church, that rag of ſupor/iition, the ſur- 
plice ; and let not a cop be ſeen among us, with an 
idelatrors tuff upon it. The phie were men 7g70- 
rant and ple, and ſo are ave. Demoliſh the L. 
verſities, for they are nurſeries of vain learning: Grerk 
is a heathen ſpeech, and Latin the language of the beaſt, 
and all phi/./*phy is vam. Bleſs, we beſeech the, thy 
family, and eſpłcially our //er:, that there may never be 
wanting a fruitful genecreticr, ſprevging from the loins ct 
regenerate parents. Laſtly, we come unto thee for a 
bleſing on our dinner; bleſs this Tie, and this /ciu of 
veel, for it was a meolten-calf made Iſrael to fin ; this capon,. 
'twas a Cock crowing made Peter repent ; this Turky, al- 
tho" no chri/tian fourl, yet thou has commanded us tc 
pray for all Fears, Turks, Infidels, and Heretic ls. 

And altho' we have Hebrew Rost: enough, yet ble 
theſe pet toes; and this cuſtard, for the land of Canan. 
tiow'd with m/ t and Hiuν, theſe 27's, for thy iung- 
ments are tart, unleſs allay'd with the /ugar of thy mercy. 
Tawſe us, therefore, in the powadrring-1:5 of thy mercy, 
that we may be zripes fit for thy heavenly alle. Water 
us, young ſhruls, with the due of thy bleſſing, that we 
may grow up into tall , and may live to be faw'd out 
uto dcal-boards, to wainſcot thy New Fi. Finally, 

; E 
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let this dinner improve and nouriſh our bodies, ſo that we 
may, with love and holineſs, embrace our ſiſters, to the 
editying of the ſpirit, in raiſing up the new man. 


4 plrofont Fpiftle, ſutpos'd to be written by a Citizen 
his Brethren 3 ſhicuing the Nereſſity of their Core of th 
Poets ; with Efigrams, Poems, and Satires on Sir R 
Bl—re's King Arthur and Prince Arthur, the Sutin 
againſt Wit, and Job and Habakkuk. 


To all the Honourable Citizens within the Pills of Mori. 
lity, below the Dignity of Common-Council-men. 


Fellogu Citizens, 

AM no orator, T own it, nor ever made a ſpeech in my 

lite, hut once in the veliry, about chuſing a lecturet, 
and nev/ lettering the church buckets; but this I'll be 
bold to ſay, that no man is a more hearty well - wiſher to 
the proſperity of this city than myſelf. Now I muſt tell you, 
Gentlemen, that you don't take ſo much notice of a cer. 
tain author, who does you the honour to reſide among 
you, as his great qualities deſerve. You only conſult him 
as a phyſician; and indeed, I muſt needs ſay, he is a pret- 
ty phyſician; he has easg'd many of you of thoſe heavy 
burdens call'd xrzwes and children; and out of his zeal to 
the publici:, has help'd to thin the overſtock of traders; 
but ſtill give me leave to tell you, that you overlook hs 
principal talent, for phyſick is what he values himſelf leaf 
upon. He is a Poet ; pray be not ſcandalized at che word; 
he is a Poet, I ſay, but of ſober ſolid Principles, and a 
hearty an enemy to wit as the beſt of you all; he has vrt 
twenty thouſand verſes and upwards, v/ithout one gran 
of wit in em; nay, ke has declar'd open war againſt 1 
and deſpiſing it in lumfelf, is reſolv'd not to endure tit 
amy one elſe. When he is in his coach, inſtead of pre 
trending to read where he can't ſee, as ſome doors do, 
or think ng of his patient's caſe, which none of em do, 
he is ſtill liſtening to the chimes, to put his ear in tune, 
and ſtumbles upon a diſtich every kennel he is jolted over. 
Nay, even in the Coffee houſes, when other people are 
cleanſing Cheſter harbour, baniſhing popiſh prieſts, . 
poſing the crown of Spain, repairing Dover peer, * 
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the Scots at Darien, or ſettling the affa rs of Poland, he 
is inditing heroics on the back of a news-paper with his 


pencil, and would give more for a rhime to Radziouſt; 
than the ſpecifick for the Gout. "Thoſe flaſly fellows, your 


% Cvent garden poets, are good for nothing but to run into 
th our debts, he with our wives, and break unmannerly jeſts 
— vpon us citizens; then, like a parcel of ſots, they write 
int for fame and immortality; but this gentleman is above 


ſuch trifles, and as he preſcribes, ſo he writes for the good 
of trade. He's a particular benefactor to the manufacture 
ta- of the nation; and at this preſent minute, to my. certain 
knowledge, keeps ten paper mills going with his 7cb and 
Habakkuk, and his other H-brexv heroes. There is fcarce 
a Cock, Grocer, or Tobacconiſt within the city-walls, but 


my is the better for his works; nay, one that is well acquaint- 

et, ed with his /icret Hiſtary has aſſur'd me, that his main de- 

be ſign in writing the two Arthus, whatever he pretended 
in his preface, was only to help the poor trunk makers at 
04, a pinch, when 2yor/s and Ogiliy were all ſpent, and they 
er. wanted other materials. Above all, you can't imagine 
Ong what a fingular deference he pays to a golden chain ; *tis 
1m unpoſſibe tor a rich man, with him, either to be a knave 
ret- or a blockhead ; he never fees the Cap of Maintenance, 
avy but is ready to worſhip it ; and, in compliment to the 
| to WW ſword-bearer, would, J dare engage for him, ſooner write 
15; WW apanegyric upon cuſtard, than any, of the cardinal virtues, 
hs WF tho" he pretends to be their champion. het, 

eal This may ſerve, fellow- citizens, to give you ſome idea 
rd; of the man; but what we moſt want his aſſiſtance in, is 
E to reform ſeveral enormous abuſes that have crept in 
vrt WH among us : the poetry of our Lell. men, which in its frſt 
ral inſtitution contain'd any excellent lens of piety, is 
1h gown very looſe and immoral, and gives our wives and 
t. aughters wicked ideas when it awakes them at midnight. 
Te- The 2261cco-boxes too, ſeem'd engag'd in a general con- 
do, tederacy to bring vice into eſteem ; their Ieæud inſcriptions 


do, charge religion with deſperate reſolution, and have given 
ne, it many deep and ghaſtly wounds. Our fes for rings. 


'er, are either immodeſt or irreligious; and we {ee few verſeg 
are en our 2/--houſe fs, but have ſome ſpightful and envioug: 
di. iroke at ſobriety and good manners, whence the appren- 


ing tees of this populous city have apparently receiv'd 2 
2 DAG. 
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bad impreſſions. Tis great pity that our magiſtrates, n 
whoſe power it is, have not yet reſtrain'd the licentioiſ. 
neſs of theſe ies, and obliged the writers of em 9 
obſerve more d:corum ; but ſince they are ſo remiſs n 
their duty, retain this gentleman on the fide of 7eligin, 
and you'll ſoon ſee theſe enormities vaniſh. Beſides, be. 
ing of a goodly perſon, if you deſired him now and then, 
upon a ſolemn occaſion, to walk before a pageant, or 
march at the head of the blue-coat infantry, at the bur 
of one of his own patients, with how much more Cecen- 
cy and grayity would thoſe publick ceremonies be per. 
formed ? And then, who ſo proper to inflame the cou. 
rage of our city militia, as, our parſon tells me, one Ty. 
tæus did of old, by the repetition of his own lines? Well, 
could I be but ſo happy as to ſee him once appear in the 
front of our Finſbury ſquadrons, or animate, with his no- 
ble compoſitions, the wreſtlers in Mere lde, I ſhould not 
doubt to ſee our ancient military genius come in play, 
and every Londen prentice able to worſt his brace of 
lions. Therefore, Fellow-Citizens, for mine, and for 
your own, and for your families ſakes, hug and cheriſh 
this worthy gentleman, make him free of all your com- 
panies, for he's as well qualified for any of them as his 
own ; carry him to all your entertainments, nay, even to 
your private deliberations over brawn ard quelt-ale, and 


when any foreign ambaſlador is treated by the city, get | 


him to pay the compliment in verſe, and the Recorder 
may ſecond him in proſe ; put the entire management of 
Sm ithſfeld into his hands, ard make him abſolute monarch 
of all the booths and puppet-ſhows. Above all, let him 
endeavour, by the melody of his rhimes, (and whit can 
withſtand them ;) to call back our fugitive Mercers froni 
vent garden to Ludgate-hill and Pater-nofter-row'. vince 
we are for new painting our city gates, why ſhould we 
not furbiſh up our old heroes in new metre? Why ſhould 
poor king Lud and his two truſty ſons, Temancus and As. 
drogeus, be forgotten? Or, what harm have the giants at 
Guild hall, and Whittington's cat done, to be buried in 
oblivion ? There are a thouſand other ſubjects to employ 
his muſe, wherein he may diſcreetly interſperſe ſome no. 
table precepts againſt truſting, ſome pretty touches in de 
fence of uſury, and ſome handſome conſolations for 
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un cackoldom, all which might be of admirable uſe to ſeaſon 
ul and confirm our city-youth in the true principles of their 
ito Wl :nceltors. And what if you could perſwade him to write a 
in i few pacifying ſtrains to calm the diſtemper'd ſpirits of our 


in, carmen, and the oyſter- women at Billing gate? In ſhort, 
ve- WF theſe are ſome of the topicks you may recommend to him. 
en, Let him make verſes for us citizens, and preſcribe phy/ich 
o to the fools without Temple-bar. I am | 

"i Your Lowirg Friend, 

8. | O. S, 


On the Tax upon SALT. 


he HE emblem o th' nation, ſo grave and preciſe, 

10- On the emblem of wiſdom have laid an exciſe : 
10t Pray tell me, grave ſparks, and your anſwer don't ſmother, 
, Why one repreſentative taxes another? 


of The Commons on Salt a new impoſt have laid, 
or To tax idem too, they moſt humbly are pray'd ; 
U For tell me, ye patrons of woollen and crape, 


n. Why the type ſhould be fin'd, and the ſubſtance eſcape ? 


2 The Pleaſures of Love. 

et | 

er 4 $ QF: 6. 

of 

b OW quickly are love's pleaſures gone! 

n How ſoon are all its mighty triumphs done! 
n In vain, alas, do we the banquet taſte, 

7 Whoſe ſweets as ſwift as thought are paſt ! 


In vain do we renew the fight, 
Who at the firſt alarms are baſely put to flight ! 


Happy great Joe, who in Alcmena's arms 
For three full nights enjoy'd love's charms ! 
Nature turn'd bawd, her monarch to obey, 
And pimping darkneſs ſhut out day. 
Whilſt in vaſt joys the half-ſpent God did ſweat ; 
Joys, as his lightning fierce, and as his God-head great 1 


N | Bravely 
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Bravely begun the feat! Oh had it mounted higher, 
Fed ſtill with vigorous heat and freſh defire ! 
Were I but he, my boundleſs reign ſhou'd prove 

But one continu'd ſcene of love. 
In extaſies I wou'd diſſolving lie, 
As long as all the mighty round of vaſt eternity, 


Cupid turu'd Tinker, 


AIR Venus they fav, 
On a rainy bleak day, 
Thus ſent her child Crpi4 a pact ing: 
* Get thee gore from my door, 
© Like a ſon of a whore, 
And elſew here ſtand bouncing and cracking.” 


To tel! the plain truth, 
Our little blizd youth 
Beat tlie hoo a long while up and down, Sir: 
Tul all dangers paſt, 
By good fortune, at laſt 
He ſtumbi'd into a great town, Sir. 


Then frait to himfclf 
Cries this tiny fly elf, 
Since beggi g brings little relief, Sr, 
A trade 1']1] commence, 
That ihall bring in the pence : 
And ſo he {et up for a thicf, Sir. 


At play-houfe and kirk, 
Where he ſlily did lurk, 
He ſtole hearts both from young and did people; 
Till at laſt, fays my ſong, 
He had like to have ſwung 
On a gallows as high as a ſtceple. 


Then with arrows and bow, 


He a ſoldier muſt go, 
And ſtraight he ſhot folk without warning: 
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He thought it no fin, 


When his hand was in, 
To kill you a hundred each morning. 


When he found that he made 
Little gains by his trade, 

What does our fly graceleſs blinker! 
But ftrazght chang'd his note, 
As well as his coat, 

And needs he mutt paſs for a tnt. 


Have yo any hearts to mend: 
Come, Þ ll be your friend, 
Or elſe JI expect not a {arthing : 
Tho” thev're burnt to a coal. 
Flt ſoon make em whole; 
And, maids, is not this a fair bargain ? 


But, made, have a care, 
Gf tiiis tink er beware, 
Shun the rogue, no' hie ſets ſuch a face on't. 
Where he dope up one Hole, 
Jis true, ty my ſoal, 
He'll at leait leave a ſcore in the place on't. 


The General LovER. 


N all love's dominions I challenge the boy, 
To ſhew ſuch a forward frank lover as J, 
So faithful and true where my promiſe is paſt, 
At the firſt ſo ſinccre, and ſo warm at the latt: 
Inh imis, I've ſworn true allegiance to Phillis, 
And tue ame l have done to divine lis. 
Then to C lia the fair I my heart did reſign, 
Next I laid down the trifle at is ſhrine. 
Caliſtæ then gently put in for the prize, 
Nor did the coy „ my off ring deſpiſe. 
But now you'll enquire, can they all quarter there ? 
Why, madam, my heart's large enough, never fear. 
There's room for my Phillis, 
N. And ſoft Amaryllic, 
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And Cælia the fair, 

Who need not deſpair 

Of a good lodging there: 
With Þ ir, Caliſta, and Sylaia beſide. 
Yes, madam, this oft by experience I've try'd. 
So large is the place, and ſo plenteous my tore, 
I with eaſe can provide for ſix miflreites more, 
Nay, if you diſtruſt me, e'en ſend me a ſcore, 


A Tale from Boccace, or a Cure for Cuckoldom 


OO weak are /aws, and dis vain, 
The hearts of women to reſtrain; 
For when with happy {earch they find 
The man they like, they ſtill are kind. 
So ſtrong, ſo daring is their love, 
It does ev'n fear of 4cath remove. 
For proof of this, if others fail, 
I now deſign to tell a tale. 
At Prato, once upon a time, 
Adultery was thought a crime 
And every kind conſenting wife 
Was doom'd by /ax to loſe her life ; * > 
So partial was this horrid 4, 
It equally condemn'd the fa, 
Whether the cauſe was pure deſire, 
Or ſordid gain and /inful hire. 
No ſooner did this edi paſs, 
But one Rinaldo found (alas !) 
His wife Philippa, fam'd for charms, 
In luſty Laxarino's arms. 
And with rewenge and fury fill'd, 
Tuas ten to one he both had kill'd 7 
But eager paſſion he reſtrain'd, 
The bold adultri/s he arraign d, 
And to the Poteſtate complain d. 
The juage for trial nam'd the day, 
And gave her time to ſlip away; 
But ſhe reſolv'd to ſtand it out, 
In vain her kindred went about, 
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By dire deſcriptions of the lH, 
To fright and force her to withdraw ; 
She minded not a word ſhe heard, 
One would have ſworn, by what appear'd, 
She thought ler fate wou'd glorious prove, 
To ſuffer idm for love. 
When ſolemn day of Hal came, 
In ct appear'd the guilty dame ; 
But look'd as cheerful, &i and gay, 
As thoſe that ogle at a play. 

The judge was in a horrid fright, 
Touch'd to the quick by charms ſo bright) 
Tet ſhe the matter ſhon'd confels, 

Her caſe wou'd then be paſt redreſs. 
You muſt be barn'd, madam, he ſaid, 
Your ſpouſe has information made, 
That you were lately caught by him 
Committing the forbidden crime, 
Adultery, and doubtleſs you 

Have heard for this what death is duc. 
Conſider what you have to ſay, 

And prudently your anſwer weigh. 

She ſaid, I freely own the fact, 

He caught me in the very act; 

With joy the pleaſing word I name, 
For know, I glory in my flame; 
And fince my paſſion did begin, 
Have often try'd the tempting fin. 
For this you fay I ought to die, 

But you know better, Sir, than T, 
That laws for publick juſtice meant, 
Should paſs by general conſent ; 

And pray what woman did appear 
To vote for this? I ne'er could hear 
Of one that lik'd it; and 'tis hard 


MM, 


They ſhould urjuſtly be debarr'd 

Their n:tive right, by a decree, 

To which they newer did agree; 

On us alone reſtraint is laid, 

Who are by bounteous nature made 

To give content to more than one, 
b WY Which never yet by man was done. 
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If prejudice did not prevail, 
Your ſolid wiſdom cou'd not fail 
For me this matter to decide, 
And to declare the ed//7 void. 
But, Sir, if death muſt be my doom, 
Soon let the wwelcom- murute come; 
Secure, I wait the fatal Y 
Vet firſt an eaſy favour ſhow. 
Pray aſk my h»/b.1d, there he ſtands, 
If all his conjuges demons 
ave not been anſwer'd ſell by me, 
With an exact conformity 
Rinaldo ſaid, I muſt confeſs, 
My wife did {till copy in this; 
Inclin'd my wiſh'd deſires to grant, 
And fond to ſatisfy my want. 
Obſerve, Sir, that, Y ippaà ſaid, 
Whate'er he wanted, {vl he had; 
Then wherefore, pray, this mighty pother, 
If I, to gratify another, 
Imploy'd the / /efs refrdue ? 
Pray, huſband, wh. t was that to you ? 
I, like a ch. -ritab/c Fair, 
Beſtowing what I had to ſpare, 
Believ'd it better to improve 
My growing Sv us of love; 
Than ſufer envious marriage-bands 
To kee; ic d uad upon my hands. 
Her ipeech ſo pleas'd the liſt'ning crowd, 


They clapp'd their hands, and laugh'd aloud. 


Rinaldè durſt no longer ſtay, 

But hid his face, and ſneak'd away; 
And fair Philitpa, by her art, 

So brib'd the court to take her part, 
So to her ſide the judge did draw, 

She ſav'd herſelf, and Jamrn'd the law. 


The Highlander, a Salire. 


ROM barren Highlands, in the freezing north, 
F Tae bonny lad with naked feet ſteps forth; 
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ith lovſy plad his ſcabby loins he hides, 

And meal. ont his miles by pany ftrides ; 
He cocks luis Lorret, as lie proudly ſtalks, 

And ferobs his mangy knuchles as he walks; 
thwart his buttocks bangs a migluy blade 

F ſturdy Neely for blood and ſlaughter made; 
Toad us the ford the Ei, chammon drew, 


8 
Ven he to ſave the id, the llew. 
f r wilps within his jaws u puts, 
as mon CVS tlieir % g Ih. ti nuts: 
Thus o 79 tac c doc. lie ho 
And plnmp's his freck iy ce int ing weed, 
Then with the poiſu; ous 3 ove, chat dutells 


From tae raiik leaf, ls lers joints lie heals; 
Joes wich greac care tit fiiaing 0atment catch, 
o eaſe thc curſe of an ince!..unt ſcra: ch; 
or what poor mortal woulu wwe mange endure, 
Vheſe vnctions lungs atford a nauſcous cure? 

No matter, beailly remedies are beſt 
or thoſe that are with bcaftly plagues opprett ; 

The Kilful country forrier will allow, 

At---- d's a healing balſoni for a /#c ; 

From whoſe vile floath and ilthineſs accrue 
More odious plagues than Egypt ever knew. 

When the {tew'd ſotweed in his mouth has lain 

do long till ſpitting does its virtues drain; 

Then out he turns the pledges, lays it by, 

Till in the ſun the wreaking wiſp grows dry, 

Then filling his ſhort pipe, he blows a blait, 

And does the burning weed to aſhes waite, 

Which, when it's cool, he ſnuſhes up his noſe, 

That he no part of his delight may loſe ; 

Thus chews it firſt, next ſmoaks the ſame, and then 

dnuffs up the ſtinking aſhes that remain. 

Thus waſteful ſpendthrifts, to their ſhame, may ſee 

The Caledonian loon's frugality ; 

And learn from him, againit a time of need, 

To huſband wealth, as ſaguny does his weed. 

Inur'd to hardſhips, proudly he diſdains 

The froſt y winds, deep ſhows and ſhow'ry rains ; 
And with a bag of catmea/ for his food, 

10 give the le refreſhment on the road, 
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And a hard onion; thus he ſteers his courſe, 
Values no mire, but travels lil:e a horſe ; 
And when his craving thirſt or hunger calls 
For due ſabſiſtence, on his knces he falls, 
And, in the impreſſion of a hobby"s-hoo) 
Where rain lies mix d with other naſty ſtuff, 
He drops his oatmeal, ſtirs it well about, 
And, leaning on his hands, ſucks up the grout ; 
Then jogs away with a contented mind, 
Leaving his dirty porridge diſh behind : 
And when thus ftrengthen'd, by this poor relief, 
Will tire an Eugliſ“ torr well fed with beef. 
Thus with unwearied pains he runs or trots, 
Like mettled vag, by virtue of his cats; 
Therefore ſince Sawwry does like Dobbin feed, 
Why ſhould we wonder at their equal ſpeed ? 
Proud of his anceſtors, he boalts his name, 
And tells you of what clan the vaſſal came; 


Draws his broad ſword, which has ſach vict'ries won, 


And reads long lectures of the feats 't'as done; 
Then ſheaths the maſſy weapon, ſnuffs and ſtruts, 
With mangy paws, full mouth, but empty guts. 
Where-c'cr he ligs, his ſcabby fumes and ſweats 
Pollute the chamber, and infect the ſheets ; 

And whoſoe'er ſucceeds him in his room, 

Brimftone and lard muſt ſurely be his doom. 

His very breath infects the wholeſome air, 

And as ke travels, does the itch transfer. 

So that nice beaux and merchants upon Gange 
Shun the Scotch-walk, thro' danger of the mange; 
A curſe that heaven has alone decreed, 

To plague this barbarous Caledonian breed 

Whoſe pride and poverty has made each ſlave 
Grow bold and deſperate, which himſelf calls brave. 
So rogues, miſtaking ſcandal to be fame, 

Deem that their honour, others think their ſhame. 
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N Er1GRAM, occaſion'd by the News that 
Sir R-----d B------- e's Parapbraſe upon Job 
was in the Prefs. 


HEN Job contending with the devil I ſaw, 
It did my wonder, but not pity, draw; 
or | concluded that, without ſome trick, 
| {aint at any time could match o/d Nick. 
Next came a fiercer fiend upon his back, 
mean his ſpouſe, ſtunning him with her clack ; 
ut fill J could not pity him, as knowing 
| crabtree-cudgel ſoon would ſend her going. 
But when the Pack engag'd with Job J ſpy'd, 
e Lord have mercy on poor Fob I cry'd. 
hat peu and ſatan did attempt in vain, 8 
he Quack will compaſs with his murd'ring pen, 
„ ad on a dunghil leave poor ob again. 
1th impious doggrel he'll pollute his theme, 
ud make the faint againſt his will blaſpheme. 


jeu the Knighting Sir R-----d B -e, for 
bis incomparable Poem calPd King Arthur. 


d E not puff d up with knighthood, friend of mine, 
A merry prince once knighted a ſir- loin. 

nd, if to make compariſons were ſafe, 

in Ox deſerves it better than a cal. 

hy pride and ſtate I value not a ruſh, 

ou that art now knight PH, was once king Ub. 


ton King Arthur, partly crit in the Deftor”s 
Coach, and partly in a Coffee-Houſe. 


| ET the malicious criticks ſnarl and rail, 
L Arthur immortal is, and muſt prevail: 

Yam they ſtrive to wound him with their tongue, 
Lic lifelels tus can receive no wrong. 
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As rattling coach once thunder'd thro' the mire, 

Out dropp bd abortive Arthur from his fire. 

Mts may he then both time and death defy, 
For what was never born, can never die, 
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Upon ſeeing a Man light a Pipe of Tobacco in 
Coffee-Houſe with a Leaf of King Arthur, 


N Coffee houſe begot, the ſhort-liv'd brat 
By inſtin& thither haſts to meet his fate. 
The phenix to Arabia thus returns, 
And in the grove that gave her birth, ſhe burns. 
Thus wand” ring Scot, when thro' the world he'as paß, 
Reviſits antient 7ewecd with pious haſte, 


And on paternal mountain dies at laſt. | 


near 

5 5 uze U 
Occaſſond by a Paſſage in the Satire a gin &- 
Wit, that reflefts upon Mr. Tate, and c ban. 
thus : He's honeſt, and, as Wit comes in 2 _ 
wil Pay. vote t! 
vead(id 

AIL on, diſcourteous knight; if modeſt Tot: Wh. coy 

Is flow in making payments, what of that? hos 3 

So is th* Exchequer, ſo are half tht lords brine 
On whom thou haſt beſtow'd ſuch ſugar'd words. Tis ow 
Envy itfelf muſt own this truth of * Nahum, Thou c 


That when the mules call, he ſtrives to pay em. 
But can we this of thy damn'd hackney ſay, 
Who as ſhe nothing has, can nothing pay ? 
Then be advis'd, rail not at Tate ſo fait, 

A pſalm of his may chance to be thy laſt. 


_ 


* Myr. Tate's chriſtian name. 


A Story of a Greek Chevalier, Predeceſſor int 
direct Line to the Britiſn Knight. 


HEN fir'd with glory, Philip's godlike fon 
Ihe Perfzan Empire like a ſtorm 0'er run, 
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A worthleſs ſcribbler, Cheri/us by name, 

In pompous doggrel ſoil'd the hero's fans 1 

The Ce i prince, to merit ever juſt, 

For monarchs did not men rew ard on truſt) 

Read oer his rhimes, and to chaſtiſe {ch traſh, 
Gave him for each offending line a la h. 

Thus bard went off, * vith n ny drubs eau og, 


To Elkanah Settle, the City-Poet. 


7ILT thou then, paſſive, ſee the ſacred bays 

\ Torn from thy brows in thy declining days, 
0 rarely let a q: ack uſorp thy place, 

o near Guild- Hall, and in my Lord: Mayor's face ? 

ouze vr for ſhame, aſtert thy antient ri aht, 

nd from his diy-grorters drive the kn 1 ht. 

Let father * Jordan martial heat inſpire, 

Ind uncle * Taubman fill thy breaſt with fire. 

f P...---e cries, both {thus are my own, 

Note thou the fam'd Camby/cs, and pope 7oar, 
veapſide at once two bards can ne'er allow; 

it either he maſt abdicate or thou. 

hen if the knight ſtill Keeps up his pretence, 

en turn phyſician in thy own defence, 

Tis own'd by all the criticks of our ume, 

I hou canit as well preſcribe, as B-----e rhime, 


— — — . 
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* Two famous (iy eis. 


lo the Author of the Satire again Wit, upen 
concealing his Name. 


E that in Arthur's traſh has penance done, 

Need not be told who writ this vile lampoon y 

n koth the fame eternal dulneſs ſuines, 

rlpires the thoughts, and animates he lines ; 

I: Both the hung het flattcry We d, 

he praiſe defaming, and che ſatire kind. 
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Alike the numbers, faſhion, and deſign, 

No Chequer tallies could more nicely join. 
Thy fooliſh muſe puts on her maſk too late, 70% C. 


We know the ſtrumpet by her voice and gate. 


Sore / 
VWher: 


On Job newly traveſtied by Sir Rd B. 


E AR Leth:''s banks, where the forgetful rea 
With lazy motion creeps, ſeeming to dream, 
Job, with his thoughtful friends, diſcourſing fat, 
Of all the dark myiterious turns of fate ; 
And much they urg'd why heaven's partial care 
The good ſhould punith, and the bad did fpare ; 
When, lo! a ſhade, new landed, forward preit, 
And thus himſelf to liſt'ning /e addreſt. 
Iluſtrious ghoil ! (1 come not to upbraid) 
Oh! ſummon all thy patience to thy aid; mY 
A Cheapide quack, whoie vile unhallow'd pen ors 
With equal licence murders rhymes and men, 
In rumbling fuſtian has burleſqu'd thy page, 
And fam'd Fack Druntor brings it on the ſtage. 
Was ever man, the patient Job did cry, 

So plagu'd with curſed meſſengers as I ? 
All other loſſes unconcern'd I bore, 
But never heard ſuch ſtabbing news before. 
Who can behold the iſſue of his brain 
Mangled by barbarous hands, and not complain ? 
This ſcribbling gzac& (his fame I know too well 
By thouſand gnoſts, whom he has ſent to hell) 
Dull Satar's techler malice will refine, 
And itab me thro' and thro' in every line. 
The devil, more brave, did open war declare; 
"Phe fawning poet Fills, and ſpeaks me fair. 


On & 


Curs'd be the wretch that taught him firſt to write, 1 
And with lewd pen and ink indulg'd his ſpight; -_z . 
That fly blow'd the young bard with buzzing im, 85 Hie 
And FII'd his tender cars with Graub-ftreet chimes. » nd Ic 
Curs'd be the paper-mill his muſe employs, * n 
Curs'd be the for who on his {kill relies. es 
Thus Je complain'd ; but to forget his grief, Wa 

u a 


In Leche's ſoveraign ſtreams he ſought relict, 
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4 Sir R-----d B-------e, upon his unbappy Ta- 
lent of Praiſing and Railing. 


HINE is the only muſe in Bri:74 ground 
Whoſe tire tickles, and whoſe pr-7/-5 wound. 

dure Hebron firſt was taught her by her nurſe, 

Where the ſame word is us'd to bleſs and curſe. 


Di 077 R. 1 c' Prejet to erect a 
Bank of Mil. 


ITE thought was ore at. and worthy of a cit, 
In preſent dear ch © erect a 

Thus breaking tradeſmen, ready for a 105 

Ralſe millions for our GE o'er ther 

Put thou'rt declar'd a bankrupt, and thy note 

Een n old Grub firoet ſcarce would fe:cl a great. 

hellt ſcorns thy projet, and the ine 

Wich indignation laugh at thy defgn. 

There's not a trader to the facred hill, 

but knows thy wants, and would proteſt thy bill. 

thy credit can't a farthing there command, 

Ihe Frcake and Rymer ſhould thy ſureties ſtand. 


J # ”, 
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R.. B---=--C, C1 the W 2 Wooden- 
Ilorſes before Sadlers-Tlal. 


S truſty broomſtaff midnight witch be?rides, 
When on ſome grand dipatch of Hvil the rides; 
a Ver g al -wy pinnacles and lofty towers, 
And ta d pines with furious hatte the ſcow' IS; 
ns, Out flies in her career the lab'r ng wind, 
And ices | ſpe: nt exhalations lag bel! xd ; 
Arriving at the black Divan at laſt 5 
In ſome d dire wood, or ſolitary waſt, 
The fend her cheated ſenſes does delude 
With airy viſions of inag ind food: 
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Len ſo, on wooden prancer mounted high, 
Your muſe tab es nimble journeys in the {ky ; 
When in her boldeſt ſtrains and higheſt flights, 
She ſings of /frange adventures and exploits, 
Battles, enchantments, furics, devils and knights ; 
When ſhe at hee fairy table dines, 
Aud bigh-pil'd diſhes ſees, and generous wines. 
T was kindly done of the good natur'd cits, 
'To place betore thy door a brace of tits ; 
For P:g:/us would ne'er endure the weight 
Of ſuch a quibbling, ſcribbling, dribbling knight. 
That generous ſteed, rather than gaul his back 5 


With a pedantic bard, and nauſcous Quack, 
Wou'd kneel to take a pedlar and his pack. 


Upon King Arthur. 


HE Britih Arthur, as hiſtorians tell 
Deriv'd his birth from Merliu's magic ſpell; 

When Tier, taking the wrong'd huſband's ſhape, 
On fair Igerne did commit a rape: 

But modern Arthur, of the CHeapſide line, 
May jaftly boaſt his parentage divine. 
Wearing thy phyz, and in thy habit dreſt, 
The God of dulneſs his lewd dam compreſt. 


Aa Epiteme of a Poem truly calld, A Satire 
againſt Wit; done for the undeceiving of ſoit 
Readers, who have miſtaken the Paneg gyrick 
in that immortal Work for the Satire, aud th 
Satire for the Panegyrick. 


HO can forbear, and tamely filent fit, J. 1. 
| And ice his ative land as void of wit, 42 
As every piece the city knight has avrit? 
How happy were the old unpoliſh'd times, L 1} 
As free fron: wit as other modern crimes, L. 14 
And whit is mare, from Bm C's nauſeous rhimes ? 
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As our forefathers vig'rous were and brave, J. 1. 
do they were virtuous, wiſe, diſcreet, and grave, J. 16. 
Ard would have calPd our Quack a fnauniug Slave. 


Chipote, by banks, and ſock, and progeds bit, J. 5. p. 5. 
Tarns up his avhites, and in his prows ft, J. 6s 
He cents and prays, a certain ſign of cit. [ 7. 
Croper runs madly midit the thickeit crowd, 4 
Sometimes f; * nothing, Sometimes fals, cloud, 

Inder the means he lies, frequents the ge, J. 10. 
Is very lewd, and does at learning rage; 41 
And this wile fluff ave find in every page, 

A bant'ring ſpirit has our men poſieſ, J. 20. 
Ard wi.dom is become a ſtanding jeit, 3 
Which is a burning ſhame I du protiſt. 

Wit does of virtue ſare deſtruction make, * 22: 
Who can produce a soit, and not a rate? J. 23. 
A choll:yge ſtartid neer but by a Duack, 

The 1b of wuits is up to ſtorm the town, 4 8. 6. 
To pull all virtue and right reaſon down, . 
Then to ſurprize the tower, and ſteul the crown, 

And the lewd crew aff.rm, by all that's good, 7.1: 
They'll not diſperſe till they have BI. Blood, J. 16. 


But they'll ne'er have his brains, by good king Lud. 
For that induſtrious bard of late has done A 16. p. 6. 
The rareſt piece of wit that e'er was ſhown, 5.3% 
And ful liſd diggrel he's ajo.m'd to own. 
The (&1iful T---/---2's name they dare invade, J. 31. P. 6. 
And yet they are undone without his aid ; J. 2. 
Did they red thee, I food con lude em mad. 
tire 7 with baſe reproaches they purſue, J. 1. p. 7 
ons WY full as his 17:9: fiolds patients us'd to du, b. $6 
Who gave to T'---ſ---n whit is T---1---n's due. 
Wit doe enfeeble and debauch rhe mind, J. 7 
Before to bus'nefs or to arts inciin'd ; J. 8 
Then thou avilt never be del uc I find. 
Had S---5, H---f; and ” y, who with awe J. 15 70 18. 
We name, been witz, they 1er had learn'd the law. 
Buy jure the complim: ts 1114 01th ſtraau. 
The J., will nc'er {.pport the bant'ring breed; J. 22. 
Tho' block Ben N may, yet ci can ne er ſucceed. J. 23. 
For which friend $1---ne, I hope wwill break th y head. 
G 3 R- 


126 Epigrams, Poems, and Satires. 


R wit, and laviſhes away L. 24, 
So much in nouſcous northern brogue each day 

As * ' ſuffice to domn a Smithfield play. 

Wir a does our ſchoc ls and colleges invade, J. 20. p. g. 
And has of by ters vaſt deſtruction made, „ 
But tha! i! fils thy learning can't be Sid, 

That ſach a failure no man may incenſe, E 
Let us erect a hank for wit and ſenſe, J. 18, 
Aud jo (ct uf at older MENS EXPENCE, 

. t, S. -%, M-----gur, J. 21, 


Lend but their rames, the project then will do. J. 22. 
NMlat? lend them ſuch a boruk, t Wore tch as you ! 


Dincombs and Cantons of Purnaſſus all, „ 
Vho caunot fink, unleſs the hill ſhould fall; J. 28. 
7 "hy then they need but goto Sadlers-hall. 

St. Emu, to make the thing compleat, J. 21, 5.9 


No E ngliſn knows, and therefore is moſt fit. 

To overice the coining of our wit. J. 22, 
Nor ſhall M---rs, W---tt, Ch---r Wis be forgot, 
With ſclid F.. Ae aud R----r, and who not? 
Then all our H icndi the actions ſhall cry up, J. 6. 
And all the railing mouths of envy ſtop. NE” if 
IFiu'd we could padlock thine, eternal fop. 

The project then will 7-----zt's teit abide, J. 11. . 16, 
And with his mark pleaſe all the world beſide, 7. 12 
Bit dare thy Arthurs by this tefi ? be try'd i 4 

Then what will D---x, G, or C-ug--He ſay, I. 27. þ. 9. 
When all ther wicked mixture's purg'd away ? 25 28, 
Thy metal's baſur than their worſt allny 

What will become of SHA, 3 5 20. 
Who by this means will grievous ſufferers be? J. 30, 
No mater, th ner ſend e brief to thee. | 
All theſe debauch'd by D---» and his crew, J. 22. P. 
Tura bawds to vice, and wicked ends purſue. J. 2 
To beer thee Ce. t, TC 71 JH he EVER B ay nay {5 ſue. 
For now an hon \cſt man can't peep abrs: * 9. F. 
Nor a chaſte muſe, but at ip rbry bring @ roll. / 
E'en Atticus himſeif theſe men would curſe, J. 5. P. 14 
Should Atticus appear without his purſe. 0 
If this be praiſ, achat libel can le <w5rſe. 

Nay, Darfel too, ſhould he forbear to treat, J. 7. p. IA. 
Theſe men that cy Lim up, their words would eat, 
Aud ſay in ſcorn, he had no brains to beat. (ab 
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Upon the Fortunate and Avſpicious Reigns of 


8 Queen Elizabeth, of happy memory, and our 
21, moſt Gracious Deen Anne. 

10. URE heav'n's unerring voice decreed of old 

18, The faireſt ſex ſhould Eures balance hold; 


As great E/iz4's forces humbled Spain, 
21. 80 France now ſtoops to Ame's ſuperior reign. 
22, WThus tho' proud Fowe with thunder fills tne ky, 
Yet in A/irea's hands the fatal ſcale does lie. 


28. 
To Ai. Dryden, on his Converſion. 
9. 0. | 
RAY TOR to God, and rebel to thy pen, 
22, Prieſt ridden poet, perjur d ſon of Ben, 
f ever thou prove honeſt, then the nation 
May modeſtly believe Tranſubſtantiation. 
12 
1.7 
Veen the Penſioners in the Parliament. 
10. 
1. 


A* when a wolf or fox too long does fleece 
The non- reſiſting lambs, or paſhve gecie, 

. 0. Tue peaſants take th alarm, and ſelze the foe, 

And ſhouting boys in long ovation go; 

The careful houſewife, to revenge her wrongs, 

20, MW Takes down the pe ſpit, and heats her tongs 3 
3% WW All their reſentments by their curſes ſhow, 

And happy” s he hat gives the g greateſt blow. 


12, Thi 0 every ſtreet the ſtinking vermin's led 
23. To g. e town hall, and there they fix lus head, 
Firſt ſcize the! r money, for tis al! your due, 
| ; Theſe llaves did get it all by ſelling you. 
14. 
16 
14 
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Nati 
A Comical Panegyrick on that familiar Anina For the 


by the Vulgar calPd a Louſe. By Mr. Wills, T ma 


No wo 


of St, Mary-Hall, Oxon 5 with ſome Ad. 


$0 muc 
ditions by Mr, Tho. Brown. Or tuat 
Againf 
Remendons Louſe, w ho can withſtand thy power, To tak 
Since fear at firſt taught mortals to adore > How n 
Mat miglity diſproportion do we ſee Andi ſt. 
In Ad amo glory, vwi.en compar d with thee ? But the 
With greater latitude thy patent ran, That v 
Freely you rov'd o'er all the world of man; It wou 
And aimoit like almighty Ve alone, How k 
Er joy a being you receive from none. Whate 
Well might the ſage philoſophers of old They's 
'f keir juſtling Atoms for authentick hold; How e 
For what thou art, alas, we know too well, Thoſe 
But whence thy being is, we cannot tell. Nor ar 
Nor is thy empire meaner than thy birth, If any, 
Thou'rt made of mol4 rcfin'd, not common earth, The c 
Whether thou rul'ſt by a monarchick ſway, To be 
Or by three ſtates, we paſſively obey. Conter 
The boldeſt hero whom ambition arms, As brif 
Faces grim death, but ſhrugs at thy alarms, That 
Thou to their Hearts haſt often nearer been But itu 
Than either their Religion or their Queen; That! 
And haſt a much more conſtant harbour there That 
Than any thing but vν and fear. Millio 
The ſpark iſh general often dreads thy ſight 80 7a 
More than the numerous foes he ſtands to fight; Oblair 
And tho' his happy ſtandards do prevail, And y 
E'er night, to thee he ſurely turns his tail. AS rat 
Thou the Grand Seignior doit ſurpaſs in pride, Who 
Since thou on chriſtiuns backs in ſtate does ride, Thou 
And hat ſuch c<:belick and reſiſtleſs charms, | inthe 
That prince and prelate under thee beer arms. The 


Tho' when they pray to God, they diſagree, 
Vet fight with uniformity for thee : 

And for thy fake, with wretchedneſs each day 
Laviſh their blood more freely than their pay. 


'T he Very Noncous and the church we fee, 


Nature 
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Nature refines, what is by nature crude, 

For thee ſhe cooks and dreſſes human biood, 8 
ro make it to thy palate dainty food. 

No wonder then that thou with thoſe that f ght 
$0 much art ſeen, fince both in blood delight ; 
Or tiat thou ſhould'it exerc ſuch ſturdy valour | 
Againſt thy enemy, the prick-Jouſe taylor, 

To take him every moment by the collar. 

How many heroes haſt thou torc'd to yield, 

And firipp'd to own thee mater of the field? 

But tho o many virtues in thee ſhine, 

That we can hardly think thee not diwire, 

It wou'd be great injuſtice to paſs o'er, 

How kind thou art, and mindful of the poor ; 
Whate'er befals em of calamity, 

They're certain of a boſom friend in thee ; 

How often to oblige em you endeavour, 

Thoſe marks denote you liſt *em in your favour. 
Nor are they quite ungrateful in return, 

If any, yet clean linnen's never worn; 


The cripple too finds Jeg, to ſtrole the ſtreets, 8 


To beg for thee of every one he meets; 

Content with thee, and ftraw, inſtead of ſheets. 

As briſkly too thou haſt aſſiſted thoſe 

That :thnick ſuperſtition did oppoſe, 

But tuck moſt orthodoxly to their fide 

That for the true religion would have dy'd. 

That when the Hugonots of France came o'er, 

Millions of you came ſwarming to the ſhore. 

So Jacob's children, by the help of /ice, 

Ub:ain'd the Canaanitiſb paradice. 

And you, we find, as formidable prove, 

As rattling thunder in the hand of ewe. 

Who can thy power deſcribe, thy glories ſcan, 

Thoa Lord of nature, ſince thou'rt Lord of Man # 
In theſe we may thy wond'rous value fee, 

The world was made for man, and man for thee. 


Go 


* 
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Upon the Anonymous Author of Legion's bunbl 


Adr. lo the Lords. 


HOU tool of fattion, mercenary ſcribe, 
Who preackeſt 7re-; ſo: to the calors-head tribe, 

Wheſe fruitfu head, in garret mounted high, 
Sees legions and AGE monſters in the ky ; ; 
Who woud'ſt with ae and {ood thy country fill, 
Were but ily power as rampant as thy will ; 
Weil m ay” k thou bout thy elf a million ſtrong, 
Put *tis in vermin that aboat thee throng. 


To thet in ſenſeliſs Sceundrel, the Authir of 


Legions Humble a to the Lords; vu 
word perſuade the People of England to leate 
the Commons, and depend upon the Lords, 


HAT Demons mov'd thee, what malicious ſiendz 
Jo tempt the people from their ſureſt friends? 


Sooner thou might'ſt embracing floods disjoin, 
And make the neecle from its north decline: 
Or teach the grateful Heliotrepe to run 
A different motion from the enliveniag ſ ſun. 

Our peers have often for themſelves rebell'd; 
When did they for the people take the field? 
Led not by love, but intereſt and pride, 
They would not let the prince their vanals ride. 
'T hat power they to addin reſcrv'd alone, 
And ſo thro' thick and thin they ſpur'd old Nα. 

Jo fact and long experience I appeal, 
How fairly to theinſelves they juſtice deal; 
For if my lord, o'crpower'd by wine and whore, 
The next he meets, does thro? the entrails ſcowr 
"Tis pity, his relenting brethren cry, 
That for his firſt offence the youth ſliou'd die: 
Come, he'll grow grave, virtue and he'll be friends, 
And by his voting make the crown amends, 
"Tis true, a moſt magnuiicent parade 
Of law, to pleaſe the gaping mob, is made. 
Scaffolds are rais'd in the lingious hall, 
The maces glitter, and the ſerjcants bawl. 


* 8 
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do long they wrangle, and ſo oft they ſtop, 

Tie wearied Ladies do their moiſture drop. 

This is the court (ſay they) keeps all in awe, 
Gives life to juſtice, vigour to the law. 

Trae, they quote /z<v, and they do prattle on her, 
What's the reſult? Net guilty upon honour, 

Should J, who have no coronet to ſhow, 

Fluſter'd in drink, ſerve the next comer ſo, 

My twelve blunt godfathers would ſoon agree. 

To doom me, fober, to the fatal tree. 

Beſides, how punctually their debts they pay, 

There's ſcarce a cit in London, but can ſay ; 

By peep of morn the truſting wretch docs riſe, 

And to Eis Grace's gate like Lghining flies. 

There in the hall this poor believing aſs 

Wich gaping on bare walls ſeven hours does paſs, 
And ſo does forty more in the ſame claſs. 

At laſt my lord, with looks erec and hardy, 

« Treth, #7 tends, my tenants hade been / n , tardy 2 
« Bit for the future this fi all be redroſt, 

« D/ ays wind HY ES FAY H ul tho b. t. 

This ſaid, he preſſes with regardleſs pride 

between the opening ſquadrons on each fide, 

Calls for his page, then ſlips into his chair, 

Ard fo, cod gentlemen, you're as you Were. 

Ceaſe ſcribbler then our grandees to defame, 
With felgn'd cncomiums that they ſcorn to claim; 
What they can challenge by the laws o' th' land, 
We freely give, while they no more demand; 
But let not in their praiſe the plot be brought, 
Thou knowſt the proverb, nothing due for nought. 


A pleoſant Dialogue between the Pillory and. 
Daniel De Foe. 


LP / WAKE, thou buſy dreamer, and ariſe, 


Shake off th* unwilliug ſlumber from thy eyes. 
De Fe. Hail dread tribunal, reverend machine 
Of awful phiz, and formidable mein, 
Thou prop of juſtice, acjutant of law, 
That kcepꝰſt the paper-blurring world in awe. 


— hd mg. — — 2 
v — n — —— — 
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Put why this carly viſiſt made to me ? Miſled 
Muſt J again aſcend thy fatal tree? And m 
Pi]. No, may'ſt thou never mount my fabrick more; OB 
Wich much concern, laſt time, thy weight I bore ; Cour 
And with regret I ſee myſelf of late 0⁵%— 
Made a mecr tool and property of ſtate. Cour 
Time was when knaves, whom now for gold they ſpare, OL/ 
And {uch-like villains trod my boſom care. Coun 
Ihe Scrivener and the Publick Notarics, 0% 
Forgers of bonds and wills, were all my votaries; Cour 
Now Pm reverſe (ſo human chances vary) 070 
And vent the ſpleen of peviſh ſecretary. And d. 
De Foe. Was it for this you broke my eaſy reſt? Will n 
You know what publick f. ilures 1 deteſt ; Say, c 
How ſeme Erandees are in a mortal rage, Cu. 
To ſee we know the ſcandal of our age; Thy le 
And as they are the grievance of the times, After 
Are molt afraid of hearing their own crimes. Howe 
00 


The Jaſt Obſcrvator : Or, the Devil in Mum. Cor, 


ing. A Dialogue between John Tutchin ani Se 
his Countryman. 0 

Vet w 

0¹c, OM honeſt comntryman, what news doſt bring Cour 
Cuntr. Faith, maſter John, they ſay you're Thro 

like to ſwing. Mom 

OZ/. You know I once for hanging did petition. But pl 


Countr. Ay, ſee th' effects of preaching up ſedition No m. 


But the moſt general report ſuppoſes, But ge 
You'll on the Pillory tell peoples noſes. Scour 
When that day comes------ And f 
Vour truſty farmer here moſt humbly begs, No m 
You'll let him give you a ſmall treat of eggs. But w 


Of. Jeſting apart; haſt with thee brought ſome Nang, WW Dance 
Or proteſtant March- Beer to raiſe my fancy? Then 
Inſpir'd by that, my thoughts will quicker flow, 

And I'll by far on the fam'd De Fee. 

Countr. No, not a drop, I'm to be gull'd no more; 

Too much you've treſpais'd on the ancient ſcore. 
I'll be no longer with whig-bird/ime caught, 
Ne'er ſtir, I would not ſave thee for groat, 


Mile} 


re; 
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Miſled by thee, I left my herds and flocks, 

And muſt turn politician, with a pox. 
0% And where's the harm to know the ſprings of ſtate ? 
Cruntr. It only haſten'd Hone's and Rov/e's fate. | 
05% Happen the worſt, I've friends will pay my coſt. 
Guntr. You reckon, ob, I fear, without your ho/?. 
OL/. Won't merciful /5wv-church eſpouſe my cauſe ? 
Count. "They'll leave you to the mercy of the /awvs. 
Ob/. But then the wwhigs will back me 700th and nail. 
Contr. Yes, thoſe are ſawing card;, that never fail. 
Of. Old nich thus uſes w-2tches, as they tell us, 

And drops the gaping wretches at the gallows. 

Will none my perſon then from malice {kreen ? 

Say, countrymun, What think'ſt thou of my Qucen ? 
Curtr, Slife not a word of her, thou /cardal-pedlar, 

Thy loyalty's as rotten as a medlar, 

After ſ:ch libelling the royal race, 

How dar'ſt thou ſue to Mey for grace? 
0%, What, am I then by all the world forſaken ? 
Cu. Een get your friends the aus to fave your bacon 3 

Or ſhould you to the Dewi/*s church repair, 

None will ſuſpect you'd venture Playhouſe air. 
0%. Howe'er I'm thus abandon'd by the reſt, 

Yet while I'm till with thy dear fricnallip bieſt — 
Guntr,. No friendſhip nor relief expect from me, 

Thro' all thy thin pretences now I ſee ; 

No more with ſowre republicans I'll herd, 

But pluck thoſe prating raſcals by the beard, 

No more with mercenary icribes take part, 

But get me home and mind my plow and cart. 

Scour 0'er my grounds by break of day, old Tatchin, 

And freely pay my taxes without grudging. 

No more notch'd Levi's holy buckram hear, 

Put with my betters to the church I'll Reer, 

Dance with our lads and laſſes on the green, 

Then ſteal a harmleſs buſs — And ſo --— 

GOD /ave the QUEEN. 


„ 
Fas 
9555 
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Advice to the Kentiſh Long-Tails, by the Wik 


Men of Gotham. In Anſwer to their lat 
fſawcy Petition to the Parliament, 1701. 
72 , the long-heads of Gotham, o'er our merry cap 
Nee ting, 
To the ling tail of Kent, by th:ſe preſents ſont gr: ceting 
Wurnras we're inform'd, that your Maid/cre grand- 
jury, 
A moſt monſtrous petition has penn'd in a fury, 
We are ſtrangely ſurpriz'd at the news, we'll alure ye. 
Unleſs both our reading and memory fails, 
Clad Kut has been fam'd, not for heads, but for tail; 
Not to make on your intellects any reflection, 
The /erate needs none of the Kentih direction, 
Jo prevent foreign inſults, and home inſurrection. 
Without your intruding and ſage interpoſing, 
And thruſting, where no body calls you, your noſe in, 
Our Camo will ſteer the great boat of themſelves, 
And fave it from daſhiug on rocks or on ſhely es; 
They'll provide for our 2, and ſeitle the nation, 
Then let each private man be content in ius ſtation, 
We there fore adviſe you to lead ſober lives, 
To look after your orchards, and comfort your wives. 
To gibbets and gallows your owlers advance, 
'That, that's the ſure way to mortify France, 
For Mozfcur our nation will always be gulling, 
While you take ſuch care to ſupp ly him with woollen. 
And it your allegiance to Cz/c's ſo great, 
All ſmuggling and fie. ling of cuſtoms defeat, 
Or elſe all your loyalty's nought but a cheat. 
Above all, let each Long-T ail his talent employ 
On his ſpouſe's ſoft anvil to get ſuch a boy 
As will equal in vigour the fam'd H7//zum Toy. 
Then in peace you may eat both your boil'd and your roa, 


And the French will be damn'd cer they land on your coal, 


Signed by the Mayor, "Aldermen, and the Cymmen- 
Council, all th. Ithabitants, both Men, Women, 
and Chilire!, that could make their marks, at 
the Vuarter-S/Jicns; bolden at Gotham in Co- 
mitatu Eſſex, the 12th of May 1701, p 
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07 a. Lady, whom he refu.*d to marry, becauſe 
he lov'd ber. 


Arriage ! the greateſt cheat that prieſthood e' er con- 
triv'd, 
The ſanctify'd intrigue, by which poor man's decoy'd, 
That damn'd reftraint to pleaſure and deli 
Th unlawful curber of the appetite. 
Curſt be the fot that frit the chains put on, 
That aided to the fall, and made us twice undone. 
The ſex that liv'd before in a free common ſtate, 
Or golden age, ne'er knew this pious cheat; 
Then love was unadulterate and true, 
Then we did unconfin'd amours purſue, 
If by his flame the ſhepherd was inſpir'd, 
On no coy trifles the kind nymph retir'd ; 
The oficious trees pimp'd for the honeſt trade, 
And form'd a very kind and welcome ſhade. 
Then, like the bord'ring fields, was womankind 
By no land marks or unjuſt bounds confin'd. 
'Tis true, if that, by my ill ſtars inclin'd, 
do great a treſpaſs I ſhou'd e' er commit, 
Your charms alone would change my mind, 
Ard tempt me to the fin, tho* mighty 'tis and great; 
For you'd with vigorous beauty ſtill incite 
The pall'd and wearied appetite. 
And what's a mortal fin with any other ſhe, 
Todo with you, a venial fault wou'd be. 


= "4 
f 
81, 


Jo. Haines Reformation-Prologue ; dreſt as a 
deep Mourner. 


HUS cloath'd with ame, which is one ſtep to grace, 
_ Excuſe the modeſt l now ſpoils my face; 

1 or alter two years communication 

For heinous ſins againlt this congregation, 

I'm now to plead my thorough refor n tion. 

Anow then, that weary grown of the thin fare 

Of living by my 2s, that's by the air; 

Alcho' kid patrons 

6c Into 


[ 
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« Into your bumpers I have oſt been plunging, 
And top'd as if a patent I'd for ſpunging; 


« But to proceed in 't itll, my-contcience tains, Hur 
“ Conicience, the darling mitreſs of . A « Tha 
„% Wherefore, tho late, now finding lite a novice, „ Tha 
« Players (like wits) are fools when out of office; « Swan 
And iceing nocturnal friends drop of 10 fal, « Cf 
Like Limerick, I'm compcll'd to yicld at laſt. Then 1 
But, oh! the ternis of my capitulation Im fu 


Would make the hardeſt hcart fecl foit compaſſion ; 
I muſt not drin, nor take life's common Joys, 


For fear of {poil.ug my melodious voice; O bi 
7 * J . . /* _ 4 

No more at mi: mt, od vilit dear mes Long, 

V- ho has the Vawicccc cer tipt o'er tongue; 


It has all 1 9. e 
A conceal'd bod, treſh, mellow, and fine, 
118 all ſincerity, a len wine; 


Ve co 


It charms the 2, and gratihes the 2%, Does n 
* Adieu my dear, dear /'urdiſe, the 4e, Baccky 
Where I the muſick now muit hear no more, When 
Cf + a /oftle i; Sebattian in the Jun, ſcore. Nor ca 
Nor whilſt God Bacchus is our cheeks adorning, Does cn 
| Pufi three oc, and dd cloudy morning. Wit's t 
Nor make tlic laſt excuſe for longer ſtay, Its gre: 


T More wine, y dog, "its not yet break o day. 


And pc 
Now, now, your new regenerated player, 


Which 


Morning and evening will trudge to prayer, The; 
And ily all /ay-hou/. plots that are a brewing, Thee ; 
That national fin (edition was my ruin. Whoſe 
Adieu H{!/'s cotice- houſe too, beaux, captains, wits, Warms 
Wiwo have been fo very kind to me by fits, Be bout 
Farewel, | zow wut herd with ſober ces. Were t 
Waere | may ſpeak my mind, and fear no ſnub, This pe 
Wich friends will lend, as well as pay a club. raw i 
What ti. o' t ey ne'er broke jeſt or j ate at Lacket's ? 
They've ſenſe enouph, tor all that, in their pockets. 
I do but think, lead ing this virtuous life, 8 
What a comfort I ſhatl be to my poor wife ! 
At home by ten a clock, in bed by eleven, N 
Where I will make my former ſcores all even. | 

4 | « This MPuracle: 

ö * d the 


* Weeping. | Like a Drawer, ¶ Watchman. | Dru. 
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This being decreed, I've nothing more to do, 

« But fx myſelf a rent charge now on you, 
Humbly beſeeching — — 

« "That J, like pariſb-Brat, forlorn and poor, 

« That's laid for want, at the next ich man's door, 

« Swath'd in ill-luck, the charity may get 

« Cf vou the great church-xvard ns of the pit. 

Then tho* my voice ſhould fail, as that will hap in, 


I'm fare you'll gueſs my meaning by my ging. 


0: bis Friend Owen Swan, at the Black Swan- 
Tavern in Bartholomew- Lane. 


Ankind, unjuſtly Poets Atheiſts call, 
They're Atki/ts who adore no Gd at all. 
Ve court the wire, whoſe all-enlivening Heat 
Does noble flights and lively thoughts create. 
Bacchus, to thee we daily altar, raiſe, 
When warm'd with Jiguid jcy, we ſound thy praiſe. 
Nor can he be leſs than a God, whoſe juice 
Does every minute ſomething great produce. 
it's the rich product of the teeming <ine, 
Its great creator is almighty wine. 
And powerful love, arm'd with reſiſtleſs fires, 
Which melts the ſtubborn ſoul to ſoft deſires. 
Then, Oaven, ſince the God of «wine has made 
Thee ſteward of the gay caronſing trade, 
Whoſe art decaying nature ſtill ſupplies, 
| Warms the faint pulſe, and ſparkles in our eyes, 
be bountiful, like him, bring t'other alt, 
Were the ſtairs wider, we wou'd have the cad. 
This pow'r we from the God of wine derive, 
raw ſuch as this, and I pronounce thou'lt Ive. 


TazLe-Tarx, or, Short Amuſements. 


EW maxims of ſtate, like new »o//rums in phyſick, 
LY wy for a while, and then are laid aſide. What 
nes about two years ago were wrought by cow-pi/s, 
Bud the cl Bath #7 , . | 
All 


fl 
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All men of all profeſſions pretend a concern for the pub. 
ck. The ſubſcribers erected the Di/þer;ſary, that the Apo- 
thecaries might not cheat the publick. 

A lawyer, Ike a ſoldier of fortune, never troubles hy 
head with the juſtice of the cauſe he is engaged in. 

A man that marries a whore, may be faid to rob the 
publick. 

How happy would the world have been, ſome hare 
ſaid, if there had been no zromen But, ſay I, how would 
it have liv'd without them ? 

Heorſe-courſers and match-makers make no conſcience of 
cheating. 

The vows of a lower eager to enjoy, and the virtuou 
reſolutions of a /ic& man, are equally vain. A bad Face and 
a fine Ho, are like a parſon tliat preaches well and lives il 

A patriot is a dexterous hyp2c7te, that always pretends 
the publick, in order to promote his own private advan- 
tage. 

Every church ſets up for the be/? and hone/teff. The 
pope ſucceeded St. Peter, as Dr. Gibbons got all by 
practice by taking Dr. Zowwer's houſe. 

When a poet is new rigg*d, Oh ! he has got the laſt n 
play on Hi back. W hy may not the ſame be retorted of 
country ſquire? 

A patriot is generally made by a pigue at court. 

Every one pretends a concern for the people. 

When a man is hunted down at c, he takes ſanctus 
ry in the county fation. 

Nothing is ſo imperious as a He of a college upon his 
own dunghil ; nothing ſo delp: cable abroad. 

A new convert to the government to be ſufpeccd, 

After all the noiſe that has been made of the Y "tes 
the government has little to fear from proſe 3d adverls 
ries: I hoſe that take the oaths, and keep their old Prin- 
ciples, are the men that do miſchief. 

A man that gets a great eſtate out of a little poſt, is ll 


a man that grows fat upon matrimon 7 


Great bodies of men are ſul ject to all the infirmities d 
particular perſons. 

It is a jeſt to think thoſe that have power will no 
take care to ſupport themſelves againſt all that at 
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uh. [ have often laugh'd at ſome, that call 2/7:b/zes divine 
po- nge Don't two cr three men always govern them? 
Every men impatient to ſhew his parts; Duffy much 
mn 3 un 'd to ſing, refus'd. Another gentleman trump'd 
p a learned diſcourſe, he then ſung Without aſking. 
the oe pt are we to flatter ourſelves, and overlook our 
u inb rin ies? A drunkard thanks God he has no ſacri- 


ave ee to a er for. 

uld The aatt NOT of 7 i #7 1 I; 2 UC D: wry 0 af WET: CONce >a] d; per- 
aps Os in that. 

eck 4 woman that tells vou fell cp ent, and a man that 


wreatens to cat pour throwt, will both be worſe than their 
ary Tur 
and il A ant wonders how it is poſſible for a man to be 
l. ech a ſor t, to believe all the ſtaft of popery. A papiſt 
enk Wronders how any man in his ſenſes can diiſent from his 
van- harch. 
Some authors, rather than not flatter, will commend a 
The ran for what he ought to be blamed. 
A young gentleman of the Temple ran away from his 
rife, and drubb'd his father in law ; a poet now living 
1 Mrommended him for it in an epiſtle dedicatory. 
of 2 W Moſt authors draw themſelves, or introduce what they 
ze beſt ; Thus Harry Higden brings in a great deal of 
ating in his comedy. 
When a ſtate pimp has done all he can do, the govern- 
us ent that employ'd him ought to deify him. King Coarles 
i. compar'd old Hobbs to a bear. 
n bs WY VV hat ignites it, whether one is choſen by his tenants, 
bat dare not refuſe him, or come in by bribery ? 
A tl:t, as they ſay, is no 61:t till "tis hit; otherwiſe I 
ih ach fear me, that more than a brace of nembers had 
eria- {Ween ſent to the Torrey. 


pri BY % fironger than woman's 44%; if a l were ſtronger 
| ban a pi ter, a woman would * in the r ght on't. 

Th 

like it a man _ woman come toge:her into an inn, a true 


nn het per, rather than foul two pair of ſheets, will take 

c of Wt for granted that they are man a and wife. 
A city- politician is the but: eſt, ſillieſt coxcomb in the 
miverſs ; what a clutter he makes about the election of a 


= or a mayor, as if the fate of the kingdom depend- 
0 it? | 


'Fhe 
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The ſociety of re/ormers; I am afraid, has made y Men | 
mighty progreſs in the extirpation of «'7ce ; they have o. MiWerryer's, 
ly beat it out of one part of the town, to make it ſettle n Miivert ti 
another. amned, 

dome {cribblers have got a trick of aniwering / 9:4: rig Mhherefor: 
or wrong, if they have but made a noiſe in the wer ook d o 
nav, ſome have anſwer'd bocks they never ſaw ; Kin An u 
FF iilizm and Queen Mary conquerors. ram. 

A city captain, on a muſtering day, makes ten tine ung Ar 
more noiſe than one tliat has been in all the achon vie his fr. 
Flanders. Noth. 

Over jealous hufbands and people miſtruſt themſchs Ti 
into cuckoldom and ſlavery. 8 ade on 

It was cbſerv'd, that when the Apothecaries were fol. hiv al. 
liciting for their bill that excas'd them from parith- otic; WW Amor 
that the weekly-bills decreaſed confiderably. omfort 

The world calls avarice a ſordid, I fay it is an aſpitig He cit a; 
vice; it makes a lord ſtoop ſo low as to play with a fo <7, 
man. | One 1 

Adverſity makes a man humble; Cæraſus the admin re to 
how meck he is now he lies under the diſpleaſure of im £ 
Houſe. uſp Ne 

To make a man out of love with ſoldiery, let him e N — 
the tram'd bands exerciſe. dy but tl 

A phyſician, ſays a late author, is a grave formal animi Wim not 
who picks our pockets by talking unintelligible ſtuff in Aront. 
ſick man's chamber, till nature cures or medicines / hn. All ge 

A gentleman, in a coffee houſe, was preaching up e bett 
great wiſdom of beafts ; Came, Sir, ſays a captain, coc te ne 
ing his hat, you're out in your argument; there's that 1-Wut took 
Serficel creature, call:d the Beaver, bites off his fn f two x 
compound avith the hunters. What man alive would E If a 1 
ſuch a ſot as to do ſo? For my part, I never wear a Bea ; a ch 
hat for that reaſon ; I would not profane my head with ur Whis, abs 

What the devil ſhould male a man rally others for te ue it,: 
imperfections he has himſelf? I hate that puppy, , A ma 
Clcontes, that goes open breaſted ; 'tis but a half ſhirt. il comp 

Jo be concerned for a family, for children, and ching Wore it's 
after us, is only proper to man; a horſe never breaks Ne are 
repoſe for thinking whether his ſou will be preferred o cre fri 


the cart or coach. 
2 
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ee Men reward the profeſſions that incommode them, as 
cr, &c. and give no encouragement to thoſe that 
en eert them; the reaſon of it is fear, Man fears to be 
amned, therefore bribes the parſon ; he fears to be ſich, 
ric Wherefore keeps fair with the phyſician ; he fears to be 
ook ed out of his eſtate, therefore bribes the /az»yer. 
Kin BM An unſkilful author ſometimes, when he pretends to ſet 
fa man, really leſſens him. Thus the city bard, in 
img ing Arthur, forgets the phyfician, and makes a chirurgion 
Af his friend Genet, and makes him heal a wound. 
Nothing certainly can be ſo inſupportable as a cogrette ; 
dE had four lovers at once, and encouraged all; ſhe 
ade one of them write a love-letter for herſelf to his 
: {al val. 
ee, BY Among the misfortunes we rupgle with, it is one 
omfort to us, that all the world laughs at one another ; 
ny e cat at the Joan, the courtier at the country '/quire, and 
foot %% VEI a. 
One that has advanced his fortune out of nothing, is 
nid, re to be plagu'd with his relations; for this reaſon a 
FieWWcrizin favourite in France us'd to envy Methuſe lah, be- 
ule he outliv'd them all. 
n (ey NV was bred to the law, and had nothing to live 
dy but that; yet he who ſaid he was no lawyer diſpleaſed 
una Wim not; but to find fault with poetry was an eternal 
mi tront. 
bin All governments in the world will take care to give 
p dee beſt outſide to their affairs; in the late war, our Ga- 
oc. never mention'd the loſs of the Eaſt-Iudia ſhips, 
put took care to mention the taking a French privateer 
„ two guns. 
de If a man begins a thing, let him go through ſtitch with 
aue t; a chymiſt in Fu//er's- Rents put out a quack-bill ; for 
due nis, abandon'd by his former cuſtomers, did not conti- 
ee it, and loſt his mob-friends — ſo ſtarv d. 
A man that ſeldom has money, takes care to ſhew it in 
U companies when he has it, and pays his reckoning be- 
ore it's called for; we care not how deep we go when 
de are upon tick; when we pay ready money we are 


lore frugal, 


If 
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If we muſt have Enthuſiaſm, give it me in perfeqm Wer: ; | 

| this makes me love the 2uakers, and made me ſee His au. 
| downfal of the Philadelphians ; Mediocritas eſſe nm lu Tis r 
14 holds good, as well in a new religion, as a new poem. / hing 
From rags and beggary, to leap into a great eſtate, M guiſh th 
* it's pleaſant, ſo it's troubleſome; thus Sir 7 - -— Ed e a 
— 14 is as uncaſy in his cao fortune, as a harlot in a new pair | ſhould c. 
| 4 ſtays. and Cu 
| Every thing, they pretend, has been ſo exhauſted, M ef the ? 
| || at's impoſſible to find any thing av ; but this is a mid A bro 
4 || Since the late Rew/utizn, our mmiſters invented a entdem— 
| | tem of politicks, purely deviſed by themſelves, ne The 
q | practiſed before in any part of the* world, and we hoy t 


he Ne 7 
Fe lod: 


reature, 


| | will never be practis'd again, 
Our diwvincs have invented new meaſures of allegiance 
and new ſalvo's for ſwearing ; ur projectors new louere 


i the Jadlies a new fort of tca ; the wintners new names ft What 
11 old /m; the pryficians and /oldicrs new method ich if 

| murder. | edicats 
1 The ſtreights of Magellan may afford new diſcove If we 
a but religion hardly any; the o/d and new 7c/?ament e laſt 


callo. 
Tis h 

er keen 

A Piu 


A littl 


lt been ſo unmercifully beaten up by poachers of all countries 
| | that one can no more expect to itart any freſh game ther 
'S than a tub of good ale at a country bowling-green, af 
| | the juſtices have paid it a viſit. 

lt The condition of a hEE,M] ed man different from thatd 


| 
| 
| 
16 Vice paſſes ſately under the diſguiſe of d-w97ion ; as 


a free; what one loſes in the day, he gets in the nig ers a v. 

| what the other gets in the day, he loſes in the night, He th 

us breaſt 

if ring the late war, French wine, under another nan True 
* | eſcaped the cuſtom- Hoi,. 2 | A di 
There is more fatigue and trouble in a d, than Matin. 

| the moſt Iaborious life; who would not rather drive Wiſeave to 


| wheel-barrow with nuts about the itreet, or cry broom 7, 1 
It .; than be A. ſiunus f bou- bal 
| Montague, in his book of expence, put down, 1 Fazit) 
For my idleneſs, a thouſand pouvd. inciple 

Tho' we have ſo many cariloads of polemic uE] There 


yet the world has not been much improv'd in Kno- arts as t 
ledge by them; when the learned V e C alen w 
ſhown the Sorbonne, ſays the perſon who introduc'd uh 
There have been diſputations kept here thoſe four 1 


yearn 


Werian 
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n; but, replies Caſaubon, What hade they decided all 
this while ? 

'Tis reckon'd a great part of /-arning to know the names 
of things; we have ſome Virtugſo's that can nicely diſtin- 
gui the minuteſt , yet know nothing of their 
cirtue and efficacy, which is juſt all one as if a Foreigner 
ſhould come to Lenden, and get all the ſigns of Chear fide 
and Cinbill, and not trouble himſelf to know any thing 
of the g ment of the city. 

A broken ſhop keeper ends in an exciſeman; a decay'd 
gentleman in a juſtice of the peace. | 

The condition of a ſlave is inf nitely better than that of 
n harl;t ; yet becauſe the now and then ſups with a lord at 
he Riſe, keeps a maid ihe never gives wages to, lies in 
fe lodgings the never pays for, thinks herſelf a happy 
reature, 

What I have written will be of advantage to poſterity ; 
chich if it happen, it will be (ſays Dr. Leigh in his Fpi/ile 
edicatory) a mighty ſatisfaction to your humble ſeruant. 


ere If we may guels at the ne, of any age by their plays, 
hoe laſt was worte than this, witneſs Gammar Gus ton's 


eedle., 

"Tis hard to part with an ill cuſtom! {—— wou'd ra- 
atelier keep his palſy, than leave tobacco. 

A Pindorick muſe, is a muſe without her ſtays on. 

A little learning makes ſome men vain ; a great deal ren- 
ers a wiſe man u.. 

| He that puts on a clean ſhirt but once a quarter, opens 
a5 is breaſt when it is ſo. 

True learning makes a man humble, diffident and modeſt, 
A wiſe man will anſwer an objection before it's made. 


an WW rebativs, whenever he met a creditor, never gave him 
he ieave to dun him frit, but was fure to anticipate him. 
on %, faith, honeſt friend, ſays he, I am to blame, but 


bou- ſhalt have thy money next Week. 

Vanity makes a man do as many publick things, as a 
principle of virtue. Cavendiſh Weeden. 

There is not ſuch a vaſt difference between peoples 


„ert as the world imagines. 

» WW A man is never ruined by du/lneſs. 

| 8 This world at laſt ſhall be burnt for a evitch, fays a Preſ- 
Wl nth parſon that preaches near Ruf/ei-court 3 the ſame 


laid 
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If we muſt have Euthuſiaſim, give it me in perſediqm; 
this makes me love the Qualen, and made me ſee the 
downfal of the Philadelphians ; Mediocritas t non lica 
holds good, as well in a new religion, as a new poem, 

From rags and b:ggary, to leap into a great eſtate, x 
it's pleaſant, ſo it's troubleſome ; thus Sir - — EA 
is as uneaſy in his zcwv fortune, as a harlot in a new pair d 
ſtays. 

Every thing, they pretend, has been ſo exhauſted, th 
at's impoſſible to find any thing wav; but this is a miſtake, 

Since the late Rew9/utinn, our minifters invented a mh 
item of politicks, purely deviſed by themſelves, nere 
practiſed before in any part of the- world, and we hope 
will never be practis'd again. 

Our ai, have invented new meaſures of allegiance 
and new falvo's for ſwearing ; our projectors new lotiers 
the /zdics a new ſort of tca; the wintnrers new names fo 

id um; the phyfictans and ſoldicrs new methods d 
murder. 

The ſtreights of Magellan may afford new diſcoveric 
but re/zgion hardly any; the c and new temen, line 
been ſo unmercifully beaten up by poachers of all courtri: 
that one can no more expect to itart any fre!h game there 
than a tub of good ale at a country bowling-green, att 
the juilices have paid it a viſit. 

The condition of a married man different from that 
a free; what one loſes in the day, he gets in the nig 
what the other gets in the day, he loſes in the night. 

Vice paſſes ſately under the diſguiſe of d-w9tion ; as d 
ring the late war, French wine, under another name 
eſcaped the cuſtom-houſe, | 

There is more fatigue and trouble in a ln, than ! 
the moſt /aborinus life; who would not rather drixe 
wheel-barrow with nuts about the itreet, or cry brooms 
than be A. ſeunus f 

Montague, in his book of expence, put down, Ilan, 
For my idleneſs, a thouſand pouud. | 

Tho' we have ſo many cartloads of polemic writh 
yet the world has not been much improv'd in know 
ledge by them; when the learned ulen v 
ſhown the Sorbonne, ſays the perſon who introduc'd hin, 
There have been diſputations kept here thoſe four hun 
ears; 


wars; b 
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wars; but, replies Caſaubon, What hade thry decided all 
li lis nub ile ? 
liz 'Tis reckon'd a great part of Learning to know the names 
\ / things ; we have ſome Virtugſo's that can nicely diſtin 
guich the minuteſt maſſes, yet know nothing of their 
cirtue and efficacy, which is juſt all one as if a Foreigner 
a ſhould come to Lenden, and get all the ſigns of Cheap fide 
and Cinnbill, and not trouble himſelf to know any thing 
tal of the gc nent of the city. 
ae A broken ſhop Keeper ends in an exciſeman; a decay'd 
gentleman in a juſtice of the peace. 
The condition of a ſlave is inf nitely better than that of 
a harl;t ; yet becauſe ſhe now and then ſups with a lord at 
the R;/e, keeps a maid ſhe never gives wages to, lies in 
fre ladgings the never pays for, thinks herielf a happy 
reature. 

What I have written will be of ceo Fu” to poſterity ; 
which if it happen, it will be (ſays Dr. Leigh i in his Epi fe 
Dedicatory ) a mighty ſatisfaction to your H! ; raait, 

If we may guels at the morals of any age by their plays, 
e laſt was worſe than this, witneſs Gammar Gu ton 's 
Neale, 

"Tis hard to part with an ill cuſtom! 4. Mou 'd ra- 
ther keep his paily, than leave tobacco, 

A Pindarick miſe, I5 2 a mule without her ſtays on. 

A little learning makes ſome men vain ; a great deal ren- 
ders a wiſe man med ,. 

He that puts on a clean flirt but once a quarter, opens 
us breaſt when it is ſo. 

_ learning wakes a man humble, diffident and modeſt 

A viſe man will anſwer an objection before it's made. 
rebatins, whenever he met a creditor, never gave him 
leave to dun him frit, but was ſure to anticipate him. 
I «al, faith, honeſt Fri tend, ſays he, 7 mn 0 blume, but 
hou halt hae thy money next Week, 

Vanity makes a man do as many publick things, as a 
Principle of virtue. Cawendi, 72 2 cede. 

There is not ſuch a vaſt difference between peoples 
parts as the world imagines. 

A man is never ruined by dine. 

This world at laſt ſhall be burnt for a «itch, fays a Pref 
Merian parſon that preaches near Rufſel-court 3 the ns 
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faid, that Cz/ar was ſtabb'd with bodkins, to prove thy 


lit:le fins may damn a man, as foon as great. 


The ſociety for the promoting the reformation of may 


ners, what have they done after all the nci/e and ferm 
and the thanks of thoſe worſhipiul tools, the Grand Jy 
of Middleſex ? They have forc'd a few poor whores ; 
ſhift their quarters. 

Scorchmen are zealous for their country, Sc. angryt 
hear it expos'd ; their poverty is the reaſon of it. 

len are a{ec.eu wi: any loſs, according to their diff 

rent genius and frm 7 ; when a country fellow t'other d 
was told that the /2z7ch had laid a great part of their com 
try under water, he was only concerned at the loſs of { 
much hay. 

Half the world bullied by captain Daauſon; and capti 
Daauſan bullied by He the world. 

A certain man adnured the vie 7n//itrtion of the [i 
bath ; the very breaking of it keeps half the cg ; bg 
London. 

Theophilus values himſelf upon having done little ni 
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means , 


chief in his time, when it lay ſo often in his power to ; . 
it; this was not owing to any principle of honour, bu bn it 
his lazine fs and want of Get Itty. of thity 
| I om jure you are a men of mcrit, ſays Philautus to We the p- 
| cibiades, becauſe you have been ſo often put by frefernaf uo chen 
By my faith, tis my own caſe. late aut 
Modeſty has made as many young women whores, N; 2/ 
downright luſt ; many have not had the 2 to dena, 
A true court /ycophant will flatter a prince, even to Vn 7/2 
own, or his family's failings; thus, tho" Adviphu 0747: 
ſecond was an unfortunate prince of the houſe of N prete 
how often has king William been flatter'd and complimenyW#n/©!F / 
| ed upon it? | ern, the 
| IEG 
| 83 
24 54 
| r 
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4 Comical View of the Tranſactions that will 
ul happen in the Cities of London and Weſt- 
minſter. Together with the Merry Quack: 
"8 herein Phyſick is rectiſied for both Beaux 


$ . 
and Ladies. 
1 __ PAS 
1 ConTINUED WEEKLY. 
fe — 
h 
ol Frsm Octob. 16. to Oftob. 22. 


Gentlemen, 
THerens the toaun has becn banter'd near tate months 
avith a ſham account of the weather, pretended to be 
taken from Barometers, Thermometers, Microſcopes, Te- 
leſcopes, and ſuch lite heatheniſb inſiſumen ts, Hai 
mont ſeceral of her Majiſiwv's good ſubjects hawe put on 
their fize-coots, expecting it ſhould rein, when it has been 
vir ; and avore their beſt cloaths, thinking it would be foir, 
when it has rain'd, to the no little detriment and prejudice 
their aforeſæid cloaths and perſons ; and litewwiſe, where. 
a the planets that hawe regulated the almanachs for about 
two thouſand vears, have bern moſt wickedly flandered by a 
late author, as if they had no influence at all upon the wwea- 
ther ; the publiher of this paper has been perſuaded by his 
riends, to print theſe his infallible predictions, gathered 


to en the experience of thirty years and upwards ; and will 
1s or ant them to be true, ths' he never travelled abroad, 
aſa vr pretends to be the ſeventh fon of a ſeventh ſan, nor calls 
men binſelf the unborn doctor, non has the Jeed of the Female 


un, the green and red dragon, or any of the like ſecrets. 


Wianeſ LOU DY foggy weather at Garraway's and 
ay 16. Tonathan's, and at moſt coffee-houſes, at 
and about twelve. Crowds of people gather at the Ex- 
bange by one, diſperſe by three. Afternoon naiſy and 
loody at her Majeſty's bear garden in Hockley in the Hole. 
Night ſober with broken captains and others, that have 
peither credit nor money. If rainy, few night-walkers 
Þ Cheat /ide and Fleet-ftreet. This week's tranſactions 
Vor. I. H cenſured 
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| cenſured by the virtuoſo's at Child's from morning f 
night. 

Thurſday 17.) Coffee and water-gruel to be had at f about 
Rainbow and Nandi's at four. Hot furmity at Fleer-b;il ic 


by ſeven. Juſtice to be had at Du&ors-Commons, when pe * 

ple can get it. A lecture at 1 inners-Hall at ten. E but in 

lent peaſe pottage and tripe in Baldwin's Gardens at tuebe jf hig 

At niglit much fornication all over Cowent-Garden, ul * 

five miles round it. A conſtable and two watchmen kill + de! 

or near being fo, in Weſtminſter ; whether by a lord, calling 

lord's footman, the planets don't determine. Baſtarc 
Fido 18.) Plenty of cuckolds trudging from all pa 

of the city towards Horn-fair by eight. Damſels whip 

for their good nature at Bridcavel/ about ten. Several pa 

ple put in fear of their lives by their godfathers at the Ol; On 

Baily at eleven. Great deſtruction of herrings at on th 

Much ſwearing at three among the horſe-courſers in u , . 


feld; if the oaths were regiſter' d as well as che hoe and con 
good Lord, what a volume twould make ! ſeveral u a, 
turned up at Paul's ſchool, Merchant-T aylors, &c. for tei Ie 1:7 
repetitions. Night very drunk, as the two former. boppy. 

Saturday 19.] Twenty butchers wives in Leadnbal thrive 


and Newgate markets overtaken with ſherry and ſugar H and un- 
eight in the morning. Shop- keepers walk out at n ly 4 
to count the trees in Moor ficlds, and avoid duns. Peo Student 
houſes cleanſed in the afternoon, but their conſcience vol felds. 
don't know when. Jug fornicate away the fabbatai 
Drury lane and Wild-ſtreet. Evening pretty ſober. 
Sunday 20.] Great jangling of bells all over the d 
from eight to nine. Pſalms murdered in moſt parilt 
about ten. Abundance of doctrines and uſes in the Mei Gen 
ings, and no application. Vaſt conſumption of roalt bet 7 = 
and pudding at one. Afternoon ſleepy in moſt churctes to pl 
Store of handkerchiefs ſtolen in Paul's at three. li cdl. 
mers buſy all day long. Night not ſo ſober as mig f my preg 
wiſh'd. cauntrie 
Monday 2 1.] Whores turned out of the Temple, Gr9 inſtance 
Inn, &c. by ſix. Catchpoles up early to ſeize thei PW ing 0 » 
againſt the firſt day of the term. Journey men tay i: lte : 
ſhoemakers, and prentices heads ake with what they h a; 7 
been doing the day before. Tradeſmen begin the WI ther þ;; 
with cheating, as ſoon as they open ſhop. If fa, "WW Dar 


of London and Weſtminſter. 147 


uy Park full of women at noon, ſome virtuous, and ſome 
otherwiſe. Great ſhaking of the elbow at Hill's, &c. 
tia about ten. 'T'wo porters fall out at putt in a cellar in the 
rand, at twelve preciſely. 
Nt Tueſday 22.) Wind, wether E. W. N. or S. no matter, 
but in one corner or other of the compaſs moſt certain: 
1 Wi high, the beaux adviſed to be merciful to their long 
uy perukes. Muſlins and pepper riſe at the Ea/?-[nd:a houſe 
le at twelve. Callicoes fall before two. Coach'd maſques 
N calling at the chocolate houſes between eight and nine. 
Baſtards begot, and cuckolds made this week numberleſs. 


Advertiſement to the Ladies. 


nen, ewhcther with child, or mo. Children, wwhe- 

ther male or female. Young maidens, whether they 
will have their feoecthearts or no. And lovers whether able 
and conſiant. The critical minute of the day to marry in. 
What is the beſt hour for procreation. Huſbands, whether 
live long, or no. The ſecond match, whether hal fy or un- 
boppy. What part of the town beſt for a ſempſtreſs ta 
thrive in. What the moſt fortunate figns for a ſhopheeper, 
and under what planet to ſet up. With other like qucſtions 
fully and ſutisfactorily reſolved by me Sylveſter Partridge, 
my in Phyſick and Aſtrology, near the Gun in More- 
elds. 


From Octob. 22. to Octob. 29. 


ariltd 
Meet Gentlemen, 


{t bet Am glad that my laſt week's predifions were ſo lucky as 


rehe to plecſe you, and for that reaſon am encouraged to pro- 
[nk eved, Did the town require it of me, I could much enlarge 
wh e predifions, and foretel what would happen in foreign 

untries, as well as what will fall out in London; as for 
Gr ance, I could tell you, that the Czar of Muſcovy is go- 
re to make hemp dear in the North, that the king of Spain 
8 ©; like 29 raiſe the price of iron in the South ; that bullets 


Has thick @s hail in Livonia, and bribes in the conclave ;. 
= that bis Poliſh Mzjc/ty is as fick of Riga as the Scots were 
gh Darien ; ait other matters of the like importance, 
H 2 aich 
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*vhich I ſhall omit at preſent, and come to things that d; 
corn us nearer. But before I proceed to them, 1 how 
avord or two to ſay for my ſelf; Some perſons that are inth 
Barometer intere/f# have found fault with my laſt Pater 
becauſe I foretold turning up tails at Paul's and Merch. drops f. 
Taylors /aft Friday, whereas nothing of that happen d; oi rc <5 
which I anſwer, that if a certain Apoſtle had not 2 em 
to give the boys a holyday, my prediction had been true; al v bit 
{ will lay any of thoſe gentlemen a hundred pound; t 4 makers 


eleven. 
thought 
nve att 


and fab 


penny, that it proves fo moſt Fridays in the year, of prin 

| Satu 
Nied, ON G Vacation departed this mortal life, oi" lit 
day 23. L the great joy of all the ſons of parchmen i reipect 


laſt night at twelve, and died not worth a groat. Morning nd lea 
opens with a furious hurricane, call'd Michaelmas-Trn i ef cou 
that will blow and blufter in the weſt till the twenty- eigtl pockets 
of the next month, and a week after. Clients knock y will ſo 
their council by ſix. Conſtables hurrying down to #0 F tl 
minſter at nine, to ſee that the law ſhall not run out ofthe Sung 


hall. A dozen country attorneys breakſaſt in hell by ee- doaths 
ven. Weather ſtormy and tempeſtuous at the bar all dy a 
e-C 


long. Night calm at the tavern, | 
T hurſdcy 24.] Wind ill continues to blow in the weleni 2 the 


quarter. Four thrifty barriſters crowd into a ſkull abod againſt 
nine, and ſcore their clients a coach for it, Six coup to ti 
pair'd at Dates-Place near ten, repent next morning Mon 
Ihe death of the King of Spain, and a new war conclt deſſes a 
ded upon, by the half pay officers at the parade, ver geant, 
eleven. Stock-jobbers buly at Forathar's from twelre raſing 


fide wi 


compar 
In We; 
no new 


till three. Much rattling of the frail dice at Young Mari 
among the diſtanded captains, and little loſt, Junt 
{wallow their claret in the afternoon as glibly at the h. 
in Weſtminſter, as their oaths in the morning; get 


by eight. Book Beſs, and Betty S — as mutiny at the Tucſ 
corner chocolate-houſe in Bridges-ftreet about two pen faces a 
nation 


glaſſes of uſquebaugh at nine. | 
Friday 25.] The Goddeſs of ſcolding up by f ve in it in the 
morning at Billingſgate; from thence removes to the Tex 
ple-ſtairs at ſeven, takes a pair of oars at nine to Wim 
ter, ſtays there till all her black guard are diſperſed and 
gone. Mr. Ordinary viſits his melancholy flock at News thecari 
gate by eight. Dolctul proceſſion up ae n abou 
gen. 


3 
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geven. Men handſome and proper, that were never 
thought ſo before, which is ſome comfort however, ar- 
five at the fatal place by twelve. Burnt brandy, women, 
and abbath-breaking repented of. Some few penitential 
drops fall under the gallows. Sheriff's men, parſon, pick- 
pockets, criminals, all very buſy. The laſt concluding 
peremptory P/a/m ſtruck up. Show over by one. French- 
nen bit in Smithfield by the horſe courſers at three. Shoe- 
makers at night drunk all over the kingdom, in honour 
of prince Criſpin. | 
Saturday 26.] Laundreſſes bring the young barriſters 
their linnen home, and take up their own to ſhew their 
reſpe& to the law. Citizens poſt to their country-houſes, 
and leave their prentices to comfort their wives. Shoals 
of country-puts come to town about five, with their 
pockets well-cramm'd ; but that cormorant call'd Equity: 
will ſoon clear them. Barbers, butchers, and milliners 
up till midnight, and all for the benefit of the ſabbath. 
coll Sundey 27.] Taylors curs'd for not bringing the bne 
ee. Coaths home at the promis d hour. Great ogling at Co- 
ly eent-Garden church and othe places, from ten to twelve. 
A ſhe-quaker holds-forth in her ſtays in Gracechurch-ſtreet, 
to the great cramping of the ſpirit. Miniſters preach 
tr ainſt fins, but the people ſtill practiſe it, and are like to 
bo to the end of the chapter. 
Monday 28. City-poet inſtructing his Gods and God- 
ae Leſtes all the morning, how to behave themſelves in a pa- 
geant, and welcome my Lord-Mayor. Cooks buſy in 
raſing pye-cruſt fortifications, which the heroes of Cheap- 
An fe will ſtorm moſt manfully next day. Old Faft-India 
wie company look as ſcornfully upon bank-bills, as the lawyers 
in Meſiminſter-Hall do upon Forma Pauperis ; but this is 
ok 22 news. 
- the Turſday 29.) Windows in Cheap/ide ſtuck with more 
erty faces at ten, than the balconies with candles on an illumi- 
nation- night. Wicked havock of neats tongues and hams 
te i the barges about eleven. Artillery-men march two by 
[WW 0, burleſqued in buff and bandileers : need not wear 
mit- head-pieces, their wives having fortiſied that part to their 
"nd hands. The vintners and brewers, the butchers and apo- 
[- Becaries juſtle about precedence ; tis pity they are not 
bar cor porated. The ladies pelted with dead cats, inſtead 
ith H 3 -: 08 
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of ſquibs, from twelve to three. Mob tumultuous, Boys 
ſtarivg to ice that, which, as the old woman faid, they 


muſt all come to one day. No quarter given to cuſtard 
at Guild- Hall. Night moiſt and wet within the city-wall, 


Advertiſement to the Ladies. 


*H E beſt time to cut hair. How moles and dreams t 1 
interpreted. When moſa proper to bleed, Under «hat 
aſpect of the Moon befi to draw teeth, and cut corns. Pa- 
ring of nails, en what diys unlucky. What the kind} 
Ain to graſt or inoculate in; to open bee-hives and hill 
wine. How to get twins ; and how many hours boiling 
my lady Kent's pudding requires : With other notable gie. 
ſtions, fully and faithfully re/olved by me Sylveſter Par. 
tridge, fudint in Piyſick and 4/trology, near the Gun in 
Morefields. 
Of aubom likewiſe may be had, at reofonable rates, tra. 
es, antidetes, elixirs, love-poauders, waſhes for freckles, 
plumpers, gl. ſi- es, falſe calves and noſes, ivory-jaws, ffi- 
tic drops to contract the parts; a new rectipt to turn rid 
hair into black ; as likewiſe the famous Annulus Anti-cor- 
nutus, or à ring to prevent cuckoldom, very uſeful for all 
married perſons : *Tis a hair-ring of a bright beautiful n 
within, and is of that wonderful efficacy and virtue, that 
fo long as a man keeps it on his finger, he may d:fy all the 
Dewils in Hell; nay, what's more, the Wife of his biſon, 
to cuckold him, tho ſhe has never ſo great a mind to it, 


Weaneſ- Radeſmen flock in their morning-gowns to 
diy 30. the purl-houſes by ſeven, to cool their plucks, 
which they had over-heated in my Lord- Mayor's ſervice 
the night before. A mighty buſtle in the halls about ſtrag- 
gled plates and diſhes, and bottles miſſing. Sollicitors and 
clerks bawling out for pudding at the Spread. Eagle about 
twelve. Air infected with perjury and knavery in Mf. 
minſter, and ſo like to continue moſt part of the vent 
month. The noble and antient recreation of round-robin, 
hey-jinks, and whipping the ſnake, in great requelt wit 
the merry ſailors in Wing. A country client pick d up 
by a Flet-ftrect ſtroller at nine; what between the _ 
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and his lawyer, eas'd of all his ready before he gets to bed. 
This comes of whoring and going to law ! 

Thurſday 31.) Barriiters troop down to Wefimin/ter at 
nine; cheapen cravats and handkerchiefs, ogle the ſemp- 
ſtreſſes, take a whet at the Dog, or a lice of roaſt beef 
at Heaven, fetch half a dozen turns in the hall, peep in 
at the common pleas, talk over the news, and ſo with their 
„geen bags, that have as little in them as their noddles, go 
home again. Summon'd by penſive ſound of horn to rot- 
fen · roaſted mutton at twelve: Leave a paper in their doors, 


7 
y 
ls 
s 


to ſtudy precedents and cafes for them all the afternoon ; 
ill WF may be heard of at the Devil, or ſome neighbouring ta- 
vo WM vern till one in the morning. Theſe are all the motions, 
. far as I can judge by the ſtars, that they are like to make 
r- this term. 
in Friday 1. ] Great preparations at the bear- garden all the 
morning, for the noble trial of {kill that is to be play d in 
„de aſternoon. Seats fill'd and crowded by two; drums 
„ beat, dogs yelp, butchers and foot-ſoldiers clatter their 
j- WT flicks: At laſt, the two heroes, in their fine borrow'd 
holland ſhirts, mount the ſtage about three; cut large col- 
r- bos out of one another to divert the mob, and make work 
por the ſurgeons ; ſmoaking, ſwearing, drinking, thruſt- 
ing, juſtling, elbowing, ſweating, kicking, cuffing, ſtink- 
at WW ing, all the while the company ſtays. Vizor- maſque very 
2 WM buſy in the pit at ſeven, in picking up a cully, perſuaded, 


with much ado, to accept of a pint at the Ro/e, puts up 
the comfortable George among her thimble, nutmeg, and 
braſs ſeal in her pocket ; diſpenſes her favours in a, chair, 
which the ſpark is ſure to remember ſome time next week 
in a ſtool. La muzzled up this and the day following. 
Saturday 2.] Hundreds of poor ſouls confin'd in that 
wicked purgatory the Fleet or King's Bench, and not like 
to be pray'd out in haſte. Woollen-drapers perſecuted by 
unmannerly factors from eight to twelve. Spitrlefields 
Weavers hover about the Chunge all the morning; return 
for the moſt part empty. Divines buſy in turning over St. 
Auſtin and St. Gregory, to retail them next day to their 
people. French proteſtants buy bullocks livers, ſheeps 
heads, and ſtinking beef, to make Ja ſonte royal on Sun- 
&y. Commode-women in Pater-noſter-row buſy with 
Kicir heads in the day- time, and tails in the evening. Shop- 
H 4 keepers 
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keepers at nicht in their compting houſes compute what 
they have cheated all the week, that they may go with 
clear conſciences to church next morning, Vintners buy 
up ſloes in all the markets at eight; put them to another 
uſe than their fore fathers ever knew of. The new inves. 
tion of making good HBourdenuæx wine of H-re ardfhire cv. 
der, and good Hereford/ire cyder of Middleſex turneps, 
practiſed every day in their cellars. To be fear'd that the 
next generation v ill debauch our very turneps. 

Sunday 3.) Beggars take up their reſpect ive poſts in Lin. 
eolns- I- Fields, and other places, by ſeven, that th 
may be able to praiſe God in capon and March beer at 
night. Pariſh- clerks liquor their throats plentifully at eight, 
and chaunt out Heins moſt melodiouſly about ten. Sex. 
tons, men of great authority moſt part of the day, whip 
dogs out of the church for being obſtreperous. Great 
thurn pir g and duſting of the cuſhion at Salter's Hall, about 
eleven; one would almoſt think the man was in earneſt, 
he lays fo furiouſly about him. A moſt refreſhing ſmell of 
garlick in Spitt/efields and Soho at twelve. Country fel. 
lows ſtaring at the two wooden men at St. Dunſtan's, from 
one to two, to ſee how notably they ſtrike the quarters, 
The great point of predeſtination ſettled in Rufſcl-court 
about three ; and the people go home as wile as they came 
thither. A merry farce call'd, the confu/ion of Babel, acted 
at ſurly at's coffee houſe in the evening, and laſts from 
five till ten. Great ſquabbling, buzzing, and prating from 
the baronet's club, down to the noiſy footman below, 
Terrible ſwearing in the kitchen for the boy's not bringing 
the vile Derby in time. Beef call'd for at every table, and 
miſtreſs cook moſt highly importun'd for a carrot. 

Monday 4.) A brace of foot ſoldiers mount the wood- 
en-horſe in the park by eight, for profaning the Lord's 
day with building of ſconces. The lady Law goes in migh- 
ty ſtate to Weftminfter-Hall, attended by her godmother 
Aſſurance, and her daughter Prattle, her train held up by 
Delay and Poverty. Knights of the poſt to be had in the 
Temple-Walks from morning till night, for two pots > 
belch and a fix penny lice of boil'd beef. Balconies ſet 
out with candles at fix. A Quaker in Cheap/ide has Bi 
windows demoliſh'd for keeping his light to himſelf, and 


grudging it his neighbours. Ihe 1 * 
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datifal and loyal ſubjects, that they don't care if there 
were twenty and twenty birth-days in a year, to help off 
with their commodity. 

Tueſday 5.) Beils at four m the morning ring the 
downfal of Anti-chriſt : The whore of Balhlas moit un- 
mercifully pelted all the day; this 'tis to be an old, de- 
cay d, batter'd harlot ! The Pope's bulls baited in moſt 
congregations about eleven: Bellar nine run down, and 
duare⁊ confounded by twelve: The Pope call'd abun- 
dance of hard names, as, an of fin, trumpet, and what 
not? Ditto. Made the beaſt with ten horns, 7. c. a worle 
beaſt by four pair of horns than any in Cheepfide. Ditto. { 
Did he live in Lonaon, the grand jury of Mid#:/cx, and | 
our new reformers, would certainly indict him for keep- 
ing a lewd diſorderly houfe, Night clear, and light in all 
the proteſtant ſtreets. Watches, whores, clocks, widows, 
phyſicians and lawyers, tell lies every day in the week. 


Er 


From Nov. 13. to Nov. 20. | 

Gentlemen, | 
D:/uppointed you laſt week, but am apt to flatter myſelf Þ} 
you'll excuſe it, when you know the reaſon. Twas ſent 
for into the country to cure a gentleman's lady that was k 
troubled with a palſy in her tongue, to ſuch a degree, that 
ſhe ceald not ſpeak one word diſtinctiy: but upon my telling 
her huſband, that three quarters of the married men ix 
the kingdom would give half they were worth to have their 
wives in the ſame condition; and that it was much better 
for his own and his ſpouſe's repoſe, for her to continue as 
ſhe abas; the gentleman was pleas'd to take my advice, and 
fo 1 return'd to London. But before I diſpatch this ſhort 
introduction, give me leave to ſay a word or two, in jinſti- 
fication of my paper. It has been induſtrioufly givven out by 
fome gentlemen, auh hade no faith in the plencts, that T 
truſjed up the Newgate priſoners a for tight before it hap- 
pen'd : I on that {was out as to the day; but as to whe? 
I foreteld concerning the ceremonies of the execution, as 
ging the laſt concluding pſalm, picking of packets under 
the galloaus, &c. I dare engage, that every tittle would 
have prov'd true, tho" the government pad hang d theſe 
fame fellows three hundred years hence. Far be it from 
we, or any Proteſtant Afiroleger, to ſet up for Infallibi- 
LA | H z 1 
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lity; and tis well I dbn't, for who knows but the Conde 
abt ſend for me to make me Pope, in caſe I pretend 
it ? and then youll ſry the Church avould be finely over 
ned. But, gentl:men, I hope I ſhall newer change my re. 
ligion, tho) the king of Poland did fo. If this pop 
ſhould not ple ſe you os well as the preceding ones, 1 pre- 
miſe to me you amends next week, when I intend to gin 
you a full account of my pills, and other medicaments, þ 


famous for curing the diſieinpers of both Sexes. 


From my houſe in 
Mcre-fields, next 
door to the Gun, 


Nov. 12. Sylveſter Partridge, 


Weanr/- Alf-pay officers at the parade very uppiſ 
day 13.1 upon the death of the king of Spain; ipeak 
diſreſpectfully of flip, talk of taking their leave of Der 
ale, and renewing cheir acquaintance with claret. A 
new married man in F/zt-/trcet goes fix times a day to 
drink his port inger of jclly-broth at the Diapente coftee- 
houſe, but little comes on't his wife knows.  Currat 
lex, freut diſcordic, the motto of Weſiminſfler- Hall al 
this term, 

Thurſdoy 14.) Little news ſtirring this morning, unlels 
a review of the foot guards happens. Mars and Fer 
ſeem to foretel it, however, I won't be poſitive ; but 8 
it does, what follows will moſt certainly fall out. Off. 
cers with plume in hat, ſaſhes and gorget, make a mag- 
nificent appearance, with the agent at Old Nich, ther 
outſides wondrous fine, their pockets lin'd within but ſo- 
ſo. Faggots ſummon'd in from all parts of J}J:/#injter, 
whores and bailiifs buſy to pick up the military ſparks ſo 
ſoon as the ſhow is over. 

F;iday 15.) Baudy, nonſenſe, noiſe, and tobacco in the 
Grawveſe::4 tilt boat about five in the morning. The duke 
of 4:jou depoſed from his kingdom of Naples at the An- 
fterdam coftee-houte, exactly at one. Six Welch attornes 
dine upon five herrings at the Coat in Chancery lam; 
quarrel at the unequal diviſion of them, and a long wind- 
ed law-ſuit upon that. Ihe great virtue of pacing ſaddles 


aſſerted in a lecture at Crgam-College at three, IV 
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men kill'd behind Mortague-houſe at four. Tunes num- 
berleſs murder'd in the muſick-houſes in Wapping and 
More-fie las all the night. 

Saturday 16.] Several worthy gentlemen in party-co- 
lour'd robes, late inſtall'd to the tune of, Methinks I *fpy 
a brother 3 with much gravity in their looks, and very 
much miſchief in their hearts, buſy in the litig'ons hall 
all this morning. A great medley of ill voices, and the 
devil a jot of harmony at the Jes ſynagogue about ten. 
A receipt how to dine upon good wholſome air, to be 
kad of fix antient perſons, who are to be found in Grays- 
I: walks every day at one. Tradęſmen ſummon'd be- 
fore the court of Conſcience for defrauding their journey- 
men of their wages. If ſuch a court were erected to pu- 
niſh thoſe who defraud their poor wives, the Lord have 
mercy upon all unperforming ſinners between WWhite- 
Ch. pel and 7. emple- Bar. 

Sunday 17.] Surgeons knock d up by twelve penny 
cuſtomers at ſeven, and hindered, as they ſay, from go- 
ing to church; but ten to one whether they would have 
gone thither, tho' no body had viſited them. Dumplings 
far exceeding thoſe of N, at the Hef Men in 
Cheap/ide, and the Rrſe by Temple- Bar at eleven. Citi- 
zens whet away their ſtomachs, and judictoufly cen- 
ſure the ſermon in moſt taverns about twelve; in the 
firength of roaſt-beef, and the Sunday bottle of claret, 
give their wives a comfortable refreſnment on the couch 
avout two; beget block-heads to continue the city-breed. 
A magiſtrate with a golden chiin about his neck ſnores 
mordinately in a conventicle at three. Tradeſmens wives 
treat their children at the farthing-pye houſes at four. 
Not one phyſician at church, except the city-bard, with-- 
in the bills of mortality. The bankers in Lombard-ſirect 
want Dawid Jones to put them in mind of their ſins. 

Mcinday 18.) Prentices ſummoned before the Cham- 
berlain at ten, to anſwer for their undutiful rebellion 
againſt the cook-maid. Lozenges, Butler's horſe-balls, 
tutors to young noblemen, nephritick ſtones, brewers; 
Clerks, diapalma plaiſters, ladies women, ſago, ſecond- 
hand ſermons, goa-ſtones, and receipts how to make a 
pudding, to be had at the Fleece in Gracechurch-ſtreet, 


tom monday-morning till ſaturday- night. Evening very 
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drunk with the journey men ſhoe-makers in St. Mar. 
tin's. Heads hot next morning. 

2 day 19. ] Six daughters of Mercury and Turpentine 
bilk their lodgings in Hpring-Cardin, and carry off al 
their effects in a fingle ſheet of brown paper about nie, 


Great whiſpering and nodding among the politicians at 


the George in lronmoanger-lane, from one till four. City 
preferments d ſpos'd of, and Lord-Mayors and Sherify 
elected there for a hundred years to come. A noiſy, 
troubleſome crop ear'd cox-comb at B's Coffee houſe 
in Alderſgate-ſireet, tires every thing but his own lungs, 
with ſettling the Spari4 ſucceſſion, and contriving mat- 
ters for the parliament at four. The author of this pa- 
per is as dull as a lawfully-begotten citizen's eldeſt ſon; 
but tis hop'd he'll mend. 


The Merry Quack: or, Phyſick refifyd fir 
the Beaux and Ladies. 


From Nov. 20. to Nov. 27. 
Gentlemen, 
Promiſed, in my laſt, to give you an account of my pill. 
and other medicaments, fo deſervedly famons for curing 
all manner of difiempers, and am now as good as my ward, 
{ confeſs it goes ſome hat ogainſi the grain to diſplay m. 
felF thus in print, ſince ſo many ignorant Quacks ham made 
the method infamous; and, indeed, ne ing but my great 
regard for the publick, to which, as St. Auitin ſays, evoy 
honeſt man ought to ſacrifice all private confrderations, 
could hawe induced me to appear in a paper in this nature; 
but if a thing is to le totally laid afide for the abu fe 2 of it, 
goed night to the Loew and the Ge fpel ; ave muſt c en tut 
eur Pulpits it Powdering-Tubs, and Weſtminſter-Hall 
into a Meal-market. $9 much by way of Introdution. 


Have been ofien griev'd to ſee-the noble art of Phy- 

ſick ſo run down, deſpis d and invaded as it has been 
of late; but to ſay the truth, the profeſſors may thank 
themſelves for it; they are eternally jangling aud Quar- 
relling at the College, and perſecuting one another, 
while they ought to lay their heads together and unite, 
{0 
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to bale thoſe undermining enemies of mankind, call'd 
Ha. This would be an employment worthy their 
moſt ſerious thoughts, and recommend them to the good 
opinion of the world; but, as affairs are managed at 
preſert, they don't ſo much endeavour to reſtore people 
to their health, as to malte a vain oſtentation of their 
learning. The firſt thing they think of, ie, to ſet up an 
Hepotheſis, as they call it, even before they think of ſet- 
ting up a coach; and as they make all the ſhifts in the 
world to ſet up the latter, ſo tis to keep up their be- 
loved Hypothefrs they ſtrain every Phenomenon in nature 
to make it bear that way. Tis a melancholy, but true 
obſervation, That as the number of phyſicians has en- 
creaſed, ſo the Weekly Bills have done the fame. 

Gentlemen, I was born with a natural antipathy to all 
diſeaſes whatever, as ſome people are to cheeſe and oni- 
ons. I hate diſeaſes, and diſeaſes hate me; by the ſame 
token they fly from my preſence, as it was obſerv'd in the 
laſt great plague, that the dogs by natural inſtinct ran 
away from the city dog-killer ; neither can I blame em 
for it, for I make it my conſtant buſineſs to deſtroy 'em 
root ard branch wherever I meet em. But, gentle- 
men, don't miſunderſtand me; tho' I kill the diſeaſe, I 
do the man no harm; like lightning, that melts the 
ſwerd, and never injures the ſcabbard. 

To qualify myſelf for this noble profeſſion, I never 
troubled my head with reading Hifgpocrates, Dis/cor ids, 
Ce//us, Galen, and other reverend blockheads of antiqui- 
ty; neither did I think it worth my while to loſe any 
time in peruſing the modern coxcombs, for fo I may juſt- 
ly call 'em: No, gentlemen, I went a wiſer way to 
work; inſtead of turning over old muſty pagan volumes, 
| have walked over every mountain in Ergland, Scotland, 
ard Nales: I have enquired into the nature of every 
plant and vegetable, examin'd every moſs, graſs and flow- 
er, and by virtue of thirty years obſervation and upwards, 
have forced them to confeſs their reſpective virtues and 
qualities. 

Nor was this all; for ever ſince I have been able to 
write, I have kept a conſtant correſpondence with all the 
nowing experienc'd men in our faculty from London to 
Japen ; I don't mean thoſe nonſenſical hobby-horſes, the 
virtuoſo's 


r 
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virtuoſo's of Holland, Spain, Italy, and Germany, that 
value themſelves ſo much upon their philoſophy, and the 
lord knows what unintelligible tuff; I only concern'4 
myſelf with men that read the great folio of nature, and 
inſtructed themſelves out of that. I have maintain'd ; 
monthly commerce theſe twenty years with the famoy; 
Demetrius Bafilowiſki, phyſician to the preſent Czar of 
Muſcovy ; with the induſtrious [rabim Alibanali, why 
ſerves the grand ſeignior in the ſame capacity; with the 
curious Achmet Ben ſmael, doctor to the /ophi of Pa. 
fra ; with the inquiſitive Vin Haſna Muladezar, who con- 
ſtantly attends the perſon of the Great Mogul; and the 
infallible Kara Shu, who reſides in the palace of the 
emperor of China ; not to mention the phyſicians he. 
longing to the powerful monarchs of Torquiz, Ma lalat, 
Mingrelia, Biſnagar, Golgonda, Gurgiſicn, Pegu, Sian, 
Sumatra, Pal:mban, and the reſt; from whoſe obfervz. 
tions, to me moſt friendly communicated, as likewiſe my 
own experience, I have arrived to a greater knowledge 
than any phyſician before me, as will appear, 

Firſt, By my Pillul: Iutentionalis; or, my Intentional 
Pill. I defy any phyſician in the king's dominions to 
ſhew me the like. It never works but when the recipi- 
ent would have it, and therefore is of ſingular uſe for all 
perſons who may be obliged to take phyſick, and yet, by 
reaſon of their employments and buſineſs, cannot connne 
themſelves to their chambers. I dare engage that a man 
may take it upon a journey, and never be incommoded 
by it. Laſt Eaſten Term I gave it to a Jergſbire attor. 
ney, the very morning he went out of town, who had 
no occaſion to evacuate till he came to Leeds. But what 
is more ſurpriſing, one Fz«4ie/ Tar, boatſwain to tie 
Samſon, took three of them at D #tferd, upon April 16, 
1699, and intended they ſhould never work with um 
till he came under the Equzino4ial, and accordingly ſo K 
fell out, and then he had a ſtool, that any prince in Cort 
ftendom would have been glad of, as he inform'd me in 
letter, dated from Fort St. George, Now. 22. In fhort, 2 
man that tal es it, may adjourn and prorogue his backſide 
as long as he pleates ; and this, as I take it, can be fad 
of no pill now Known in Cori/iendorm, 
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Secondly, My Pillula Divulgatoria ; or, my Divulga- 
tary Pill. The great excellency of this pill hes in ex- | 
torting ſecrets from whoever takes it, very proper conſe- 
quently for married men in Cheapſide, Cornhill, or any | 

t of England, to know how their reſpective wives 
ſtand affected to them; for as tis no bigger than a pin's 
head, ſo if the party dextrouſly ſlips it into a glaſs of 
ale or wine, or any ſuch vehicle, and gives it his wife, 
it will make her tell all the ſecrets of her heart in her 
ſleep ; as for inſtance, whether ſhe has actually cuckolded 
her huſband, or has only intended it; as likewiſe who is 
the perſon ſhe moſt admires. | 

Thirdly, My Pillula Otieſa; or, my Lile Pill. This [ 
is the ſtrangeſt pill of them all, for 'tis neither diaphoretic, | 
nor diuretic, nor hydrotic, nor hypnotic, nor yet emetic, | 
that is to ſay, it neither operates by tool, nor urine, nor 
ſleep, nor vomit ; and yet makes a ſhift to do its buſineſs, p 
by doing nothing at all, as ſome lawyers do theirs, by be- | 

f 


ing bribed to hold their tongues. 

Fourthly, My Pillula Anti- Moabitica; or, my Anti- Moa- 
lite Pill. A man who takes one of theſe pills before he |} 
ſtirs out of his lodgings, tho' he owe as much money as | 

| 


. — 


the two late ſheriffs were worth, yet may go and whet 
his knife ſafely and ſecurely at the Compter-Gate, and 
the devil of a ſerjeant dares meddle with him, by reaſon 1 
of ſome wonderful eFuvziums it ſends out of the thorax z _ 
very- uſeful for breaking tradeſmen, diſbanded officers, 
and others, in the ſame predicament. In fine, tis infi- 
nitely better and cheaper than a protection from a lord or 
a parliament- man. Tho' I conſtantly keep ſixty operators 
t work, yet I can hardly ſerve the town for their occa- 
lions. I would ſay more of it, but an antient gentlewo- 
man, who has buried four huſbands, and is m hopes ta 
bury the fifth, ſtays for me below in the parlour, to have 


her fortune told: ſo gentlemen, adieu till next Med. 
ne aay, 


From the Globe and Urinal in More- Yours, &c. 
helds, next deor to the Gun. 
Sylveſter Partridge, 


From 
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From Nov. 27. to Dec. 3. 
Gentlemen, 
HE Hebrew language | know I hall be cenſured fo 
making this cflentation of my learning, heauewer, Ian 
reſolv'd to go on ewith my fbow ; but] the Hebrew lay. 
guage, I ſay, is the moſt expreſſive, ſignificant Iinguoge 
in the auhole World, as will appear by the follaving in. 


ſtances; the Hebrew aver for woman figniftes forget. 


fulneſs ; and Dl oppeal to you, whether any thing con te 
more emphaticel ; don't the frequent elopements, in Fleet. 
ſtreet, Cheapſide, ard all parts of the city, ſhow, that 
the firft thing your married women forget, is their mar. 
riage vow, und their duty to their huſbands ? Thus ite. 
iſe in the ſame tongue, the fume phraſe expreſſes bith 
death and marriage. Now tell me, gentlemen, is not mar. 
riage the death of love Aud does not expericnce ett, 
that moſt men had bitter go to their graves than the my- 
tial bed? They alſo uſe the ſame word to expreſs a bit 
and a butterfly; and is not the whole offence of a beau ix. 
preſs 'd in that of the gaudy inſict abowementioned ? Ad 
laſtly, gentlemen, to come to the point I drive at, (fir | 
«would not tire you with too many particulars) one Hebrew 
avord fignifies both phyſicians and dead men; and, in 
died as the world is managed at preſent, a man may fte. 
hen himſclf as good as dead, who goes to conſult a duciir ; 
fo much is the n«ble art of phyfick debauch'a' of late! 


HE twoepidemicaldiſcaſes of Fng/:19, are the Sci. 
vy and Conſumption. "They were all reigning diſtem. 
pers of this iſland a thouſand years before Julias Car 
came to make us a viſit ; as any man that deſires to be fa- 
tizfied, will find by the hiſtorians of thoſe times; and (0 
they ſtill continue, notwithſtanding we have had fo many 
famous phyſicians among us. Now is it not a ſhame, 2 
molt horrid ſhame, that the moſt Proteſtant lungs in tie 
univerſe, and thoſe which deliver the moſt evangelical 
truths, ſhould be invaded by this fatal diſeaſe ? And 5% 
not a thouſand pities that a people who have the purel 
ſouls, ſhould have the naſtieſt bodies? | 
I have bluſh'd, nay, I profeſs I have been ſcandaliad 
when ſome for eigners ſrom China, 2 Ne ee 
; abel. 
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#bezond and Mingrelia, have come to ſee me, and de- 
fred me to carry them to our churches in the winter. I 
have been ſcandaliz'd, I ſay, to hear ſuch barking, and 
wheezing, and coughing there, when they have nothing 
lice it in Lapland, Norway, and Livonia, which countries 
lie ſo much more to the Northward than we do. Some 
antient alderman or deputy of a ward frſt begins the har- 
mony ; then, like a train of wildbre, it impudently runs 
up to the communion-table ; after this, it gets into the 
fide iſles, and then, good Lord! there's ſuch a noiſe, that 


no body's a farthing the better for going to church! The 


rarſon loſes all his fine quotations out of Gregory and Chry- 
fit, which coſt him ſo many precious hours the Satur- 
day before; the people loſe the end of their coming to 
church, which was to hear thoſe learned quotations ; the ho- 
neſt clerk loſes a delicious quaver upon one of John Hop- 
lint's ekes, and ayes, being moſt maliciouſly interrupted 
n his melody by a whoreſon cough. In ſhort, parſon, 
derk, and congregation, are all loſers. 

Now to obviate and prevent this diſgrace of our three 
kingdoms, I have been thirty years and upwards contri- 
ving my Anti tuſſfent Pills, which are compounded of 
tioſe admirable balſamick ingredients, that, gentlemen, 
the party that takes them, may lie up to his chin in water 


ſor a fortnight together, or cover himſelf over in ſnow, - 


vs naked as when he came firſt into the world; and if he 
coughs forty years after that, I am content to loſe my ears. 
Let any man that diſtruſts the vertue of my Anti-tu/ent 
Pills, make the experiment; and if, as I have ſaid before, 
he cough forty years after that, I engage, before this ho- 
tovrable company, to be his bondſlave. 

And then as for the Scurwy, which ſeems to have ſet up 


her head quarters in Wales or Scotland, I have found out 


Fulvis Mundificativnus ; altho' a man made as wretched 
a fgure as a patient gentleman, who has been very much 
waſed by a certain city knight, did upon the dunghill, yet 
m a minute I'll make him e in cos pore. 

But, gentlemen, my talent is not confin'd only to theſe 
wo diſtempers ; L practiſe alike upon all diſeaſes, and with 
the ſame ſucceſs and facility. 

Stew me a fellow that has got as much water in his A- 
amen, as will fill the tun of Hei: berg; ſhew me, * 

uc 
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ſuch a fellow if you dare. I would willingly ride two thou. 
ſand miles at my own expence to ſee ſuch a ſight. Now, 
you'll ſay, what will you do with him when you have 
got him? Why, before you can anſwer me what's this 
II tap his ai en, and ſet him to rights. 

Shew me a Scrotum, diſtended to the ſize of honeſt Mr. 
Mox2n's globe upon Alas's ſhoulders in Warwick-lax, 
III reduce it to its priſtine ſtate, while a Virtuoſo at Chili 
is ſupping his diſh of coffee. 

Shew me a ſon of Bacchus, who by his indefatigable 
lifting up his hand to his head, and his nocturnal induſtry, 
has acquir'd as many pimples in his face, as there are jewel 
in Lombard-ſireet, nay, whoſe phiz is ſo fiery and rubicund, 
that it would put the laſt conflagration out of countenance; 
I have a water, that in a moment ſhall extinguiſh all theſe 
Vulcamo s, and make him look as fair as a ſinner newly 
come out of the powdering-tub ; or, if you pleaſe, z 
pale as a guinea-dropper, when he's carried before a wor- 
ſhipful juſtice. 

Shew me a man ſo pitted by the ſmall-pox, that his face 
looks like the map of Switzerland, with the hills and val- 
leys in it, with my Lympha Co/metica, or my Levellig 
Drops, I'll make it as even as a bowling-green. 

But what I moſt value myſelf upon, and indeed I defy 
any doctor within the bill; of mortality (you ſee I circum- 
ſcribe them, gentlemen, within their own domunions 
to do the like. I have ſo improv'd the antient and lauds 
ble art of ouro- menteia or ouro-ſcopy, that is to ſay, of prog: 
noſticating all future contingents by urine, that the lixe 
was never heard of in Europe. I know that ſeveral block- 
heads pretend to tell a man the preſent ſtate of his body 
by ſeeing his urine, (and what fool by the broth cannot 
make a ſhift to gueſs what meat is in 7" ?) but I have 
carried my diſquiſitions much farther ; as for inſtance, let 
an attorney bring me his water, and I will tell him bos 
his client's cauſe will go in /7e/?12irfter-hall, and whether 
any of his adverſaries witneſies are like to perjure them. 
ſelves. Let a young maiden ſhew me but a thimble-full 
of her urine, and I will reſolve her when ſhe ſhall be mar: 
ried, how many children ſhe ſhall have, and what theirre: 
ſpective fortunes ſhall be. This, gentlemen, may ſulfce 


at preſent to let you ſee I can do ſomewhat more than my 
bretiued. 


brethren. 
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brethren. Next Wedne/day I ſhall addreſs myſelf to the 
ladies. 


Yours, &c. 
Jen the Globe and Urinal 
in More- fields, next door 
ts the Gun, Sylveſter Partridge, 
| Hoem Dec. 3. t Dec. 11. 
2 Ladies, 


N Suppoſe it auill be granted me, vit bout much difficulty, 
s ! that beauty 7s the greateſt privilege and bleſſing which 
„Haven has beſtowed upon your ſex ; even virtue it/elf, as 
; WE nognificently as ſomie people love to talk of it, is inferior to 
s beauty. This you'll think to be a paradox, but tis eaſily 
y WW &mmn/irated. Is it not the buſineſs of virtue to wait upon 
beauty, and to guard it from all rude invaders ®%> Now, 
. vill any man in his ſober ſenſes maintain, that my lady's 

gentlewoman is above her ::iſtreſs ? By the ſame fort of 
e ning, he might os well pretend, that a ſurly beef-eater 
|. WH a5 good a man as his Majeſty, which Heaven forbid. 


it bitte ltr, Gas 
* 


g IS to this happy qualification, I mean to your beau- 
fy ty, ladies, that you owe all your conqueſts and ac- 
v- Weuifitions. Charity may carry a woman into a nunnery, 
bat ic will never prefer her to a monarch's embraces ; and 
a- WW money, the moſt powerful magnet next to beauty, tho? 
g Wi brings you abundance. of hypocrites, was never guilty 
xe {Wot making one real lover ſince the creation; tis by your 
. beauty that you make ſo many of your admirers hang and 
own themſelves every year, to the unſpeakable ſatiſ- 
ot faction and comfort of your hearts. By this you triumph 
ve over the ſeverity of the wiſe, the indifference of the in- 
let ſenſible, and the reſolution of the brave. This made Ju- 
lus Cæſur, and after him M. Anthony, to lay their lau- 
rels in CI opatra's lap. Tudith's eyes firlt pierced Holo- 
firnes's heart, before her hands ſmote off his head. Her- 
ales, tho" his ſine ws were as ſtrong as a cable rope, yet a 
ingle hair of his miſtreſs O-mphalc dragg'd him whither 
lhe pleas d. 

How many gallant officers do we daily ſee in our ſtreets, 
Vu, at the ſiege of Namure, marched up boldly to the 


very 
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very mouth of the cannon, and receiv'd no harm, that 
have been fince wounded by the fatal glances of the B. 
lindi's and Melaniſſa's in the park and playhouſe ? 

Not to inſiſt any longer upon this head; *tis plain, that 
the prize was long ago determin'd in favour of Braut by 
Priam”s judicious fon, upon mount , when the three 
Goddeſſes appeared before him in their puris naturalibu, 
and that nothing in the world was able to maintain it 
ground againſt it. It diſarms fortitude, it blinds the eyes 
of juſtice, it has betray d prudence into a thouſand follies, 
and has inveigled temperance into a female coffee houſe, 
where it has taught her to debauch in wicked cherry. 
brandy and Dr. Stewvens's water. In fine, ladies, had it 
not been for this, ten to one but the men had long ago 
practiſed a piece of Jcabiſſ policy upon your ſex, and con. 
trived ſeparate apartments for you in their houſes, as the 
ſons of circumciſion till do in their ſynagogues. 

Can you then ever do enough, ladies, for the man who 


(by heaven's bleſſing upon his indefatigable application and 


induſtry) has attained to the ſecret of not only continuing 
this bleſſing to you, but even of beſtowing it upon thoſe 
whom nature never befriended with it ; who has found 
out an antidote againſt thoſe terrible things call'd aint 
and can ſecure all your charms to the laſt moment of your 
life? Ought you not to hang up his picture in your bei- 
chambers and cloſets? Ought you not to erect ſtatues to 
him ; fince by a contrivance much more ſurprizing that 
that of a modern virtuoſo's making a burning-glats of ic 
he can teach your eyes, even at fourſcore, to inflame 
hearts, and burn them to tinder. 

You complain of the great inconſtancy of the men, and 
indeed I will not pretend wholly to excuſe them; but abs 
ladies ! you'll ſoon drop this accuſation, if you conſider 
that your faces are as changeable as they. When you have 
once ſeen twenty, that impudent underminer, 7z, Calf 
ſteals a charm from you; and why ſhould the loadion 
complain of the iron for not dancing attendance after 
when it has loſt its attractive virtue? Lovers are of de 
religion of the Pe, ſiuns, worſhip the riſing-ſun, and ne 
ver mind him when he declines. In ſhort, ladies, de 
follows beauty, as the ſhadow follows the body; and 
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ker, is to expect as great a miracle as Tranſubſtantiation 
wrought in her favour, where the accidents continue 
when the ſubſtance that ſupported them is demoliſh'd. 
But this, I preſume, is no age of miracles, 

What farther diſcoveries I have made in my profeſſion, 
for the ſervice of your ſex, I intend to publiſh in my next, 
and in the mean time beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


ours, &C, 


From the Globe and Urinal 
in Morefields, next door Sylveſter Partridge. | 
to the Gun, 


Ladies, 
EAUTY 7s fo unſpeakable an advantage, and a jewel 

B of ſuch ineſtimable value to the poſſefſors of it, that you | 
muſt excuſe me, if T preſume to preach to you upon the ſame ! 
vo ſubje again; ewhich I purpoſe to do, that you may take the 
and ore care 10 preſerve it; for, between friends te it ſaid, a | 
ing man that neglects her beauty, is in a fair way to neglect ] 
h 


| 
Fom Dec. 11. to Dec. 18. | 
| 


ml 7 foil, 


Hatever has been ſaid by ſome orators concerning 
the mighty power of Eloquence, may with more 1 
juſtice be attributed to beauty ; tis the moſt perſuading | 
zdvocate in the world, by the ſame token, that it pleads | 
is cauſe even when it is filent. If it appears at court, eve- | 
ry door flies open to receive it, gouty decriped miniſters | 
of ſtate, who are deaf to all the world beſides, would not ; 
ſlir from their couch to hear a biſhop, run, and liſten to | 1 
it with admiration and pleaſure. If tis engaged in a law- Wl. TH! 
141 


ſuit, it ſoftens the auſtere judge, nay, the beit counſellor 
ef them all is proud to open its cauſe. At church, and at 
both theatres, it draws the eyes of all ſpectators ; it con- 
ters grace and Grec#, for it makes deans and prebends ; it 
confers fortitude too, for it makes colonels and captains 
it draws ſhoals of cuſtomers to the coffee houſe or tavern 
where it inhabits ; it begets numberleſs ſerenades and ſon- 
nets; in ſhort, its name is written on all glaſs windows. 
dome have ventured to make a parallel between muſick 
and beauty, but with great injaſtice to the latter, in my 
epuuon ; for, ladies, to expreſs mvſelf like a a) 
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that which we receive in at our ears, males infinity 

wealcer impreſſion upon us, than what our eyes convey 

us; but this is not all, for beauty is the mother of mujc 

as appears by the numberleſs ſongs that are made to i; 

and is it not ridiculous to the laſt degree, to prefer the d 

1 lation to the divinity that receives it? If Orpheus and An. 

1 phion drew ſtones after them by the influence of their bu. 

i mony, I'II appeal to you, ladies, whether beauty has ng 

done the ſame thing a thouſand times, and all by the poye 
and prevalence of its charms. 

But, alas! when a perſon, let her condition and qual 
be what it pleaſes, has once loſt this treaſure, ſhe may ſhy 
up her Exchequer ; ſhe's perfectly dead to this wicke 
world, and is no more regarded by the ſparks of the tom 
than the barometer-papers are by the tradeſmen, fince the 
have been ſo wickedly bilk'd by them. What is more: 
flicting, her very huſband, who was acceſſary in party 


| ing without explaining myſelf farther, looks upon her wi 
* the ſame contempt and ſcorn, as he does upon a play th 


others, when ſhe is paſt them herſelf ; which is as gra 
and mortyfying a fall, as it would be in a gentleman tix 
uſed to play upon his own head at the Groom Porter's, t 
content himſelf with being an humble ſpectator, or dei 
ing the cards to the reſt of the gameſters. 
And as for thoſe unfortunate women that never eri! 
it, ought they not to run barefoot to the North poke! 
ought they not to cut the Equinoctial, and viſit both th 
Indies to procure that qualification, (if it were poſſible f 
travelling to procure it) which would not only protect a 


and he will do both your fineſies for you effectually. 
It may be faid perhaps, that no young woman in 
world ever thought herielf ugly, as no wit ever thought 


4 the 


the deſtruction of her beauty, ladies, you know my mes. 


has been thrice damn'd ; all that ſuch an unfortunate pe- 
ſon has left her to do, is to adminiſter to the pleaſures d 


from contempt, but give them an empire over all that be 
held them? But, ladies, you necd not give yourſelves de 
trouble to travel ſo far; you that have beauty, and 
willing to preſerve it ; and you that were born withouth 
and d ſire to obtain it, need only make a ſmall viſit 
Dr. Sylveſter Partridge, next door to the Gun in Moreficldy 


himſelf dull, and conſequently that this advice 1s loſt 0 


them ; | 
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them ; but to prevent this objection, I have at home a Spe- 
lum Veritatis, or an Inpartial Looking-Glaſs, which na 
Aſtrologer in the univerſe has beſides myſelf ; into which 
whoever looks, he ſhall ſoon ſpy all his infirmities ; the 
wit ſhall find himſelf to be a coxcomb, and the lady ſhall 
own herſelf to be deformed, altho? ſhe is a dutcheſs. 

Does it not then highly behove, (pardon me, ladies, if 
| expreſs myſelf with ſome warmch) does it not highly 
behove every individual woman in the three kingdoms, 
who poſſeſſes ſo precious a flower, to cheriſh and nurſe it 
up with all care imaginable ? Is ſhe not oblig'd in point 


vary ©: : 

; 0, Wot reputation and Intereſt, (whatever you ladies may 
ict ithink of the former, I am ſure you ought not to neglect 
tom che latter) to maintain the thing that contributes ſo much 


to her peace at home, and her ſatis faction abroad ? And 
can any thing be more unnatural, than to omit the pre- 
ſerving of that ſtructure, and ſuffer it to run to decay, up- 


= on which her ſecurity, as well as pleaſure depends? 

rn But, ladies, left I ſhould ſeem to invade your own pre- 
u gative, which is that of talking; more than comes to my 
e per ſhare, I will here break ſhort and conclude. Next Wed- 
re: a/ 1 intend to hold forth to you upon theſe three great 


deſtroyers of beauty, paint, cold tea, and ratifia; and in 
the mean time am, 
Yours, &c. 
From the Globe and Urinal 
in Morefields, next dor Sylveſter Partridge, 
to the Gun, 


A Collection of Original Letters on ſeveral 
Occaſions. - By Mr. Tho. Brown. 


I ell 

at be- 

es the The PREFACE. 

nd 1 AVING been concern'd in two or three Colletions 
out i, H of Letters, that found a better reception than I could 
iſit t0 have expeted, I was encouraged to attempt a new 
ec Ons debe by myſelf; and that I might the better ſucceed 
y. WF" lis defign, I reſolved not only to made my choice out of 


thoſe authors, that are acknowledged on all hands to have 
form d the beſt in the epiſtolary way z but alſo to ſelect 
We moſt entertaining parts out of them, and do them all the 


juſtice 


not be improper to inform him what authors I have by 
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Juſtice in our language that I was capable of. Heu ju 


bade executed this deſign, I wholly ſubmit myſelf to the n ertlemen 
der, tho" I think I may, without vanity, affirm, that fo that thi; 
miſcellanies of this nature have been compil'd either oy g forces _ 
better anthors, or can ſhew a greater variety. For then 1 105 5 
ders farther eaſe and convenience, I have likewiſe Ml 
care all along to prefix the argument before every lin the Lt! 7's 
that if he diſlikes one ſulject, he may turn to another “ 


perſon to 


will give him more ſatis/afion ; and now becauſe it u p 
6ccaſr91 tt 
/ 


beholden to, I will bricfly run them over, and give aſi on q 25 1 
account of them as they fall in my way, diſplay 5 
1 ſhall begin auitb Tully's familiar letters, under aul“ “ 


writers // 


name We are not only to comprehend ſuch as avere writh * 
and 222 
4 


by that excellent patriot and orator himſelf, but lim 
thoſe of his friends that maintained @ correſpondence wi 
him. The ingenious Monſ. de St. Evremond, in à di 
addreſſed to the Mareſchal de Crequi, which begin: th 


FER GFP T7 
7 

fo te cont 

familiar 


i unten 1 

ſecond volume of his works, has very well obſerved, l ten 71 

and mags 

the Roman neblemen, whoſe letters are to be found ann 2 _ 
2 * . * 5 es & 1 

Cicero's, are rather ſuperior to his than come ſhirt n 

made 01 1 


them, as Tell in point of language, as the delicaty a 
juſtueſi of their thoughts ; and I believe the famou bn 
tus's letter, avhich uſhers in this collection, will cur 
ſew, that Monſ de St. Evremond has advanced iti 
here but what is agreeable to truth. 

Nothing certainly was ever writ with more impetut 
and ſpirit ; the true character of an auſiere inflexibitt 
publican S ines in every line, particularly the Quid ii 
lit has an air of haughtineſs and fierceneſs in it, whiv" 
impoſſible to equal. Upon ſhewing my tranſſation if th 
letter to a learned friend, who, to his incomparable ma 
flerſhip of the Engliſh, has jrin'd no leſs a Hill in 
Greek and Latin /anguages, he was pleaſed tu tl u 
that ſeveral judicious criticks look'd upon this letter u 
ſpurious, and written by ſome ſophiſt, on purpoſe to tr) f 
be could perſonate that great man; and their reaſon ud 
adds he, becauſe it by us means agrees with Brutus" > 
rafter, who, as Plutarch ob/erwes in bis life, affetu t 
Laconic way, of which he gives us two or three infant 
awhereas this is a prolix long letter, and written in the 
clamatory manner. But I begg'd leave to diſſent from ii 
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gentler: n; for, in the 75 t place, I think "tis a plain c, 
that this epi we is infinitely avove the narrow tilt of thefe 
ſrt imp? ſers upon the avert the Sophiſts; aud ſecond- 
% ths) Brutus, ⁊ Hen he avrit in the char, Br 41 a Gene- 
ral, delia himſ:lf as con Nnatorly as he could, (and 
the |. ttcrs Plutarch takes r of, are only of that kind) 
jet what foould hind:r him, rs 2 awrit i 5 a eee 
perſon 10 Tully, his iutii Oy friend, PIN fe 11hortant an 
occaſtion to2, as that ef -4 Auguſtus) $ ing 9 175. pthc 
inta his bend, to give full liberty to bis "ſents acute, Fay 
diſplay that eloquen e of which he is conf Ned to have been 
ſo great a maſter ? I hav? often wonder 7 why fore 2 
au frould cenſure Tully's [itters for being tis naked 
and ; 172 une, WW hr that to his frit N Lucce! Us, hich the 
read vill find in this collection, is 4 24 d:nconſtration 
15 the contrary. I own, indeed, that the gunerolity $4 ſs 
ee litters, which he addreſſes 70 2 fri: 1s, are 
atten in all i the feinpli. ity inn. agtnole, without that Pomp 
uy magitficence of Sg es hich iougns in mM ff of his o- 
ther Writings, ond Jo t hey ought 70 * ot hen WI e be had 
made an unſc. 7 /onable e oft ct ntation of his Rhetarick ; not but, 


WH <:berower His 2 al Fe 5 7 we find be cola deliver 
HY biar/elF in a more elected and figurative ft: o after 
all, I avould much rather read theſe letters 1 4 Wy DIVE 


the leaſt beftoav'd a upnt bem, than the anf 1.4 „eus cam 
pfitions of Balzac, auhoje thoughts, opecially in his younger 
works, are ſeldom juſt or natural. 

As for Pliny, indeed I cope /s his Manner i s too af rf. "ed 
Wt pleaſe ; an d having fermerly tranflited 45 Te Of Dis let- 
fs wvit out ſuccoſs, for that rec ſort f ould anne but 
en one of them now, which only contain; 5 l ad. 
a Lese a young gentleman ourht to regulate 5 es 7 18 
4 and coming from {9 great a 17 57 as We muſt cu him 
54 127 be, I then; "ht 4! 1b. D © rell defer JE A place ill "fb A 
mſec Navy as Kb. 


— 


* Aud 1: GIL) 417 Fine 1 ould fy form: 4410 8 72 Ariſtq netus, 
une cf e litter I pabliſbꝰd a avout reg JERFS 4, 1 


＋ th, rt TO, ef Voitu wad and, wlefs my friends A if. 
th 1 4 Me, CFE /. 5¹ of the 7: 7 4 8 in thit collec- 
1d on, 75 5 Cites 5 4 ine t5 br jt: << a 2 9 55 read, g upon ' 


* bin, ts fee wubither 1 could not fiud a few more in him that 
ul 4000 wed to be put iato an Englilh d; aaa 1 hope 
Vol. I. 1 hawe 
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have made no injudicious choice. As for the author lin, 
felf,, no ancient writer, that I know of, makes the [ys 
mention of him; however, it plainly appears by e prſſage is 
his epiſt. xxvi. I. 1. that he lived after the tranſlation if tl 
empire 70 Conſtantinople; fer he not only talks of Can. 
mallus, the famous Pantomime, whom we find mentin'} 
by Sidonius Apollinaris, who forrifhed a little after lin 
but he ſpeaks of old and new Rome, which latter wa; th 
name of Byzantium under the Greek emperors. To ſyuk 
impartially of him, he is little better than a purliiner of 
the authors before him, particularly of Plato and Lucia 
ewhoſe phraſes, as well as thoughts he often borrows, al 
inſerts among his on, In fhort he gives good hints, a 
that is all; for moſt of the plecſantry that the read.r wil 
find in his letters, are entirely my own. 

After him come Balzac and V oiture, of whom I «il 
ſay the liſe, becauſe thir characters are fo well knew, 
Both of em were undoubtedly men of avit and eloquent; 
but their greatiſt defect, in my opinion, is the little i u 
varicty that any obſerving reader muſi needs diſcovi i 
"em; for Balzac is an everlajiing dealer in hyperbole; 
and as for Voiture, if wwe except ſome few of his letters 
that are truly elevated and ſublime, te rob him of his dear 
ly belevcd Irony, is to take aabay from him at once al 
that is tither beautiful or agreeable in him. As it ares m 
d. ien to pick out their beſt compoſitions of this nature, | 
avould not rely upon my own judgment, but fuffer'd my" 
to be gowvern'd by Manſ. Perrault, who having maae it ti 
buſineſs in his Parallele des Anciens & des Modernes, 
bring ſome of his 6wn countrymen into the lift auth tt 
antitute, wwe may be ſure, would take care to fingie a 
their moſt ſhining performances ; tho", for my part, 1trin 
he had done more wiſely to have let this controverſy al 
and not engag d his French authors in a competition tl 
has turned Jo much tu their diſadvantage. | 

The Chevalier de Her commonly ſuppoſed to bt f 
famous Monſ. Fontenelle under that feigned name, © 
Monſ. de Pays come after them. Jis certain they hard 
more variety and humour than Voiture, tho" they fall it 
finitely ſhort of him in the elegance and purity of rho 
dition, in the elrvation of their thoughts, and fiene. 
their raillery. However, the ſubjecta they write up 
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generally well choſen and d verting, and their management 


1 of em pleaſant enough, /o that one may juſtly ſay of them, 
4 that they are no ill copyers of Voiture in the comic wway, 

* To acquaint the reader now with the method I have oh- 
1 ſerd'd in my tranſlating of theſe authors, I am to inform 
I i, That in the Latin letters, as lirewiſe in thoſe of 
15 Balzac and Voiture, I have allow'd myſcif no greater a 
" freedom than what any man may be ſuppos'd to take, that 
* abi make it his buſineſs to pleoſoe. I have neither added 
a to them, nor retrench'd from them, but only endeavour'd ta 
A & them juſtice in Englith. As for Ariſtænetus, Fonte- 


nelle and Mon. de Pays, I hawe not fo ridigiouſly kept up 
to their originals, but frequently left out what I thought im- 
proper, and inſerted a great deal of my orb, as T ſaw occaſion. 

I intended at firft, thot one half at leaſt of this volume 
frould have con ſiſted of original letters of my own, but 
having favelPd it unawarcs to a much greater bigneſs than 
I imagin'd, I was forc'd to drop that diſign aud content 
myſelf” wvith only t2vo or three, which the reader will find 
at the concluſion, Not but that the tranſ/ating moſt of the 
French lerters gave me as much trouble as if had writ- 
ten them out of my own fund. However, if this collefic 
bas the good fortune to pleaſe, {and I may ſafily ſay, that 
rs care has been wanting on my fide to make it ſucceed) I 
may take an opportunity to publiſh a ſett of my own litters 
xt winter, addreſſed to ſeveral genticmen of my acquain- 
tence in tenen; wherein I hope to mare it appear, that we 
come not much fhort of cur neighbours, yen in this way of 
writing, as tis plain wwe have out-done them in mojt of 


8, 7 

5 th 2 f 

* [ bawe nothing more to ad, but en!ly ſay a word or tavo 

mY abput the Certamen Epittolare betauern an Attorney and 
f a dead Parſon. I H the firſt hint of it a feaw years ago, 


en 3 . 5 4 
at one of our Univerſities, where a frolick of that nature 


waz actually play'd, and pleaſed me fo well, that I refelv'd 
to attempt Something of that Kind, whenever I had a pro- 
per opportunt V. 

Yours, Se. 


THO. BROWN. 
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To his honoured fe icnd, Di, Baynard at the Path. 


Dear Decor, July 6. 1699. 
Hile here in town we are almoſt roaRed by the 
WW hot weather, and the ſun plays {o warmly on us 
that ſome pec p! who were of no rcligion before, talk gf 
turning Adamzit.s in their own < eftnce, I cannot but lauph 
to think wit a bleſſed pickle you are in at the Bol, 
where ſuch crowds of you few in 10 little a p'pkin; where 
you bro] upon the earth, parbo: in the water, and breathe 
tl e com politio! 0 pr npowaer ; or, were there nothi Bly 
extraordinary in your ſoil, your climate, or the ſeaſon d 
the year, where you have pretty ladiez enough to fe: you 
all on fire, tho' you were two or three degrees more t9 
the north than Laplund, and I were writing to you new 
in the midit of January, This is the ſirſt ſummer fince 
the Revolution, that the ſun has been pleaſed to diſpenſe 
any favours to vs, for hitherto we have liad as little rex 
ſon to complain of hi kenigrity to us, as the politicks of 
our ſtateſmen. Our fruits kave ripen'd without the in- 
fluence of the one, as our aff2'rs have made aſhif to rub 
on without any great conjurmg on the part of the other, 
Put to leave of theſe ceniorious reflections upon our 
ſtateſmen, and return to the fun that occaſton' d them, 
this noble plaret tliat ripens the grape, WIL like ite ripe 
fevers, and other ſuch generous diſtempe Te, to the gret 
Joy of the poets and phy ſicians; and Phatys their com. 
mon father, will eCOUrage his own tribe, by raiſing up 
a new flock of wines and diſeaſes. Indecd where you 
are, it is almoſt impoſſible tor the gentlemen of the fa. 
culty to want buſineſs; for, if our laſt advices from the 
Bath don't deceive us, you have almoſt as man y docion 
upon the ſpot, as you have patients, that watch the co. 
ming in of every coach, as nicely as a yourg boy at the 
univerſity does ihe return of the ca: rer, and p.y at 2 
the corngys of firects as regularly a. the watern'n do A 
Templ:-Stoirs : But it has Jong acc been obſery'd of you By t 
phy ſicians, a of the u yers, that tlie) 1 ll £ £74 or nase 
work where-ever then come: Ant accordingly | Enn 
little town in > Le, where the inhabitants, time out d 
mind had lived in as dune upted tranguill ty, 1 
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jappy Þ:dians did in America, before the Spiricrds came 
to beat up their quarters; but upon an attorney's coming 
to reſide among em, the face of affairs was immediately 
alter d; tenants conſpir'd againſt their landlords, hoſtlers 
revolied from ther naſte::, and apprentices took up 
arms again their Jav/til tyrants :{ tiere was nothing but 
rubbing out of mitk and uw2Loate ſcores, to the everialt- 
ing confuſion of their country Aria ms; not a tythe egg 
chald be had without an ation, 1er a pig under a ſuit in 
Chancery. A ſpirit of diviſion had crept into every fami- 
ly. Mads betray'd their miſtreſics, girls rebell'd againſt 
their grandmothers, and {weet:.earcs deſerted their conſi- 
diag camiels ; in ſhort, every man ſtood as much upon 
his own guard, as if he had been in an enemy's country. 
Theſe were the bleſled fic-ts of the lawver's living a- 
mongſt em. 

Now, doctor, it were a very bad cafe, if having ſo 
much credit at the Be, you cou'd not do as much for 
yourielf as the above mention'd attorney did tO promote 
bs on buſineſs ; if you could not hiloſophically reaſon 
reorle into diſtempers they were never weubled with; 
Ike tac duienting parſons that fy blow their kearers with 
ſeraples they knew nothing of before: If you could not 
cure them of ails they never felt, and leave behind you 
maladies you never found upon them. But I am inform'd 
that the tub-preachers are very much diiſathfy d that you 
invade their prerogative of hell. Your hot and cold baths 
(they ſay) put their brimſtane and ice out of counte- 
nance ; and "tis reported, that by the ilful management 
of your torments, by ſcading your patients at the Bath 
in Jul, and freezing them at /7/ngion in December, you 
have broke half the retailers of the terrors of Pluts's 
kingdom. 

But to come now to the news of the town; we have 
had an apparition lately, ſtranger than any in G/anwill or 
Aubry; tor it has appear'd in the ſtreets at noon day, and 
taouſands of people are ready to depoſe they have ſeen it. 
by this ſtrange apparition I mean the white parſon, fo 
call'd from his wearing a white hatband, ark and ſur- 
eingle, by which he diſtinguiſhes himſelf from the reſt of 
his brethren, I could with you had been here in Hal- 
br: Cother morning, to have ſeen his cavalcade : ke 
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rode up the hill as great as a prince, and, like other prin 

s, fignaliz'd 1:5 entry with printed decl: arations, with a 
and rabble of loud-mouth'd hawkers, male and female, 
be Howing it on every ſide of bim; and tis ſuppos'd by 
the learned in aſtrology, that he will keep this declaration 
as religiouflv, as ſome other princes bey ond ſea have kept 
theirs: in ſhort, he pretends to preach the goſpel gratis; 
and indeed as he manages it, it is pity he ſhould. lave a 
tarthing for it. He calls the reſt of his cloth hirelings, 
only for taking what the Jaw allows them; tho', unleſs 
the fellow is bel: d, he would ac cePt of a pot of f ale from 
a ch m ney- Wee per. and has Pres ch'd a hundred times up- 
on a joint-ſtool for a pickled herring, and a porringer of 
burnt br andy. The Reginunte on W hich this Don : ix t 
rode, had a lawrel garland about his head, and I date 

wear, deſerw'd the bays as well as his maſter; for the 
wreich, 25 I am inſorm'd, is troubled with a whore of 2 
wife, and a jilt of a muſe, but the latter is the more com. 
mon proſtitute of the two. 

But, dear doctor, news is as ſcarce in town, as fees at 
the Bath, and it falls out unluckily for you and me, that 
ve mull change places, to find what we want; for I hear 
you have a mint at the Bath for ſcandal, as we have here 
for money; ſo that tis bat ſhifting the ſcene, and we may 
draw bills upon one another, to anſwer our ſeveral occa- 


{ions ; till when I am 
Yeur moſt humble, &. 


MrLARNISSA # ALEXIS, 

Ive me leave, my deareſt Alexis] give me leave, 
who love you better than my I, to lay ſome of 

your feilings before you; and if I expreſs mylelf with a 
ttle more act than becomes me, you will eaſily for- 
give. this freedom, unleſs 1 am mightily c in your 

temper, when you fnd it ac regards your Own e 
2 and æνοιν e. It is not without a 2 ble concern, 
that I ſee you andi] yourſelf to the bettle of late; 8 
young fellow, but eſpecially one like Alla is, ought td 
devote þ imſelr to another pe / Old age ind ed may 
be allew'd to ſupply i Its defect of <q. armth with Wine; ; bat 
youth, as it needs it not, ſo nature © adviſes it to puriue 4 
more agrecable game. * 
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But can any thing in the world be fo abſurd, as to ſur- 
ſeit ourſelves with cord;als, when we have not the leaſt 
indiſpoſition? 

To convince you then that my complaint is neither un- 
514 nor unreaſonable, I, who know ſo little of the world, 
and have nothing but nature to guide me; I, who am a 
franger to language and ſtile, and confequently muſt ain 
my thoughts for want of knowing how properly to ex- 
preſs them, will endeavour to deſcribe to you a night, as 
it paſſes away in the embraces of an agrecable miſtreſs, 
accompiny'd with all the tranſports and tenderneſſes of 
love; and the night, as it is commonly ſpent by what the 
town call men of it and pleaſantiy, at the Rye or blue 
Pofs. 

The Play is now over, and the ſparks, who, while it 
was acting, rallied the vizor maſques, laugh'd aloud at their 
own no-jefts, cenſur'd the dreſs and beauty of all the ladies 
in the boxes, ; and, in ſhort, minded every thing but the re- 
preſentation that brought them thither, begin now to file 
of, and gravely debate how and where to ſpend the even- 
ing: At laſt the tavern is pitch'd upon, the room taken, 
and our learned criticks in pleaſure ſeat themſelves round 
the table, 

The maſter of the houſe is the firſt perſon they ſend to 
adviſe with; who, after a thouſand cringes and ſcrapes, 
tells 'em, he has the bell Champaign and Burgundy in 
ton n, and is ſire to ak an exorbitant price for't, tho? it 
Ea vile nally mixture of his own brewing. After a long 
and fooliſh diſpute, the rate is adjaited, napkins are called 
for, the muff, ſword and peruke nicely laid up, and now 
lomething like buſineſs comes forward. 

When theſe grand preliminaries are ſettled, the next 
important debate is, what they muſt eat. So the cook 
5 ſent for, who recommends them to ſomething nice and 
dear. This difficulty, with much ado, got over, the glaſ- 
ſes plentifully walk round, to blunt and weaken that ap- 
petite which they pretend to excite by it. 

And now their hearts begin to open, and their tongues 
to communicate their molt ſecret thoughts. I he topping 
beauties of the town are the firſt ſubjects of their con- 
verſation; and this is ſo ample a ſield, that they ſoon loſe 
their way in it: One boaſts of favours receiv'd from a 


I 4 lady, 
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lady, and is very particular as to the moles of her boch, 
whom, perhaps, ke never ſaw any where but at the PIA. 
houſe 3 another toaſts a counteſs, whom he pretends to Mi 
mire in a moſt extraordinary manner, and gives broad 
ters of fore condeſcending ſteps ſhe lately made towards 
him; after which, he wires his month moſt demvrey, 
In; ſhort, tis reſoly” d by tho board, emine contradicent 
that there is not one honeſt woman in the three kirg. 
doms, who has beauty enov gh to gain her a lover. 

W hen this arg.ment is pretty well exhauſted, the next 
thing they talk of, is the athors of the town, and win 
books and plays have lately appear'd ; upon this head ce. 
ry man in the company affects to diſcover a peculiar tale 
and j:dgment, and thinks he ſhews his wit by findirg 
faults where there are none: The Play, whatever it i, 
is taken to pieccs; the plot, upon examination, is found 
eicher to be ſtollen, or not to be well unravell'd; the 
ſcenes are languiſling, the characters threadbare, or not 
worth a farthing. In ine, the poet is ſent to the deri 
for want of wit, as the pert critick thinks he ſhews his 
by condemning what he doth not underſtand. 

All this white the ungodly brimmer walks incefantly 
round the table, the company ſoon dwind'es into private 


cabals, every man talks buſily to his neizhbour, affairs of 


flacc are determin'd, this miniſter is d:\plac'd, and t'other 
man put into his room ; the procecdings in parliament 
laid down beſoreband; and 'tis concluded what rogim: 15 
ſhall ſtand, and what be broken; after this, punctiliv's > 
honour come to be diſcaſs'd, the freſneſt ducls behind 
Mountague- Heuſe and Cb Ia. F Yds are l:arnedly ran o- 
ver, Sir 7, is a coward, for ſuffering captain — 
to tread upon luis toes in the pit, and not calling © him to 
account for it: Damn you, cries another, Jae $-— 
as gallant a knight as ever drew iwo; d. ; and whoerer 
lays any thing; to the contrary, is A ſon of a whore and 
a villain, ard Vil cat his thro at; with that he throws 1 
bottle at Votler's head, tle glaſſes go to rack, the table iᷣ 
@yerturn'd, nothing but diforder and confuſion is in ihe 
rocm, and all this mirth and jollity concludes in murder. 
Or if the ſcene doth not end altogether fo tragically, 
but they part friends as they came in, ten to ore bat 


merry trolick is propos'd ; the quarters of ſome ul ys 
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tur d cogurite are to be beaten up, and her poor win- 
dows muſt feel the ſad effects of their heroick valour; but 
while they are carrying on this attack with unparallell'd 
vigour and gallantry, behold the ſuperintendant of the 
night, with his truſty and well-beloved janizaries, the 
ſparks together by the ears, with their perukes, hats, aud 
muffs lying by them; the embroider'd coat is all over 
cover d with dirt and blood, the well-adjuſted cravat torn 
to rags, the ſword either broken or earried off in the tu- 
mult ; and thus, after a weil-favour'd drubbing, our {parks 
make a ſhift to crawl home to their lodgings, if the noc- 
turnal magiſtrate and his cannibals don't hurry 'em to 
New-Prijzn or the Raund- Heuſe, the uſual ſanctuary of 
ſuch adventurers. 

But ſuppoſe nothing of this happens, and our merry 
gentlemen get home ſafe from the tavern, without any 
diſaſter or calamity by the way; yet the next morning 
calls 'em to a ſevere account for the miſdemeanours and 
temperance of the preceding night; their heads ake, 
their whole frame 1s in diforder, they are incapable of 
relihing either books or converſation ; even muſick it- 
ſelf, with all its boaſted efficacy, is not able to allay their 
pains, the molt exquiſite diſhes are nauſeous to em, they 

rve amidit the greateſt profuſion of luxury, and curſe 
that extravagance over night, that ſtarves them the next 
day in the midit of plenty. Tis certain that I have been 
favourable in this deſcription ; 'tis certain that I have not 
ſet down half the diſorders that accompany a debauch 
while tis a-making, nor half the ill effects that happen af- 
ter it. Let us now turn the tables, to find whether love 
can be reproach'd with any of theſe inconveniencies that 
ule to attend drunkenneſs : let us ſee how the moments 
wear away m the embraces of a delicious miſtreſs ; and 
then we ſhall ſoon diſcover on which fide the advantages 
lie, and be able to decide the controverſy, 

know very well that 1 want eloquence and language 
to deſcribe the raptures and tranſports of love as they 
cierve ; however, I am ſo well atiur'd of the goodnets 
ot my cauſe, that altho* I am an unfit advocate to defend 
u, yet I don't mach deſpair of carrying my point. 

The long expected night at laſt arrives, when Amyu- 
fa; to be made happy in the arms of his beloved De- 

5 rin 


178 Collection of Letters 


rind. With his head full of a thouſand delightful idea; 
(for love is ſo good-natur'd as to pay his votaries part af 
their pleaſure before hand) he comes to the happy man. 
fion, where the chief treaſure of his ſoul reſides, he 
knocks gently at the door, the truſty maid conduty 
him by the hand in the dark, and leads him to her ru. 
ſtreſs's apartment. | 

At the firſt interview he is wrapt up in ſilence and a. 
ſtoniſhment, his thoughts ſo croud upon him, that they 
hinder one another in the paſſage. After he is a little re- 
cover'd, he endeavours to ſpeak ; but alas! his eyes talk 
infinitely more than his tongue. On her part, the cor. 
fuſion is no lefs, and her joys equally tumultuous. Thu: 
finding themſelves unable to diſcourſe, they tell ther 
paſſion in ſighs and glances, they confirm it by repeated 
kiſtes; and at every kiſs their fluttering ſouls meet x 
their mouths. 

Amyntas ſqueezes that hand, which almoſt diffolyes in 
the touch; he preſſes thoſe glowing breaſts that would 
warm the coldeſt hermit ; but all this is nothing but the 
prologue of the ſucceeding drama. Love calls upon en 
for a more ſubſtantial repaſt; tho' they are undreſt i a 
minute, yet this very minute ſeems an age; and now 
they are going to taſte all that felicity which love can be- 
ſtow, or human nature can bear. 

The candle 1s pat out to hide the bluſhes of Dorindi; 
ſhe finds her cager lover by her fide, who coſt her ſo ma. 
ny ſighs ard tcars in private. Ihe happy lover is loſt in 
a labyrinth of plezſure; ſometimes he abandons her breaſt 
for her mouth, and ſometimes her mouth for her breat, 
and is only uneaſy he cannot kiſs em both together, He 
faints, ke grows giddy with the exceſs of joy; nothing 
but half form'd words and murmurs can come from him; 
at laſt he approaches love's altar, at laſt he —— But here 
my pen fall, me, I am forc'd to draw a veil over thoie 
raptures, Winch 'tis not in the power of mortal eloquerce 
to repreſent. 

Thus our happy lovers, after they have paid repeated 
obligations to love, lie intranced in one another's arms, 
and act over in their buſy dreams the delicious ſcene that 
{0 tranſported em waking. 
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The morning approaches, and awakens the tranſported 
pair; Amyntas is beholden to its light, for ſhewing him 
the nymph in whoſe embraces he to agreeably pait the 
nicht. She charm'd him in the dark, ſhe raviſhes in the 
light ; and the only uneafineſs that attends their happi- 
nels, is impatience to repeat the bliſs. 

Both the lovers rite equally ſatisfied with having done 
their parts, with gaiety in their looks, and ſatisfaction in 
their ſouls: paring gives them ſome pain, but that is ſuf- 
fciently recompenced at their next meeting. 

Thus I have endeavour'd, my Alexis, to thew what a vaſt 
difference there is between a night murder'd in the exceis 
of wine, and a night conſcerated to love. 

Tho” no truth is more evident chan this, yet our youth, 
poſteſs'd by what ſatal ſtupidity 1 cannot teil, generally 
lacriice to the deity, who rewards his moſt conſtant wor- 
ſyppers the wort. Inſtead of following the dictates of 
nature, whom they ought to obey, they treat her like an 
enemy, and profane thoſe temples where they ought to 
pay their devotions. 

know we'l enough, that you gentlemen don't much 
care to be adviſed by thoic trail things call'd women; and 
perhaps too you wall tell me, that intereit has made me 
tay all this. However, let me conjure you to beſtow a 
few thoughts upon what I have offer'd to you, and be- 
leve that no one loves you {o dearly and tenderly as Me- 
lanifja. 


70 Mr. M. C. a itigious Country Attorney; a Letter: 
* Y 4 5 5 
UF Galluntiy. 


Wirthy Sir, 

Hat I am no ſtranger to your character tho I bleſs 

my ſtars for it, J am to your perion) you'll ſoon 

find, if you'll give yourſelf the trouble to read the fol- 
lowing lines; there is no grcat pleaſure indeed in draw- 
ing monſters : however, ſince it may be of publick ad- 
vantage, to have em deſcribed in their true proper co- 
lours, that others way avoid and deteit *em, I have ven- 
tur d at the taſk ; and how weil | have periormdit, leave 
yourtelf to be judge. To accommodate myſelf to the 
dialect of your profeion, I will begin my letter like a 


bond, 


180 Collection of Letters 


bond, with a Nowerint Univerſi ; and may all men accord. 
ingly know by theſe preſents, "That Mr. M. C. is the ve. 
rieſt pet: og Sing raſcal that ever ſcandaliz'd a green bag, 
or came within the walls of Veftminſter-Hall. 

J have often'd wonder'd that providence ſhould be at the 
trouble and expence of diſordering the whole fabrick of 
nature, when ic has decreed to puniſh us with dearths 
and fe mines, ſince it may go 2 more compendious way to 
work, and effect all theſe calamities by the miniſtry of 
lawyers. Give a true lawyer bat pen, ink, and parch- 
ment, and I dare engage he will ſtarve the count ry ten 
m Mos round kim. The mot odious animals, and the 
mo t contemptible inſe & have ſome uſe or other, living 
or de: = or at leaſt ſerve to di veriicy the univerſe : toad, 
they ſ⸗ , ft ck up the vetom of the earth; ſnakes are uſe. 
ful in medicine; but it would puzzle the wiſeit nature 
lis to find out any thing good in a lawycr ; I mean 
ſuch abominable incend:arics as thou art, who thrive by 
rapine, and faticn upon extortion, and build their own 
fortune upon the d elruction of thoſe poor wretches why 
fly to them for juſtice. We ſee puny raicals, of a lover 
claſs, trufs'd up every ſeſnions, for petty rogueries w 
thine, for caſing the hedges of ſome louſy linen, for 
nimming of c! ouks, Real: g of ſapernumerary ſpoons, 
Sc. when ©:,antic overgrown villains, like thyſelf, ſet a 
whole county together by the cars, and pick their pockets 
during the tray, yet are far from being call'd to an ac. 
count for it. But ow” Sir, theſe worthy gentlemen 
have tricks and evaſions enough to eſcape Juſtice here, 
yet they pay Cue. per Cent: intereſt for their cheating in 
pnotier worid. T. Deu il newer keeps a holiday in good 
earneſt, bat when an attorney of thy complexion makes 
a perpendicular lap imo ki dominions ; and he vil no 
more part with him whes ke tas _ him into his clutc! hes, 
than any one of his own lw, ers will refund a fee; pol- 
ſeſion being eleven points of the law in Hell, as well a 
in W:/7nz- 255 r- Hett. 

Thus, Sir, you {ce I've made a little familiar with you 
and 85 ir function, and perhaps am bolder than we elcome. 
But, Sir, I have a fait favour to requeſt of you, which 
I mult tell you beforehand you mult not deny me. What 


I have to propoſe to you is not unreaſonable nor = 
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cult; I neither defire you to make reſtitution of what 
you have unjuſtly plunder'd from ſo many families, (for 
| know a true attorney would fooner be damn'd than do 
that) nor to build hoſpitals, (unleſs it be one for your old 
father, Sir, who grazes, they tell me, upon the com- 
mon.) No, Sir, you ſhall find me the faireſt and eaſieſt 
man you ever dealt with. 

I am inform'd your houſe ſtands by the fide of a ſa- 
mous river, which looks as if providence deſign'd you 
for the end I adviſe you to : So, Sir, if you pleaſe, one 
of theſs fine mornings to take a leap into it from your 
garret, it will be the beſt-natar'd thing you ever did in 
your life : by the by, Sir, you need not cram your 
pockets with ſtones nor lead, to make you fink, for your 
own fins are ponderous enough to do your buſineſs with- 
out 'em, if the proverb don't ſecure you. But, Sir, if 
you don't fancy drowning, as perhaps you may'nt, (as I 
told you before, you ſhall find me the moſt reaſonable 
man in the univerſe) why then, Sir, I would adviſe you 
to hang yourſelf in your cloſet, in your wife's garters, or 
to rip up your guts with a caſe-knife, or to cut your ju- 
gelars with a razor, or to take a good large doſe of Opi- 
un; or laſtly, to knock your brains out againſt a brick- 
wall; but then, Sir, take my word for't, you muſt knock 
hard ; for your neighbours tell me, you have got a con- 
founded thick ſkull. In ſhort, Sir, I ſhan't inſiſt nicely 
upon the how, the where, or the when, provided the 
thing be done in any reaſonable time ; and I promiſe you 
under my hand, that the bells ſhall ring merrily as ſoon 
as it is accompliſh'd ; and to encourage you to proceed 
in this affair, I can aſſure you, that you'll oblige no leſs 
tian a whole country by it, and particularly 

Y oui unknown Friend, &c. 


7 G. Moult, E/q; at Tollerton-Hall near Nottingham, 


Dear Sir, London, July 25. 1699. 
Ccording to promiſe I had written to you laſt Satur- 

dq, but that I was oblig'd to accompany ſome gen- 
tlemen that morning to Richmond, in expectation of hear- 
ng fine muſick, which never in the Play-houſe had paſs d 
ue cenſure of a pit fop ; and drinking true Languedec 
never 


— 
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never yet debauch'd in a vintner's cellar, But it hay. 
pen'd quite otherwiſe with us; for the wine was ſach (9. 
phiſticated ſtuff, that I told the company, it ſet drunken. 
neſs on the ſame level with {wearing ; I mean by diſar- 
ming it of all excuſes ; and as for the muſick, it was { 
abominable, that half a dozen Vel harpers met upon 
St. David's day, to make merry over a meſs of leck pct. 
ridge, could not have tormented the ears of a Pu] 
with more execrable. I dare almoſt engage, that had de 
fame fellows play'd upon the ſame inſtruments before the 
town of Ferichs, the walls wou'd have paid the ſame 
compliment to their harmony, as they did to that of the 
Lewites; for nothing could have patience to ſtand ſtill and 
liſten to their performances, So after this double diſap. 
pointment, we were forc'd, very late in the evening, or 
very early in the morning (I won't be poſitive which 
to go back to our boat, and return for Londun, retlett- 
ing all the way as ſeverely on our miſ-ſpent time, as a 
town lady, who has oblig'd a player with her favours 
all night, and gets nothing in the morning for her pains 
but a copy of a new ſong tor breakfaſt, 
When I had the happineſs of ſecing you laſt in town, 
I told you that you ſhould not fail of having a letter from 
me every other poit. I am afraid I {hail be better tian 
my word, and perſecute you more conltantly than a city- 
vintner does a country parliament man, that chalk'd i 
plentifully laſt winter- ſeſſion. Since 1 have no other v9 
of converſing with you but by letters, you may c<pend 
upon ſeeing me twice a week at leaſt; tho' were you !1 
town, I believe I ſhould ſcarce viſit you ſo often. But 
dear friend of mine, this is purely the effect of ablence. 
I knew a certain gentleman, wlio, when he was at home 
with his wife, ſcarce vcuchſafed to exchange a word with 
her once a week; but being oblig'd t., take a journey 5 
far as York, he never fail'd of wricing to her cer Pa, 
and longer letters too, than a clergy-man does when it 
recommends himſelf to his patron for a fat living. The 
reaſon of it is plain, becauſe all blefings (and ſuch, I 
ſay, is Mr. Mzuli's converſation to me, and every ode 
that knows him) are not throughly underſtood when Ve 
have 'em in our poſieſſion, and are never ſo much value 
as when they are at ſome diſtance from us, SY 
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Thus, my dear friend, for want of ſomething elſe to 
entertain you, I have fallen, the Lord knows how, into 
making moral reflectione, which was never my talent; but 
if a man is to govern himſelf by the examples he ſees in 
this wicked town, 1 don't know why I ſhould not be al- 
low'd to talk out of my element, as well as a thouſand 
more, whom I cou'd name to you, were I diſpofed to be 
ill natur d. I could tell you of a certain famous painter, 
who underſtands his trade and buſineſs as well as moft 
men living, and yet is perpetually new modelling the go- 
vernment, and harping upon politicks, which he under- 
ſtands juſt as much as the Lord. Mayor and Aldermen do 
Lycophron and Pindar. I know a city-phyfician who can 
diſpatch his patients as methodically as any of the college ; 
yet, in ſpight of nature and his own genius, will be al- 
ways murd'ring of rhimes, and feeling the pulſe of the 
muſes ; and another of the faculty near Charing-Cro/s, 
who, inftead of Galen and Hippocrates, 1s perpetually puz- 
ling himſelf with Danicl and the Revelations. I know 
a lawyer perfectly well verſed in all the myſteries of con- 
veyancing, who, by his good will, talks of nothing in all 
companies, but the merits of cow-piſs, and the modern 
diſpute betwixt alcali's and acids. There is alſo a famous 
parſon I cou'd mention to you, near St. Dunſtan's, who 
preaches his pariſh faſt aſleep every Sunday with the Opium 
he puts in his ſermon, yet over his coffee muſt be ſettling 
the affairs of Europe, the ſucceſſion of Spain, and the uni- 
on of the two Ea/?-:dia companies; of all which he talks 
more wretchedly than a poet of trade, or a beau of reli- 
gien; tho', by the by, this muſt be ſaid in his juſtification, 
that he's much better at any thing elſe than what he was 
educated to. 

| can't tell how you'll reliſh ſuch an inſipid letter as this, 
but 'ris my misfortune at preſent, that I can't furniſh you 
a better treat: For my part, I had rather rob the ſpittle, 
or quote ſecond hand ſayings from a ſecond-hand wit at 
Hill's coffee-houſe, than be beholden to thoſe dull rogues 
that write the ace news-papers. However, I hope to 
make you amends the next poſt ; and in the mean time 
beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelt, 

Sir, your moſt obedient Servant, &C. 


To 
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To George Moult, E/; a Letter of News. 


Dear Sir, Augaft 14. 169g, 
Aving nothing of our own growth to entertain you 
with, I ſtole into a French coffee houſe near $:/; 
this afternoon ; by the ſame token I was within an ace of 
being talked to death by a parcel of Hugonots, who made 
me undergo a ſeverer perſecution than ever they or their 
fathers ſuffer d. "TI'was my misfortune to aſk one of then 
that ſat next me, a queſtion about the edi of Nants, and 
immediately the whole pack open'd upon me at once, and 
fell a railing at the tyranny of their gun king, likes 
many almsfolks at the church-wardens of their pariſh. ! 
thought it the beſt way to make no reply to them, but 
remove to another table, leit I ſhould give theſe well 
bred people a freſh occaſion to murder me with their di 
vilities. c | 
When this noiſy ſcene was pretty well over, I began to 
examine the foreign papers, to ſee what news. But Ea 
rope, as large as it is; and Europe let me ſee ——- from 
the fartheſt extremity of Stein, to the remoteſt parts of 
Muſcovy, is at leaſt two thouſand miles in length, more 
than I ſhall ever be maiter of: Europe, I ſay, that contains 
two Empires, fourteen Kirgdoms, and the devil knows 
how many principalities, dukedoms, marquiſates, and 
earldoms, with a pope at the head of it too, that loves 
ſee miſchief go forward with all his heart, is not able a 
preſent to furniſh out a letter for you ; but to ſatisfy you 
that I have not been wanting on my part, to hunt for fo- 
reign occurrences, I have here ſent you an abridgment d 
the moſt material paſſages in the outlandiſh Gazettes. 
Our laſt letters from War/zw adviſe, That three Pu 
were run through the guts by three German ſoldiers, and 
that ſome of the ſmall Dzers are broke up in a heat : But 
alas] what are murders and mutinics in Poland? No mot 
than /imony in the dominion of Wales. They talk too, 
that the cardinal primate grumbles in his gizzard, and ö 
not ſo well affected to this new monarch as he ſhould de; 
but the gentlemen of the ſacred purple have a privilege b 
to be ſawcy with crown'd heads, For my part, 1 * 
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that none of our clergymen have thought it worth their 
while to ſend him biſhop Overall's Convocation Book; for 
certainly what help'd to open the eyes of the dean of St. 
PruPs, can never fail of working miracles in ſo enlight- 
red a country as Poland. 

Mad-i/, July 20. The King of Spain's health is of lat 
much aitcr's for the better; he eats and walks to a mi- 
nele; for yeſterday at dinner he ravenoufly devoured a 
whole lark, and without any one to ſupport him, made 
ſift to walk threeſcore paces out right. The re eſtabliſn- 
ment of his health, the prieſts, ten to one, will father 
upon ſome ihe or he ſaint, that knows nothing of the 
matter ; but I heard a merry gentleman a day or two ago 
account for it otherwiſe. As Monica ſaid of her beloved 
ſon St. Auſlin's converſion, that it was impoſſible for a ſon 
of ſo many tears ever to miſcarry; ſo 'tis impoſſible, cries 
this gentleman, that a monarch, whoſe health is drank in 
dl the taverns in Chriſtendom which are not frenchify'd, 
hould find himſelf amiſs; and 1 daily put up my prayers 
to Heaven, continues he, that a certain perſon, who waits 
ſo impatiently for a certain dead man's Span; flippers, 
may go barcfoot, and not have ſo much as a pair of French 
eden foors tO keep him out of the dirt. 

Paris, Fuly 23. The King's ſta tue was lately ſet up 
here in the place de Vandome ; "tis a perfect Coloſſus, and 
Monſicur Girardin has made it appear, that our monarch 
ta; been draum three times bigger than the life, not only 
dy his parſonc, his ports, and his Vit nin graphers, but by 
hs {atarrics too. The ceremony of the erection was 
very magnificent, ſeveral of the nobility, the counſellors 
of the parliament, and the principal citizens aſſiſted at it 
n all their formalities; and, if it had been the cuſtom of 
the place, the city recorder had made a handſome ſpeech 
o the ſigure. Our letters from all parts of the kingdom 
morm us, that the poor Hugenots are perſecuted ten times 
more ſeverely, if poſſible, than the witches in Scotland, 
and tis thought deſerve it as little. 

Rome, Fuly 10. Our laſt letters from hence adviſe, that 
mighty preparations are making for the enſuing jubilce ; 
moit of the charnel-houfes and tooth-drawers ſhops have 
been Giefurniſh'd of late, on purpoſe to provide reliques 
vr the great number of votaries we expect here. A Car- 

melite 
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melite friar has brought a moſt valuable rarity with hin 


from the holy-land, which he preſented laſt week to the . 
old gentleman. Tis the comb which belong'd to the 3 7 0 
cock that ſet St. Peter a weeping ; and the pope, they (ay, 2 8 

deſigns to make a preſent of it to a peculiar favourite, «hull * 
who has ſacrificed his all for his holineſs. We are like 150 A 


be over run with ſtrumpets from all parts of chriſtendom, oho bein 
who flock hither, partly to wipe off their old ſcores, and tur he wi 
partly to begin a freſh tick with Heaven. Tis foud by W f 
a modeſt computation at preſent, that they are at leaf 


0 favour; 
g ſo favour; 
ten -harlots to one churchman already. How will they 


| but that © 
be over-power'd then, when the whole pole is got i ed 
Rome However, it is hoped that we ſſ all have a ſpeech Na 
reinforcement of brawny well chinn'd regulars and ſce. tie things 


lars from the north, to keep the balance more even be. been ſuch 
tween the gown and the petticoat. This is the firſt tine Ito be bur 
that ever a plurality of concubines was thought a gri- ue 3 
vance at Rome. f fi · drubb 

Amſterdam, July 23. The magiſtrates of this place bio kin 
lately took it into their pious conſiderations, to reh ten of the 
the abuſes of the /-»g-ce/lar ; and one of them propoſed „ 
to have it lock d up, for which he had like to have been "AMP 
De-witted by the mob; for a parcel of ſailors hearing 0l others, v 
it, gather'd in great numbers about his houſe, demoliſh' non, tha 
his windows, and had proceeded farther in their outrage, thing. A 
had not ſome of the topping burgomoſters pacihed then, Ine leave 
by telling them, the old immunities and privileges of e ava. 
Hong-cellir ſhould be continu'd to them and their heirs ars . 85 
ever. It was likewiſe propos'd in our council, to lay fone In the cha 
new penalty upon drunkenneſs; but it being repreſented pon Im 
to them, that it would incenſe the people, and bring donn Mang oppo 
the exciſe, for that reaſon they went no farther in it. Lal N tom 211 
week four men and as many women came from the duch the Sani. 
of Julicrs to this place, with a ſpick-and-{pan new er be ſlaves, 
gion, (as 'tis reported) the whole contents of wich ma matincers 
be carried in the compaſs of a ſnuff boc. They gie dH according 
that it is the eaſieſt and cheapeſt religion that ever V® froridene 
known, and therefore offer'd it to the States; who ater WW e. net e 
the genius of all commonwealths, are for ſaving the pe bipp'd | 
in every thing. If their motion is rejected, they delign and fo w; 
to embark for England, and ſee what market they c and th, x 


X * ä um. 
make of their new religion with our new rn „ns; bu 
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landm. Two learned criticks of the univerſity of Leyden 
have had a long conteſt about the right ſpelling of 7:77g1i/'s 
name ; that is to ſay, whether 'tis to be written with an e 
or an 7; and old marbles and manuſcripts have heen plen- 
fully quoted in a diſpute of ſo great importance; but at 
aft they have agreed to refer the matter to Dr. Bentiy, 
who being a perſon of ſingular humanity, tis not doubted 
but he will do it to ſatisfaction. 

Edinburgh, July 29. We have not had theſe ten years 
favourable a ſummer as now; ſo that we don't doubt 
but that our ſloes will ripen ; and the Kirk has appointed a 
general thankſgiving for it. Fifty two 4v/zchc: are in cu- 
ody in ſeveral priſons in this kingdom, and many terri- 
ble things are alledg'd againſt' em; and ſome of them have 
been ſuch filly jades, to own themſelves guilty, chuſing 
t be burn'd out-right, rather than be daily perſecuted by 
the Ma/s- Johns. The chief diſcoverer of them is a pul- 
pt-drubber by profeſſion, who knows all the avi forms 
nthe kingdom, and with his kirk-terriers will unearth you 
ten of them in a morning. We build great matters upon 
our new colony at Darien, and talk of covering all the 
churches in Edinburgh with ſilver tiles in a ſhort time; but 
others, who are not altogether ſo ſanguine, are of opi- 
mon, that all theſe mighty expectations will come to no- 
ding. And now I am upon the chapter of Scotland, give 
ne leave to tell you what I heard a politician ſay in the 
Rains coffee houſe yeſterday upon this: I am confident, 
ſays he, that the hand of Heaven will appear very vifible 
n the chaſtiſement of the Scots in this new project of theirs 
won America; they have impudently bid defiance to fate, 
and oppoſed the decrees of providence ; for as Heaven, 
from all eternity, decreed the Germans to be drunkards, 
the Spanicords to be grave ſolemn coxcombs, the French to 
be ſaves, the Nag to be raſcals, and the Euglih to be 
matmeers, ſo he predeſtinated the Scots to be pedlars; 
Kcordingly we find all other nations acquieſce in what 
providence had order'd for them, The Germans to this 
Gay vet drunk before roon, the Spariard is not to be 
Wpp'd out of his pace, the French carry pack-ſaddles, 
and fo will do 7» ſcreula ſeeculorum; the Fexvs cheat on, 
ad the Egli once in a century ſend a monarch a gra- 
ung; but the Scots kick againſt the decrees of fate, ard 
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inſtead of pedlars, a title their anceſtors acquieſced in n 
two thouſand years and upwards, ſet up for merchantz 
forſooth ; but if ever they make any thing on't, ſays he 
(and if they are not at laſt reduc'd to their old antient yy 
lariſz:) Til forfeit my reputation of a prophet to yo 
Altho' they have cheated king 777//;am out of an af of 
parliament, I believe they will find it a hard matter, wyh 
all their craft and cunning, to cheat heaven. 

Thus, Sir, I have ſent you the molt important occur. 
rences I cou'd find in the foreign papers. But as to Ln. 
aun, which uſes to be an inexliauſtible magazine of few 
and ſcandal, it affords neither at preſent. Our beaux ae 
all gone down to Tu::bri4gcand the Huth, in hopes to male 
conqueſts in both thoſe places where, I preſume, the 
will ſucceed as well as our dear brethren beyond the Tam 
in their ne] Cilidonion plantation, and return © month 
or two hence to ton with their pockets as empty as ther 
heads. The lawyers are gone Gown to their re:pecure 

narters to ſow ditien'ion amon?olt 1:15 majeſij 's leige-peo- 
ple in the country, and will reap, no doubt on't, a met 
plentiful harveſt next Michaclinas term. Our old re 
noſed clare: drinkers have nov! left vs, to recruit, bya 
vacation-ſobriety, their decayed carcaſiee, and enable en 
to ſet up whole nights with the parlament men the next 
winter. In ſhort, the ſtock jobbers have left the Chang, 
and the citizens are half of em gone to En, in order 
to cuckold one another, which is all the news at preiat 

from, 
Cir, your moſe obedient, &t. 


To George Moult, Eq; from the Gun Muſick-Booth it 
Smithfield, 


Dear George, Aug. 30. 1699 
All things are huſlid, as law itſelf were dead, 
Poor perfive I leetſtreet drops its mournſul head; 
Smcoth alcalies in peace with acids ſleep ; 
The church and ſtage no longer diffirence keep : 
Ji Strand's a d:ſart groxwn. 


ND now the ſpirit of verſification leaving me in 1 
A lurch, I come to tell you in honeſt proſe, that : 
mean no more by all this rumbling ſtuff, than to «wy 
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now this is the long vacation, which lawyers, poor 
whores, and taylors, as well as many other trades, agree 
to curſe moſt plentifully. Yet tho' the generality of our 
people are glad this penitential ſeaſon is near expir'd, for 
my part, 1 could heartily with, as a foldier does by the 
wars, or a woman by enjoyment, it would laſt much 
longer. | 

You'll tell me, that this is a paradox; for why the plague 
ſyou'd a man defire to be in town, when it is a ſolitude in 
a manner, and all the beſt company is gone to Tunbridge, 
Em, or the Bath? All this may be true; but before 
„os and I part, perhaps J may bring you to be of my 
| Wopinion, I mean reconcile you to the long vacation. 
nin the firſt place, you muſt know, that I hate to be in 
a crowd ; for which reaſon I wonder why ſo many wiſe 
gentlemen ſhould be ſo fond to go to the jubilee at Rome, 
where they are like to be throng'd and crowded, as much 
a ſpecdtator at a country bull-baitmg, and with almoſt as 
nud 2 mob. I hope you'll pardon the familiarity of the 
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+ {WM ciprefiion, for indeed, when I conſider what a motly aÞ i 
| WT herd of prieſts, fops, and bigots, will troop thither upon THY 
\ W thi: occation, I cannot fnd in my heart to give them a 141 
better name. In ſhort, 1 love the long vacation upon the | [ | 
ame account that ſome honeſt claret-drinkers love walk- [ i 1 
„ng home at midnight, becauſe the ſtreets are clearer and 1 0 


rot ſo incommoded as at other times. Beſides, London is 

n no time of the year ſo thinly peopled (God be thanked) 

but a man, with a little induſtry, may find company e- | 

nough of both ſexes, to the rum of his health, and con- 11 

ſumption of his eſtate. But this is not all, a univerſal 

brit of civility reigns over all the town ; the tradeſmen 
are more coniding, and the harlots better-natur'd. 

A vintner, who, in the hurry of 1M:chaelmas term, is 

* diflicult of acceſ as a privy counſcllor, will now give 

you his company for aſking, and perhaps club his bottle 

ito the bargain z and the very individual damſel, with 

whom, a month or two hence, nothing below a ſenator 

Fill go down, or at leaſt a man that will bribe as deep, 

5 now fo humble by the emptineſs of the town, that 

de ber the credit of being carried in a coach to her lodg- 

tungs, and the expence of a bottle of wine to treat her 

oo Wl lady, the will put on a clean ſmock to oblige you, 

ow 2 Without 
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without ſo much as exacting money to pay the lam. 
dreſs. 
I cou'd ſay a thouſand things more in behalf of the x. 


hat in t 
many 


cation, but I ſhall content myſelf at preſent with obſerving 5 
that it produces Bartholomew-Foir ; and when I has very far 
ſaid that, I think it needs no farther panegyrick. If u mains of 
tiquity carries any weight with it, the fair has enough t Hine: 
ſay for itſelf on that head. Fourſcore years ago, and bet urlery 
ter, it afforded matter enough for one of our beſt come: "FAN 
dians to compoſe a play upon it. But Smithfield is oY WY 
ther ſort of a place now to what it was in the times e 1c. © 
honeſt Ben; who, were he to riſe out of his grave, way ackold: 
hardly believe it to be the ſame numerical ſpot of gui Certa 
where juſtice Owver-42 made fo buſy a figure, Where ti Smith fiel 
crop-ear'd parſon demoliſh'd a gingerbread-ſtall ; when Bao 
Nightingale, of harmonions memory, ſung ballads, a4. "JEM 
fat Urſula ſold pig and bottled- ale. N | and juſt 

As I have obſerv'd to you, this noble fair is quite ane, * 7, 
thing than what it was in the laſt age; it not only dealsn The po 
the humble ſtories of Ci and Criſpianus, H hittingtan LL 
cat, Batemar's ghoſt, with the merry conceits of the ie all fre 
pickle-herring ; but it produces oe of its own growt, 8 
and is become a formidable rival to both the theatrs, bnce, tc 
It beholds Gods deſcending from machines, who exe ds at 
themſelves in a language ſuitable to their dignity ; it u The; 
ficks in heroes; it raiſes ghoſts and apparitions ; it 'a n 
repreſented the Tr9jan-horſe, the workmanſhip of the Hate, u 
vine Epeus; it has ſeen St. George encounter the drag eaths, 1 
and overcome him. In ſhort, for thunder and lightung pig, wit 
for ſongs and dances, ſor ſublime fuſtian and magnufornk foating 
nonſenſe, it comes not ſhort of Drury- Lane or Lincut tizens ! 
Jnn- Fields, But to leave off this bombaſt with which 6 verſion 
booths have infected me, and deliver myſelf in a MOB ſon 
familiar ſtile, you muſt know, that at this preſent * fame rea 
your humble ſervant is in a muſick-booth; yet, tho be of bacon 
is diſtractcd with a thouſand noiſes and object & Nr) rv. 
maid whirling round with a dozen rapiers at her ney 80 mu 
a dance of chimney-ſweepers, and a fellow ſtanding ly. . pup 
his head on the top of a quart-pot, he has both lerfurd Nzeh's ? 
rid patience enough to write to you, „actor, 

Snithſiela had always ihe reputation of being a fh Iheory, « 


of perſecution, with this difference, that the women | 
4 
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ar in this age which the prieſts did in the laſt, and make 
many poor ſinners ſuffer by fire. 
Cheapfide cits come to ſee horned beaſts brought hither 
om all parts of the world, when they might behold the 
very ſame monſters at home, it they would but be at the 


f a pains of conſulting their own looking-glaſſes. Our pious 
Py formers have been long endeavouring to put down this 


turſery of wickedneſs and irreligion, as they call it; but 
de beloved wives of their own boſoms, and their virtu- 
dus daughters, better underſtand their own intereſt than 
o loſe any opportunity of getting abroad, and planting 
uckoldom or fornication as their mothers did before em. 

Certainly no place ſets mankind more upon a level than 
Pmithficld does; lords and bellows-menders, beaux and 
Evers of dead horſes, colonels and foot-ſoldiers, bawds 
nd women of virtue, walk cheek-by jole in the cloiſters, 
and juſtle one another by candle-light, as familiarly as 
Nat. Lee's Gods in Oedt pus juſtle one atzother in the dark. 
The poor vizor- maſiis ſuffer moſt unmercifully ; for no 
ſooner can they ſhew their heads within this bleſſed place 
f all freedom and no quarter, but away they are hurried 
Into a corner, and a hundred ſeveral hands about em at 
pnce, to examine whether they carry any contraband 
goods about them. 

The woman and ker children in the Maccabees, that 
boſe rather to part vita their lives, than pollute them- 
ſelves with ſwines-fleſh, would have died ten thouſand 
eaths, rather than have touch'd the ear of a Smithfeld 
pig, with a thouſand of prince Maloch's pagan ſubjects 
boating in the ſauce about him. But perhaps our virtuous 
tzens ſwallow pig and pork fo earneſtly, to ſhew their 
verſion to Judaiſm ; as the learned Mr, Seldn, I remem- 
der, ſomewhere tells us in his table talk, that for the very 
lame reaſon our anceſtors were wont to provide gammons 
of bacon againſt Za/ter, which godly cuſtom their poſte- 
nty keep up to this very day. 

So much may ſuffice at preſent, for I am juſt now goin 
to 2 puppet-ſhew, to ſee the creation of the world, = 
Neab's Flood, which will give me more ſatisfaction, I don't 
queſtion, than Dr, Woodward's Hypotheſis, Mr. VWhiſton's 
Ibrery, or any new ſyſtem of our modern virtue. 

I am your moſt humble Servant, 


To 
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cally ſev 

To George Moult, E/q; upon the breaking up of Be Prices, 
lomew-Fair. Nu 

67 


Dear Sir, Sept 12. 1600. 


HE glory is departed from Smithfili, and lo 
and intrigues have left the cloĩſters; in ſhort B. 
tholomtau- Fair is over, Et voila, mon ami, les miſerabily 
effetts d'une ſi grande revolution. f 
Thoſe very individual perſons, who, two days apy, 
glitter'd in imperial tinſel, govern'd kingdoms in imag. 
nation, commanded legions, and talk d ſublime hero 
in tragick buſkins ; thoſe very perſons, I fay, who 
the ſun out of countenance in his double capacity, bob 
as the God of poetry, and the governor of the day, vn 
out-ſhone him at noon with their brighter Br, 
and out metaphor'd all Pœrnaſſus in their operas, Theſe 


are now 
bribe th: 
In the d: 
and rep: 
themſelv 
at night, 
Change, 

paſſers-b 
ſo lately 
petual al: 
juſtice's 
William 


very perſons, I ſay, who commanded reſpect from tt In 
inferior mob, and drew the eyes of the whole city mor For 
than a Lord-Mayor at a publick cavalcade ; But th 
twelvemc 

| - Duis talia fands, vives in | 
Myrmidonum, Dslopumwve, aut duri miles Ulyſſes, there, ani 
Temperct a lachrymis ? that an a 

; | woughts 

are now, by a moſt wonderful revolution of fate, diveled ng maſt 
of all their ſplendor and magnificence. Their troꝶ empoſiti 
their armies, nay, their very guards have deſerted ad rem, 
they are now reduced to the common obſcurity of ce they 
kind; inſtead of the moſt exovifite wine, that uſed Wh one * 
crown their glaſſes, we find them burying the regret ally I ani 
their loſt ſovereignty in humble fip, or more humble a. ery mon 
niſeed, and are glad to be truſted for a dinner at a boiia e any 
cook's, and ſnore contentedly in a garret. ges to f 
And thoſe charming Dulcibellas, ho, by the unpart dner dif 
lell'd luſtre of their eyes, forc'd monarchs to lay their ic With adye 
ters at their feet, who had the diſpoſal of kingdoms 218; are th 


dominions, who ſtole away the hearts of all beholders, ot to me 
whenever they pleas'd, drew either umiration or Ho to da 
from the fpectators, are now, by the like inconftanc” OB. ; of 
fortune, oblig'd to return to the privacies of a lels Pi Weantonen 
pous life. They whom yeſterday's ſun beheld fo — Vor. 
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cally ſevere, that they refus d a gracious ſmile to proftrat : 
princes, 

Nunc in quadriviis, & angiportis, 

Glubunt magnanimos Bruti nepotes, 


are now glad to diſpenſe the laſt favours for no higher a 
bribe than a ſilver thimble, and a double-gilt braſs ring. 
In the day-time they foot ſtockings, waſh footmens ſocks, 
and repair the breaches of old lace and muſlin, regale 
themſelves with a pint of milk at noon, and grey-pcaſe 
"Fl at night, trudge it on foot from Charing-Croſs to the 
"MW Charge, and with their officious elbows remind all the 
paſſers-by of their deſolate condition. In fine, they who 
o lately commanded the whole univerſe, are under per- 
"IF petual alarms from watchmen, conſtables, and the ſavage 
"IF juſtice's clerk ; and, as an ancient author who liv'd in 
William Rufus's time has it, | x 
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de In midnight cellars now they ply, 4 "ll 
dre For laue -pence bet, and te ence ary. | | K 


But tho Bartholomew-Fair be dead and buried for a 
twelvemonth, yet it is ſome conſolation to us, that it re- 
vives in both the play-houſes. Poetry is ſo little regarded 
there, and the audience is ſo taken up with ſhow and ſight, 11 
tat an author need not much trouble himſelf about his 111 
woughts and language, fo he is but in fee with the dan- 11 
ng maſters, and has a few luſcious ſongs to lard his dry 
ompoſition, One would almoſt ſwear, that Smithfield 
ad removed into Drury- lane and Lincolus- lun Fields, 
nee they ſet ſo ſmall a value on good ſenſe, and fo great 
Lone on trifles that have no relation to the play. By the 
Y, I am to tell you, that ſome of their late bills are ſo 
ery monſtrous, that neither we, nor our forefathers, ever 
mew any thing like them: They are as long as the title- 
ages to ſome of Mr. Pryun's works; nay, you may much 
ter diſpatch the Gazette, even when it is moſt crouded 

uf th advertiſements, And as their bills are prodigious, | 
| d are the entertainments they preſent us with: For, 111 
ot to mention the Bohemian women, that firſt taught us 11 
* ow to dance and ſwim together; nor the famous Mr. 1 

0 inch of Barnet, with his kit and organ; nor the worthy 


arr atlemen that condeſcended to dance a Cbaſbire rounds, 
5 Y - | 
. K at 
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at the inſtance of ſeveral perſons of quality; nor tother 


worthy gentleman that ſung like a turky cock; nor lad, = a 
that prodigy of a man that diverted tne boxes ſo much m6 
with my lady's birth-day, and fo dexteroufly mimick'd the "50 


harmony of the Ee lions; not to mention theſe and 
a hundred other notable curioſities, we have been ſo un. the K 
mercifully over-run with an inundation of M-Zzeurs fron WM of th. 
Paris, that one would be almoſt tempted to with tha 
the war had ſtill continued, if it were for no other reaſon 
but becauſe it would have prevented the coming over of MW but + 
theſe light-heel'd gentlemen, who have been a greater fails n 
plague to our theatres, than their privateers were to our 
merchantmen. Shortly, I ſuppoſe, we ſhall be enter. 
tain'd here with all ſorts of ſights and ſhows, as jumping ] 
thro' a hoop; (for why ſhould not that be as proper x 
Mr. Symp/9r''s vaulting upon the wooden-horle ?) dancing An 
upon the high ropes, leaping over eight mens heat, ex. I 
wreſtling, boxing, cudgelling, fighting at back- wel, WM was wr 
quarter- ſtaff, bear-baiting, and all the other noble exer- kopp 
ciſes that divert the good folks at Hockley ; for when once Bi by a c 
tuch an infection as this has gain'd ground upon us, wiv and cy 
can tell where it will ſtop ? 

What a wretched paſs is this wicked age come to, when 
Ben. Johnſon and Shakeſpear won't reliſh without thee WW Te Wi 
Bagatelles to recommend them, and nothing but far 
and grimace will go down? For my part, I wonder they 
have not incorporated parſon Burge/s into their ſociety; $1 
for after the auditors are ſtupify d with a dull ſcene, or ſo Saw 
he would make a ſhift to relieve them. In ſhort, Mr. in 
Collier may ſave himſelf the trouble of writing againk frequer 
the theatre; for, if theſe lewd practices are not ha lv, 
aſide, and ſenſe and wit don't come into play ag tal, 


a man may eaſily foretel, without pretending to the gift cities, 

of prophecy, that the ſtage will be ſhort-liv'd, and t but yet 

ftrong Kenti/5 man will take poſſelion of the two pH tell you 

houſes, as he has already done of that in Dor/et-Gard" ploy d, 

I am horſes t 

Your humble Scroo' better c 

| g | thou pu 

| P. S. The ſtrong Kenti/> man (of whom you ht where 
i heard ſo many ſtories) has, as I told you above, taken "IF yourſe! 


his quarters in Dorſet-Garden 3 and how they Il get 
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y oft again, the Lord knows, for he threatens to thraſh ail 
, the poets, if they pretend to diſturb him. Mr. 7o/eph 
h Haines was his maſter of the ceremonies, and introduc'd 
© WM him in a prologue upon the ſtage; and indeed who ſe 
0 ft to do it as this perſon, whoſe breath is as ſtrong as 
n- the Kentiſb man's back? I don't doubt, but that ſeveral 
of the ladies who ſaw this prodigy of a man, long'd to 
try a fall with him in private, like the woman in Ovid, 
that was deſirous to lie with Hercu/rs, for no other merit 
but that of his ſtrength. Her words, unleſs my memory 
fails me, were theſe, 


— Subiit me magna cupido 
Ferre virum, tulerat gui prius if/e polum. 


And to convince you that I have not ſlander'd the fair 
ſex, I have ſent you inclos'd the following letter, which 
was written by a certain counteſs that ſhall be nameleſs, 
dropp'd by her footman in the Pa//-mall, and taken up 
by a chairman. At preſent tis all the talk of The town, 
and every chocolate-houſe rings of it. 


thee Ml 7o William Joy, the /rozg Kentiſh Man. S:ppos'd to bg 
auritten by the Lady 


STIR, 
2 you yeſterday with ſatisfaction exerting your parts 
in Dorſet-Garden, on that very theatre where I have 
frequently beheld the Al:xanders, the Cæſars, the Her- 
cules's, the Almanzors, the greateſt heroes of Greece or 
ltaly, of antient or modern times, taking towns, ſacking 
eities, overturning empires, ſingly routing whole armies, 
but yet performing leſs wonders than you. Yet, I muſt 
you, it grieves me to ſee ſo noble a talent miſem- 
ploy'd, and that ſtrength thrown away upon undeſervin! 
horſes that cannot reward your labour, which might muc 


> 9 


van better divert the requiting woman. Meet me therefore, 

Abou puiſſant man, in another garden, on a better theatre, 

; 1 Where you may employ your abilities with more profit to 
en U 


5 yourlelf, and ſatisſaction to the expecting 
hy MELESINDA. 
r K 2 A Cong 
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A Conſolatory Letter to my Lady 


upon the Death if 
her Huſband. ; 


Madam, 


Was very much ſurpriz'd to hear that your ladyſpiy 
takes ſo much to heart the loſs of your huſband ; that 
your relations ſhould not be able to conquer ſo obſtinate 
a grief, or that a perſon of your good ſenſe and reſolution 
ſhould be ſo unfaſhionable and ſo weak, as to pay that 
reſpect to the aſhes of the dead, which well-bred women 
now-a-days can ſcarce afford to the living. 

I will not pretend to attack your grief in the common 
forms, I will not repreſent to you that all fleſh is graß, 
that nothing is exempt from the laws of fate, and that 
*tis in vain to regret a loſs, which it was not in our power 
to prevent; theſe threadbare topicks I ſhall leave to d 
vines and philoſophers, and ſhall content myſelf to oppole 
your lamentations with arguments better ſuited to you 
preſent condition, 

"Tis true, Madam, you have loſt a huſband, and what 
of that? Have not thouſands done ſo before you? But 
then conſider, that this death makes room for a new e. 
leftion. A widow ought no more to afflict herſelf for the 
death of her huſband, than a country corporation is oblig 
to go into mourning for the death of the member thi 
repreſented them in parliament ; for without ſtaying fora 
writ from the clerk of the crown, ſhe may proceed to: 
new choice, as ſoon as ſhe ſces convenient. Your hu 
band, God be thanked, has neither carried your youth 
with him into the other world, nor your jointure ; coul 
he have robb'd you of either of theſe bleſſings, you migit 
bavej uſt reaſon to complain; but I think a woman's con- 
dition is not very deſperate, when her two ſureſt friend, 
her beauty and her wealth, ſtick cloſe to her. 

As you have charms and money enough to procur 
you ſtore of lovers; ſo, in my opinion, it muſt needs be 
an agrecable diverſion to you in your preſent ſorrow (Þt 
Iwill allow you, Madam, to keep up the appearance d 
it) to obſerve the different addreſs and language of you 
admir ers. ö Ons 


of 
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One will tell you, that he adores the perfections of your 
ſovl, excluſive of all worldly confiderations ; but, Madam, 
have a care of theſe P/atonicks, for a man that makes a 
vigorous court to the body, is worth a thouſand cox- 
combs, that pretend I know not what mighty kindneſs 
to the ſoul. 

Another will tell you, that he is ready to hang or drown 
for your ſake, and deſires you to chuſe what ſort of death 
for him you think fit, if you deny him that bleſſing, where- 
in his life can be only happy. Be govern'd by me, Ma- 
dam, and take ſuch a lover at his word; if he decently 
diſpatch himſelf, you may take it from me, that he lov'd 
in earneſt ; but if he fails to give you this teſtimony of 
his affection, you may conclude he was a hypocrite, and 
conſequently not worth the ſaving. 

A third, perhaps, will boaſt of his acres, and tell you 
what a large ſettlement he will make you ; whatever you 
do, pray take care of theſe S mithfield gentlemen, theſe 
land and tenement-panders, for not one in a thouſand is 
honeſt at bottom; and if he can but join your eſtzt2 to 
his, never troubles his head about the more comfortable 
conjunction of perſons and affections. 

It will be a pleaſant amuſement for you to manage theſe 
humble ſervants ſo artificially, as to make all of em hope; 
yet at the ſame time jealous of one another, to ſteal a kind 
glance ſometimes at one, and beſtow a gracious nod ſome - 
times upon another, to ſee them languiſh at your feet, 
and hear the different turns of their rhetorick ; then, af- 
ter you have thoroughly examin'd their ſeveral merits and 
qualifications, *twill be high time to proceed in your 
choice. But whenever you go about that, Madam, let 
me adviſe you to obſerve the ſame policy as cardinals do at 
the election of a pope, and pitch upon one, who, in all 
probability, is ſooneſt like to make a /ede vacante. Thus, 
Madam, inſtead of dwelling upon the illuſtrious qualities 
of the defunR, according to the threadbare method of 
common comforters, I have made bold to lay down before 
you the meaſures you are to take with the living. I con- 
feſs L have ventur'd upon a taſk, for which I am no ways 
qualified: Solomon has told us, that the hearts of kings 
ve unſearchable ; which, I ſuppoſe, he knew to be ſo 
by his own; he might have added, when his hand was 
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in, that the hearts of widows have the ſame occult qua- 
lity, and are as hard to be underſtood. 

Thus, Madam, you are not to wonder, if the diree. 
tions I have given you are none of the propereſt; how. 
ever, ſuch as you ſee em, they are at your ſervice, as i 
tikewiſe, 

Madam, 


Your mo? obedient and faithful, &, 


To Walter Knight, Z/7; at Ruſcomb in Berkſhire, bin 
a Relation of a Fourney to London. 


SIX, Lond. Octob. 1 5. 1609, 


OU are earneſt to know how I got to town, and 

what adventures I met upon the road. Since 

you can condeſcend to entertain yourſelf with trifles of 
this nature, be pleas'd to take em as they follow. 

As ſoon as I came to Reading, I ſent the man of the 
houſe where I lay that night, to enquire what places were 
taken in the coach; who brought me word, that only 
one place was taken, and that for a woman. I preſently 
repreſented to myſelf ſome maid, wife, or widow, of 
nineteen, with black rolling eyes, cherry cheeks, narrow 
Mouth, ſwelling breaſts, and a breath as ſweet as violets. 
I thank'd my kind ſtars for this favourable opportunity, 
and with theſe pleaſant imaginations paſs'd away the nigit 
very agreeably. Next morning, full of theſe charming 
ideas, I made haſte to the inn where the coach lay; but, 
good heavens ! no ſooner did I peep into the leathern ma- 
chine, but I found myſelf the moſt lamentably diſappointed 
that ever poor ſinner was. Inſtead of the beauty I had 
repreſented to myſelf, behold there was an old gentlewo. 
man with formidable whiſkers, her noſe and chin as ready 
to meet as the two ends of a half-moon, and a diſmal fore- 
head-cloth into the be gain, to cool my courage. A man 
of more piety than myſelf would have thank d Heaven for 
being ſo favourable to him, and ſecuring him from a temp- 
tation; but i'faith I could not find in my heart to do i. 
Into the coach I ſtept, but with as much regret on my fide, 
as a citizen that has brib'd deep to get himſelf elected in 
eountry borough, is turn'd out of the houſe ; and 1 
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ſo much as bidding her ladyſhip good-morrow, I com- 
pos'd myſelt to ſleep as well as I could; and being pretty 
well prepar'd for it, by what I had been doing the night 
before, ſlept ten miles perpendicular, without the leaft 
interruption, till we came to Maidenhead, 

Here we took up a captain, and two gentlemen beſides. 
The captain was one of the moſt agreeable companions 
that ever could have aton'd for my former diſappoint- 
ment ; he had been in the ſervice ever fince the famous 
campaigns at Hown/loxw, ſince which he had ſeen moſt of 
the actions in Scotland, Ireland, and Flanders. Our con- 
rerſation at firſt ran upon politicks; and we talk'd very 
judiciouſly of the miſcarriages of the war. Religion ſuc- 
ceeded to that diſcourſe, and when we became weary of 
that ſubject, as indeed none of us had much to ſay to it, 
by one unanimous conſent we fell upon women. The 
captain, who, as I told you before, was 4 man of wit and 
pleaſantry, diverted us extremely npon this argument : 
He told us, that as other gentlemen devoted their tume 
to geometry or muſick, or any thing elſe that they fan- 
fied, he had made it his particular buſineſs to ſtudy wo- 
men; and had arriv'd to fo great a perfection in this noble 
icience, that after the firſt interview, he could as cer- 
tainly tell how many days a woman would hold out, and 
when ſhe would deliver, as Monſieur Vauban could tell 
when a town would ſurrender. 

I compare, ſays he, a woman to a fortification. In the 
firlt place, becauſe it is in my own way; and, like Tully's 
fiddler, that defin'd the ſoul to be harmony, a man ought 
always to borrow his metaphors from his own profeſſion. 
And, ſecondly, becauſe there's the greateſt reſemblance 
in the world between em. There's no fortification fo 
ſtrong, nor no women ſo virtuous, but by open force os 
ſtratagem may be made to yield. 

The world is at liberty to ſay what it pleaſes ; but I 
poſitively maintain, that every woman is to be taken; ſhe 
i either to be undermin'd by flattery, or won by bribery, 
which we military men call capitulation ; or elſe (but it 
does not happen once in a hundred years) to be marag'd 
by down-right ſtrength, which the learned in mathema- 
ticks call taking the town by ſtorm. 
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Now all the art lies in knowing how to employ these 
different expedients. Some ladies will be flatter'd into 
love, whom all the bribes that can ſtir about ein ſur. 
Hall in a ſeſſions can never move: And others, by far 
the greateſt part of the ſex, are to be manag'd by money, 
who have too much diſcretion to be 1mpos'd upon by 
flattery. And there are others too great for bribery, and 
in{enſible to all the flattery in the world, that muſt be 
vanquiſh'd by force. 'Tho' their inclinations, gentlemen, 
are as rampant as yours, nay, perhaps, fiercer, yet they 
would ſeem to be forced; they think 'tis ſome excuſe 
for their infirmity, and quarrel with you after you have 
oblig'd them. In the heat of my diſcourſe I have omit- 
ted one thing, which never fails, when all other artifices 
miſcarry, and that is, the pretending to be religious; it 
gives a man the character of being ſilent and circumſpett, 
which is all in all with the ladies, and I have found it {6 
by experience. | 

It was my fortune, gentlemen, about ſome eight years 
ago, to be quarter'd upon an elder, when ſome of our 
troops were in Scotland: his wife, as to her beauty, was 
but indifferent; but ſhe was young, and ſhe belong'd to 
the Kirk, which were two extraordinary temptations, 
eſpecially the latter. I offer'd her half a piece, which 
was a ſum big enough in that country to have corrupted 
all the miniſtry, but could not prevail: Then I laid out 
all my ſtock of rhetorick upon her, and made a goddels 
of this coquette, but to as little effect as before. At laſt 
it came into my head to ſpeak well of the covenant, and 
rail at the biſhops ; after which, to my no little ſurprize, 
I found her communicative enough of her perſon. 

In ſhort, gentlemen, J have try'd all the tricks in the 
world, and find by long experience, that flattery does 
more than ſincere dealing with em; and wine more than 
flattery, money more than that, and religion (I mean the 
pretence of it) more than either flattery, wine or money 
put together. This you may take for granted, When 
you have beaten a woman's pride and honour out of the 
field, and ſhe has nothing but her precious ſoul to capi 
tulate for, that body and all are in a fair way of being 
your's; for Spinaſa and Vanninus never made @ quan 
ſo many atheiſts as love. 


Since 


ſettle 
this v 
vil, v 
ing v 
man 
pray! 


With 


cover 
ple, 
word 
in be 
how « 
ven-f 
by a « 
takin, 
One ti 
other 
Upor 
Would 
to fall 
man 
forbe: 
vok'd 
Out W 
that \ 
treſpa 
all th 
Man 


on Several Occaſians. 201 


Since I am upon this argument, gentlemen, and we 
have nothing elſe to talk of, give me leave to tell you a 
ſhort ſtory relating to this affair: The ſcene lies in /aler, 
or the borders of it, I won't be poſitive, but I dare ſwear 
it will divert you for want of ſomething better. 

In the country above-mention'd lives a family very re- 
markable for their godlineſs, by the ſame token that they 
always kept three or four preſbyterian divines, with as 
many young cubbs of the ſchiſm, to keep the houſe in 
due order. From morning to night there was nothing but 
exhortation, and uſe, and application, to be heard within 
the walls. The cook exhorted the butler, the groom 
gave ſpiritual advice to the gardener : Nay, the kitchin- 
wench and turn ſpit boy would ſpoil my lady's dinner, to 
ſettle the grand point of predeſtination. Yet, amidſt all 
this whining and praying, aud ſinging of P/alms, the De- 
vil, who owed the family a grudge, for making this mock- 
ing war againſt him, ſeduc'd my lady's praying gentlewo- 
man to commit acts of wickednel3 with one of the knight's 
praying footmen : The zealous pair managed their affairs 
with ſo little diſcretion, that their amour came to be diſ- 
cover'd by ſome of their fellow ſervants; but godly peo- 
ple, you know, think themſelves above ſcandal. At laſt, 
word was brought to the old lady, that they were actually 
in bed. At the firſt ſhe could not believe the news, for 
how durſt Satan be ſo impudent, as to put his naſty clo- 
ven foot within her threſhold ? But finding it sonfirm'd 
dy a cloud of witneſſes, ſne went to the ſcene of lewdneſs, 
taking with her a ſmith, and a nonconformiſt parſon: 
one to break open the door in caſe of oppoſition, the 
other to rouſe up their conſciences in caſe of impenitence. 
Upon the firſt alarms that my lady gave them, the lovers 
would not anſ wer; but when they found the ſmith began 
to fall to work with the door in. good earneſt, the foot 
man got up and open'd it. The old lady could hardly 
forbear ſtriking them, ſo much was her holy ſplcen pro- 
vod at the profanation of her houſe ; but ſhe thurder'd 
out judgments plentifully againſt em; and the divine 
that was with her did the ſame, but «ſpecially to the 
trelpaſſing damſel, tho? his eyes gave his tongue the lye 
all the while he reprimanded her. In ſhort, the foot- 
man had his livery ſtripp'd over his ears, and the poor 
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wench was ſent home to her relations, by the ſame token 
that ſhe attempted to drown herſelf by the way. 

This godly family was in a ſtrange diſorder to be defile 
thus with fornication, and the maſter of it being then in 
Landon, his lady ſent him an account of this unhappy ac. 
cident, withal defiring his advice, to know what mull be 
done upon this occaſion. He order'd the bed, upon 
which this wicked action had been committed, to be car. 
ried out of the gates of the houſe, and there to be bur, 
On the day when this was put in execution, the diſcarded 
footman chanc'd to come by as fire was ſetting to the 
offending materials, and being told the reaſon of it, 1 
maſter, ſays he, might hawe let this bonfire alone; for, t 
any knowledge, if he's reſolv'd to puniſh in this mane 
every bed or chair, that has been acceſſory to fornicatim, 
there's nc er a bed or chair in the houſe can 'ſcape him. 

The captain had juſt made an end of his ſtory as the 
eoach was got upon the ſtones. I took my leave of the 
company in the Hay-market, being oblig'd, as you knoy, 
to viſit Mr. B , by whom I find, that there's no ftir- 
ring for me out of town this month or two. This is a 
ſenſible mortification to me; for whereas I flatter'd my. 
ſelf that I ſhould paſs the winter with you in one of the 
beſt airs in Beriſbire, J muſt now do penance in everlalt 
ing fog and ſmoke, which is my averſion of all averſions 
The only relief I can propoſe to myſelf, is to converle 
with you by way of letters as often as I can, and by that 
means to fancy myſelf at Raſcomb. So that when any 
thing remarkable happens here, you may depend upon 
having an account of it from, Sir, 


Your moft humble and maſt obliged, &. 


A Litter from an Officer in the Army to a Wide, whon 


he was in love with before he ſaw Her. 


HO? I never had the happineſs to ſee you, no, not 

ſo much as in a picture, and conſequently can no 

more tel! what complexion you are of, than he that lives 
in the remo'«{t pat of China ; yet, Madam, I am fallen 
paſſionately in love with you; and this affection has u. 
ken ſo deep roo: in ne, that in my conſcience I could 
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have done for their religion, tho' they knew as little of the 
truth for which they died, as I do of your ladyſhip. 

This may ſurprize you, Madam : but you'll ceaſe to 
wonder, when J ſhall inform you what it was that not 
only gave birth to my paſſion, but has ſo effectually con- 
frm'd it. Laſt week, riding into the country about my 
lawful affairs, 1t was my fortune to ſee a moſt magnificent 
ſeat upon the road: this excited my curioſity to enquire 
after the owner of ſo beautiful a pile ; and being inform'd 
it belong'd to your ladyſhip, 1 began that very moment 
to have a ſtrange inclination for you; but when I was 
farther inform'd, that ſome two thouſand acres of the beſt 
land in England belong'd to this noble fabrick, together 
with a fine park, variety of fiſh-ponds, and ſuch- like 
conveniencies, I then fell up to the ears in love, and 
ſubmitted to a power Which J could not reſiſt. 

Thought I to myſelf, the owner of ſo many agrecable 
things mult needs be the moſt charming lady in the uni- 
verſe: what tho' ſhe be old, her trees are green. What 
t1o' ſhe has loſt all the roſes in her cheeks, ite has enough 
in her gardens. What ſignißes it tho' the be barren, 
ſince her acres are fruitful. With theſe thoughts ] lighted 
from my horſe, and on the ſudden fell to enamour'd with 
your ladyſhip, that I told my paſſion to every tree in your 
park; which, by the by, are the talleſt, ſtraiteſt, love- 
teſt, fineft-ſhap'd trees I ever ſaw ; and I have ſince 
wore out above a dozen pen-knives in engraving your 
name upon 'em. 

I will appeal to your ladyſhip, whether any lover ever 
went upon more ſolid motives than myſelf. "Thoſe thar 
chuſe a miſtreſs wholly for her beauty, will infallibly find 
their paſſion to decay with that: thoſe that pretend to 
admire a. woman for the qualities of her mind, are guilty. 
of a piece of pagan ſuperſtition, long ſince worn thread- 
bare by Plato and his diſciples; for he that loves not a 
tur lady for the fleſh as well as the ſpirit, is only fit, in 
my opinion, to make his court to a ſpectre; whereas, 
Madam, you need not queſtion the ſincerity of my paſ- 
lon, which is built upon the ſame foundation with your 
nouſe, grows with your trees, and will daily increaſe 
with your eſtate, 
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Fer all I know to the contrary, your ladyſhip may be 
the handſomeſt woman in the world; but whether yon 
are or no, ſignifies not a farthing, while you have money 
enough to ſet you off; tho' you were ten times more for. 
bidding than the preſent red-nos'd counteſs of „ and 
ten times older than the famous counteſs of Deſmony, [ 
am a ſoldier by my profeſſion ; and as I fought for pay, 
ſo, with heaven's bleſſing, I deſign to love for pay. Al 
your other ſuitors would {peak the ſame language to you, 
were they as honeſt as myſelf: This I will tell you for 
_ comfort, Madam, that if you pitch upon me, you'l 

e the firſt widow upon record, from the creation of the 
world to this preſent hour, that ever choſe a man for 
telling her the truth. I am 


Tour moſi paſſionate, &c. 


Letter to My. Owen Swan, at the Black-Swan Tawm 
in Bartholomew-Lane, pon his forgetting to ſend Win 
into the Cauntry. 


Friend Swan, 

O U promis'd to fend me ſome wine, you forget 

your friends. I muſt excuſe you, great 4wits have 

Fort memories. Pray remember me to the rakes ; tel 

'em I would drink their healths, if you would afford me 

wine, which pray ſend by the firſt opportunity, to 
Tour Friend and Servant, &. 


Mr. Swan's Arnfaver. 

' # > 
Juſt now reeeiv'd a letter from your virtuous hands, by 
the ſame token you was pleas'd to make merry with a 
Certain friend that ſhall be nameleſs, Who, to my know- 
ledge, thinks of you cftner than ſomebody, that ſhall be 
nameleſs too, does of his Maker. I ſhould thank you 
too, for the title you give me of a wit, but wits have 4 
worſe fault than forgetfulneſs ! the ill-natur'd world call 
it poverty. Wit and poverty, you know, are as inſepa- 
rable companions as war and poverty ; and this way be 
the true reaſon why the wits lie under the ſcandal of for- 
getfulneſs. The rakes laſt night were all in bodily health, 


and drank your's heartily, even your humble, _ 
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ive out wit, as an evil counſellor, from all the reatms 


(tho* no wit, nor pretender to it) the bare mention of 
your name does ſomewhat inſpire thus to accoſt you in 


the poetical way. 
I Owen Swan, the moſt fincere and honeſt man 8 


That &er drew wine in quart or cann, 

From Beerſheba unto Dan; 

Moſt humbly thank you for your ſage epiſtle : 

The) my muſe can't ſing, [he'll ſtrive to whiſtle, 

Your virtuous name I never think of, 

But in full glaſs your health I drink off. 

Theſe virtuous gentlemen, the rakes, \ 
Laft night autre in for ale and cakes, 

(For wine, I mean) but you'll forgive miſtakes, 

The wits, dear brother 
Are us'd to pardon one another ; 


And may Old Nick your humble take, 5 


And as a neighbour brews, ſo may he never bake, 
If he'd not drink an ocean for your ſake. 
My werſes limp, and why ? Tis meet 
They keep proportion to the feet 
Of him, oho to the cellar ran 
lo fill your bottles, 
OwEN Swan, 


To a Phyſician in the Country ; giving a true State of the 
Peetical War, between Cheapſide ard Covent-Garden. 


SIX, 
E are almoſt barren of news; the war betwixt the 
northern crowns and the poetical phyſicians, is 
the only ſubje& at preſent ; Holſtein and Riga, Cheapſide 
and Covent-Garden, the ſcene of all our coftee-houſe de- 


bates. What paſſes in our two firſt, the publick prints 


will inform you ; the latter I ſhall endeavour to give you 
ſome account of: you are not ignorant of the civil war 
that is broke out amongſt the ſubjects of Apollo, and 
what diſorders we have lately had in Parnaſſus. Two 
brawny heroes, the ſons of Pæan, head the oppoſite fac- 
tions; both have ſignaliz'd themſelves extraordinarily, 
one in four poems, which he has printed, and t'other in 
a poem printed four times. The city bard takes arms to 
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of Apollo. The Covent-Garden hero riſes in his defence 
and maintains its ſervices. This quarrel is ſo far ſpread, 
that it is not like to be decided proprio Marte; each 
chief has his faction, the knight of the round table ha; 
gather'd a body of mercenaries, to whom, on the other 
fide, are oppos'd a ſquadron of auxiliary volunteers; and 
thus, as in Forty One, blue aprons and lac'd coats are 
drawn up one againſt another, and the rabble and gentle. 
men ſet together by the ears; each ſide confident of ſuc. 
ceſs, that truſting to their multitudes, this to their courage 
and conduct. Ihe Poe and Mortar men are drawn up 
againſt the /Z/culapian band; the firit, who, like taylor 
and women, meaſure the goodneſs of every thing by the 
length, aſſert the good old cauſe of long bills and long 
poems, againſt the jus diwinum of efficacy and ſenſe; 
and think it infnitely more meritorious to write three or 
four Folio's without wit, than to fill a ſmall OZaw with 
it, and prefer the art of ſwelling a bill before the {kill 9 
cure a diſeaſe. The Chernpfide hero, they ſay, deveoe: 
himſelf wholly to their ſervice, and rh'mes as well a 
preſcribes to the uſe of their ſhops : however, this dough: 
ty chief, in the midſt of his Cheapfede triumphs, has been 
brought under martial diſcipline, and forc'd to run tie 
gantlet in Covent-Gard-n, and ſwitch'd thro' the whole 
poſſe of Parnaſjus, for fighting, againſt the law of arm, 
with falſe colours. Thoſe that favour his cauſe complain 
of the injuſtice and indignity of his puniſhment, alledg 
ing, he ſuffers for what he never did. They, on the 
other hand, defend their proceedings, and affirm they 
know him thro” his diſguiſe ; and that coming upon c 
in maſquerade, he ought to ſuffer as a ſpy, or an aſſaſſin; 
and deſerves no more quarter, than he gives to his pa- 
tients. Notwithſtanding this, his party have rallied once 
more, and the mercenaries are brought to the attack, who 
hope to effect that by ſtratagem, that they deſpair of by 
plain force; and, like the S$c.z7s at the Be, fince they 
can't reduce em by arms, attempt to poiſon them with 
ſtink-pots. At the head of thoſe is a Mendicant rhymer, 


one that begs with a pocm, like a paſs in his hand, and 


with a ſtant briet; as a ſulferer by poetick fire, has collected 
the charity of well-diſpos'd perſons thro' all Paris for 
above twice twelve months; and like a true beggar, 
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when he has tir'd 'em out, falls a railing. For a bribe 
from his baliad-printer's not large enough to rob him of 
the benefit of the act of parliament for the relief of poor 
priſoners, and the promiſe of a dinner now and then from 
Sir Arthur, he has conſented to libel his benefactors, and 
return to his old quarters, and ſubſiſt ſor the remainder 
of his life upon the baſket. Thus countenanc'd and en- 
courag'd, he lays about him moſt deſperately, and like 
one not much concern'd for the ſucceſs, draws his in- 
cenſe and his ammunition from the ſame houſe of office; 
friends and foes are treated alike in compliment, he paints 
one with the ſame fir-rcverence that he aims to bedaub 
the other; and when his hand is in, like the conqueror 
in Hudibras's ovation, beſtows his ordure very liberally 
amongſt the ſpectators. Thus, Sir, I have given you 
a true account of the ſtate of the poctical war, headed 
on both fides by gentlemen of your faculty ; among 
whom, tho' there has been no bloodſhed, there has been 
as much noiſe of ſlaughter and execution, as in Holſtein 
or Livonia, You may expect more on the ſame ſubje&, 
for the quarrel is not like to drop, while Hop4ins can 
tell his fingers, or Veſtey ſubſiſt on mumping in metre. 
am, &c. 


An Exhortatory Letter to an Ou Lady that ſmoak'd 


Tobacco. 


Madam, | 
HO” the ill-natur'd world cenſures you for ſmoaking, 
yet I would adviſe you, Madam, not to part with fo 
innocent a diverſion : in the firſt place, it is healthful ; 
and as Galen, de uſu partium, rightly obſerves, is a ſo- 
vereign remedy for the tooth-ach, the conſtant perſccutor 
of old ladies. Secondly, Tobacco, tho” it be an heatheniſh 
weed, it is a great help to chriſtian meditations ; which is 
the reaſon, I ſuppoſe, that recommends it to your parſons ; 
the generality of whom can ns more write a ſermon with- 
out a pipe in their mouths, than a concordance in their 
band; : beſides, every pipe you break may ſerve to put you 
in mind of mortality, and ſhew you upon what ſlender ac- 
cidents man's life depends. I knew a diſſenting miniſter, 
Who on faſt-days us'd to mortify upon @ rump of beef, be- 
| | eaule 
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cauſe it put him, as he ſaid, in mind, that all fa ut 14 if 
graſs ; but I am ſure much more is to be learnt fron Ty. 7 : 37 by 
bacco : it may inſtruct you, that riches, beauty, and al WT 
the glories of the world waniſh like a vapour. Thirdly, 
It-is a pretty play-thing : a pipe is the ſame to an ali 
awoman, that a gallant is to à young one; by the ſane t. To a 
ten they may make both avater at mouth, Fourthly an 3 
laſtly, I 7s faſhionable, at traſt "tis in a fair way of be. Bal 
coming ſo ; cold tea, you know, has been a long <while in 0 / 
reputation at court, and the gill as naturally uſhers in thy T . 8 
pipe, as the ſabord-hearer walks before the Lird- Mayer, a 
I am your Ladyſhip's humble Serra, magnific 
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To Dr. G ANT H. 


„ your letter or your preſcription has made m 
abell, I proteſt I cannot te; but thus much I ca 
fay, That as the one was the moſt nauſeous Thing I tn 
#neww, /o the other was the moſt entertaining. J uculi 
gladly aſcribe my cure to the laſt; and if ſo, your fracit 
will become ſo univerſal, you muſt keep a ſecretary as wil 
&s an apothecary. 

The obſervations I haue made, are theſe ; that your fei. 
ſcription ſtaid not long with me, but your letter has, iſft- 
cially that part of it where you told me I was not alli 
gether out of your memory: you'll find me much alt d u 
every thing when you ſee me, but in my eſteem fer yourſei/: 
J, that aas as lank as a erane, avhen I Vit yu it WM! fi 
London, am new as plump as an ortolan. I have i: Arabia 
off my falſe calves, and had yeſterday a great belly laid Wl cy, gi, 
to me. A faceticus widow, who is my confident in thit WM B. „ 
affair, ſays, you ought to father the child; for he tht N, 10 
lends a man a feberd, is in ſome part acceſſory to the ni AGA, 
chief is done with it; hewever, Dll forgive you the in. Nane 2 


—+ — 


condenience you've fut me to. I belive you were nt 4 With, 4 

aware you were giving life to t2v0 profle, Pray lit ne ¶ ane 27 
. 7 0 

hawe a conſolatory letter from yeu ufon this nw eatumil); Mar ;, 

for nothing can be ſo welcome, excepting rain, in this fand) Wl their 1, 


country where abe live. The wideww ſaith, ſhe refoles „ö : 
be fick on purpoſe to be acquainted with you; but J ny NW ty 
her, ſhe'll reliſh your preſcriptions better in full * a du, in 


— 
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iat this diftance you can do her no ſervice, pray pre- 


ſcribe ber 

11 Vour humble Servant. 
g To Madam upon ſending her Sir Richard Blact- 
; mme's Job and Habakkuk, By Mr. Tho, Brown, after 


Balzgac's manner, 


8 7 O few you what an univerſul ſubmiſſion is paid to 

beauty, an eaſtern prince comes ts wait on you this 
mrring. Tis true, he docs not appear in his Arabian 
magnificence, nor viſits you with a ſplendor ſuitable to his 
rank ; but after the manner of ſupplicants he addreſſes him- 
felf to you in a penitential habit; and you ſee him juſt as 
he eſeaf'd out of Sir Richard's poetical powdering-tub, 
which has prov'd more unfortunate to him than his dung- 
hill. However, Madamg it was your command he ſhould 
efprar before you in this garb ; and the patriarch, to ſbeau 
lis ancient meekne/s, has obey d you. But alto“ he enjoys 
the happineſs of your company, yet either diſcourag d by his 
late uncborthy treatment, or overcome by your beauty, he 
ir nt able to ſpea a ſyllable for himſelf. He that had 
eloquence enough to deſcribe the lenſt of your charms, he 
x fees that the natural armour of his Leviathan is not ſo 
PWM impenetrable as your heart, and that the weakeſt of your 
ti chances exceeds the ferength of his fam'd Behemoth. Tho" 
„e hago the light in a country which furniſhes our al- 
tars with perfumes, yet he owns they fall ſhort of the na- 
tual favectneſs of your breath, and confeſſes. that his own 
ww Arabia avas unproperly calPd happy, fince it new produc'd 
ar thing ſo comely as yourſelf. 


- * Madam, the your commands are not to be diſpu- 
* 7 Job had hardly ventur'd to appear befire you in this 
x aſouiſe, had not a brother in fiction, and fellow-ſufferer 
* time along with him to keep him in countenance: both of 
* _ are jo much alter'd for the Worſe, fince they hade 
fer "g * of the doctor o hands, Who, wot content to mur- 
N. 1 the living, exerciles his cruclty fon the dead, that 
* ar neareſt relations, were they now alive, would hardly 


7 Inga them, Job complains more it his ill uſage from 
Po the Uty-bard, than all his other aflicions, which the D.- 
1 F dil, in conjunction with his wife, contriv'd to lay upon 
; him; 
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him ; and Habakkuk bewails the ignoble captivity be fin As 
under, with à deeper reſentment than that of his country perfect 
in Chaldea. Howewer, both of them will glory in 1 „core! 
misfortunes, if you'll but wouchſafe to caſt a Pitring „ WW no mo 
upon "cm, ney, thank their unmerciful perſreutor for fu. down. 
ting them in this d;ſadvantageous dreſs, if it produce |, gravel) 


favourable an Hfect. coming 
ty its 
To Monſ. de la his Correſpondent in Paris, aurit in te 


Perſon of a Frenchman, of «vhat he cbſerw'd in London. * 
as pu 


Had long ago diſcharg'd my promiſe, and ſent you an IM then ta 
account of the moſt remarkable things that offer then. W a midv 
ſelves to a ſiranger's curioſity: But, Landon, Sir, is too WM pindar: 
gigantick a place, and the many new objects one daily fifcatic 
meets are ſo apt to efface the ideas of the former, ua here is 
a man may very well be allowed to paſs a few months int Wi there c 


before he can regulate his thoughts, and reduce them im behind 
method. For your comfort, 1 ſhall not trouble you wih lie, a 
any relations that are not to be found in our common i: other! 
neraries. The diſcoveries I ſend you, are either the told, t 
reſult of my own obſervation, or ſuch as I gatherd n faggot 
my frequent converſe with the ableſt wirt0/c's of this f. £Own : 


mous city. In ſhort, they very well deſerve your atten Wh manne 
tion, and you may depend upon the trath of them. call it 

People may talk as they pleaſe ; but I am of opinion, Fey 
that there is more religion ſtirring in London, than molt i Leh: 
cities in the univerſe: nay, that in a great meaſure ' WM te And 
incorporated with their very trade. Thoſe worthy ger. the tru 
tlemen, the ſtage coachmen, ſhew it in their printed bill, Barer. 
where they never fail to conclude with an V God pernit. I Hxtcn 
Nay, in one of their lotteries, I obſerv'd the projector Farthi 
endeavour'd to hook in cuſtomers with a text of ſcripture, further 
and made S9/o-mm pimp to his deſign, by. quoting thit tell yo 
faying of his, time and chance happen to all, What Cerfull 
more ſurprizing, your very beggars in the common {ire By 3 kn 
uſe the ſame tone with the preſbyterian parſons. In ſhort, FF © neu 
London is ſo far from being a prophane place, that ſone wall; 


of the moſt eminent citizens, who can afford it, have two * in 
religions going at once, and will march you grave) & 7. 0, 
the head of ſix notch'd apprentices to church in the mo 3 


ing, and a meeting in the afternoon. 
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As for the women, I'II ſay that for them, they are 
perfect heroines in their nature; they'll ſee you half a 
ſcore kings and queens murder d upon the ſtage, yet ſhew 
no more concern, than if ſo many nine-pins were tipp'd 
down. And then at the Out Bail, tho' the judge 
gravely tells em, Look ye, ladies, wwe have a ſinutty trial 
coming on, where wwe ſhall be obliged to call every thing 
ly its proper name, and therefore it may be convenient for 
wu to <vitharaw z yet the devil a lady will flinch for the 
buſineſs, but fit you out the whole trial without ſo much 
as putting on their maſks, tho the witneſſes now and 
then talk a heathen philoſophy that's enough to make even 
a midwife bluſh But the merrieſt thing of all is their 
pindarick poetry. Would you know what ſort of ver- 
iication it is? I will tell you then: why, firſt of all, 
here is one huge line as long as my arm, or longer; then 
there comes one, two, or three ſhort lines, like a pigmy 
behind a giant; very pretty begar! then another long 
line, and then a ſhort one, and another hort, and an- 
other long, and ſo on to the end of the ſtanza, I was 
told, that the Erng/; poets borrow'd this fancy from the 
faggot makers, for thoſe fellows will firſt of all put you 
down a long ſtick, and then a ſhort one; and after this 
manner, binding the ſticks together, when they have done, 
call it a faggot, as the authors call the other a pindarick ode. 

Few towns in chriſtendom are ſo apt to promote /cep- 
tian as this. There are at leaſt hali a {core pretenders 
to Ander/on's Scotch pills, and the Lord knows who has 
the true preparation. I he ſame iccrainty there is about 
Bateman's ſpirit of ſcurvygraſ hay, as you walk to 
Harten, one fign tells you, 7 hi: is the tru, old, ancient 
Farthing Pye-hcuſe, and before you can walk three ſteps 
further, you meet another ſign that has the imp":1dence to 
tell you the very ſame ſtory. Thus a ſtranger is won- 
derfully puzzled which of theſe two houſes to go to, and 
not knowing how to clear the difficulty, ſometimes goes 
to neither. They abound particularly in holes in the 
wall; to the beſt of my remembrance, there ate at leaſt 
four in Balderin's Gardens, and as many more about Red- 
Hen-õguare; now, I believe it would nanplus the ableſt 
antiquary of them all to determine which is the right, 
Ment, and primitive hole in the wall. : 


ſoneſus, that came over with the Saxons. 
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I have been excecdingly ſurpriz d at the great variety 
of ſpelling in the publick figns. I could inſtance in a hun. 
dred, but ſhall content myſelf with the word Lancaſhin, 
that has been moſt inhumanly us'd by then : you ſhal 
find it written Lanctiſteir in one, Lauſeſtearc in another 
and Lanckaſheer in a third. I foreſee that this difference 
of orthography in theſe publick inſcriptions, as your ale. 
houſe ſigns moſt certainly are, will give the grammarian 
a world of trouble two or three hundred years hence; 
ſo, for my part, I wonder that Dr. Bentiwvoglio does not 
petition the parliament, that no victualler be ſuffer d tg 
ſet up a ſign till it has been firft carefully examin'd and 
conſider'd by commiſſioners well ſkill'd in theſe matter, 
and choſen for the purpoſe. 

They have ſeveral Latin words in and about this town, 
that are peculiar to England, and go current no where 
elſe. In one of the villages about London there is a very 
noble hoſpital, and over the refectory a Latin inſcription, 
giving to underſtand, that this building was erected at 
the charge of a gentleman that belong'd to the Soria 
Haberdaſherorum. I was for a long while perplex'd to 
know what countrymen theſe Haberdaſherians were, 
from whence they borrowed their name. Sometimes 
I thought em the remainders of the old 4horigrres of the 
iſland ; and ſometimes a people of the Cimbricia, Cho. 
I conſulted 
Strabo, Ptolemy, Dionyſius, Afer, Mela, and the old geo. 
graphers, about the matter, who gave me not the leal 
inſight into em. Then I turn'd over Cluverius, Ferra- 
rius, Du Freſue, Salmafius upon Solinus, and who n0t, 
but was no wiſer than before. At laſt a learned FAI 
gentleman told me, That theſe Haberdaſherians were 1 
civiliz d moral people enough, and only dealt in harmleſi 
manufactures, as pins, tape, inkle, and packthread. 

Some airs have been obſery'd by naturaliſts to breed 
agues, as the hundreds in Ehe; ſome to breed calet- 
tures, as Guinea in Africk; others to breed contag!0 
diſtempers, as Barbadbes and Jamaica. 

Now the air of Cheap/ide has this peculiar quality be- 
longing to it, as to breed horns. ?Tis certain, (and the 
obſervation has been made ever ſince #//iam the col, 


queror's days) that not one marry'd man in a * 
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that dwells in that ſtreet eſcapes them; nay, I have 
e been credibly inform'd, that a linnen-draper of Cheap/fide 
n bought him a fine tortoiſe-ſhell tobacco-box near the 
Exchange, and before he had wore it a full week in his 


ſhal pocket, 1t Was converted to perfect horn. 

her The merchants of London are nothing near ſo polite as 
ence urs in Paris. The devil a jot do they know of the 
ale. Ouvrages d Eſprit; whereas ours will diſcourſe better 
ws upon books and authors than trade and commerce. I 


made a viſit to one of them, and after the firſt compli- 
dent were paſt, enquir'd of him what books of note had 
: ately appear'd in the world. Oh, Sir, ſays he, ſince 


- the joining of the two companies, we have had the fineſt 
55777 ler, Palampores, Bafts, and Jamavars, come over, 
5 hat ever were ſeen. Pardon me, Sir, faid I, theſe af- 
ben r are ſomewhat out of my knowledge —— Indeed, as 
bm the Mamoodies, the Lingoves, the Culgees, and the 
is hinſes, continues he, they received ſome little detriment 


1 » WF tbe ſal water: but- you miſtake me, Sir, cry'd 
bor all this while I was talking of But then for 
4 o our Mulmuls, Phootaes, Gurrahs, Maoorecs, and Roſtaes, 
mind me what I ſay, Sir, I defy the whole world to 


* match us. And ſo he went on, till I was forc'd to break 
rte p abruptly. 


Foreigners unjuſtly charge the Londoners with want of 


. "2 ; : f b 
ale ili and invention. Don't they give a plain proof of 
geo meir ſingular courteſy, when curates, ſurgeons, opera- 
mn ers for the teeth and toes, Anglicè tooth-drawers and 


orn-cutters, nay, farriers and ſextons, go by the name 
not f doftors? And then, who dares queſtion the goodneſs 
f their invention, who conſiders that thoſe noble cu- 
fioſities, fyimming-girdles, pacing-ſaddles, chalybiate 
pancakes, engines to prevent leaking, and that great tra- 
eller Major Jen Choke's famous necklaces for breeding 
if teeth, with a numberleſs ſet of theories, were in- 
len- ented here? Beſides, the laſt new religion that appear'd 
ow n theſe parts of the world, was it not wholly contriv'd 
ey the P4ilautilphinns 7 
be. is worth a ſtranger's while to peep into the ſeveral 
| the Neonventicles here, to obſerve how affairs are manag'd a- 
con- nong them. The miniſter gets up into his box, talks a 
dred (Wo'<* deal of unintelligible tuff; the people lug out _ 
3 ver 


— 3 2 > r 4 * I 
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filver ink-horns, and take it upon content ; which Pit 
me in mind of a fellow in hell that was always making of 
ropes, and an aſs ſtill devour'd them. 

Among other cuſtoms, I obſery'd one very ſingular ang 
ancient, and ſtill kept on foot; which is, to make fog) 


of people on the firſt day of April. I could never inform 


myſelf what gave the firſt riſe to ſo odd a frolick ; bu. 
methinks, they might let it alone; for ſince three pans 
in four of the people are fools every day in the yen, 
what occaſion is there to ſet a day apart for it ? 

When a humour takes in London, they ride it to dent 
before they can part with it. As for inſtance, Letters 
were firſt ſet up for annuities and penſions ; then they 
came down to books and pictures, at laſt they deſcendel 
even to ſnuff and balſam, to plumb-cakes and mine d. pit 
Thus, becauſe /Z/op from Tunbridge had the good fortme 
to pleaſe, an hundred other Amp, from Epſem, Iſing 
ton, and other parts of the kingdom, were immediate 
trump'd up, till the very name of .Z/op at laſt grew ſca- 
dalous. The ſame folly infected the theatre, where a ben 
at his firſt appearance upon the ſtage, happening to tick 
the fancies of the auditors, you cou'd have never a play 
without that animal to ſet it off. The firſt beau diverted 
them with his huge muff, the ſecond with his monſtrow 
periwig, the third with buttons as big as turneps, the 
fourth with an extraordinary cravat, the fifth with a fan 
taſtical {\word-knot ; twas the ſame original coxcomb al 
the while, but only a little diverſify'd. -- Having ſeen the 
famous braſs monument in Weſtminſter, I went in tie 
next place to ſee Dr. Oates, whom ] found in one of tht 
cofftee-houſes that looks into the court of Rei. He 
is a mot accomp!lih'd perſon in his way, that's certan. 
The turn of his face is extremely particular; he has de 
largeſt chin of any clergyman in Europe; by the ſame to- 
ken, they tell a merry ſtory how he cheated a two- pen 
Barber by hiding it under his cloak. In ſhort, his mou 
ſtands exactly in the middle of his face, like the white u 
the center of a target 

J had the eurielky ſometimes to beſtow an half hour # 
Mr. Burgeſi's little manſion in Ruſſel- Curt. Some mim 
ſters will make you cry, ſome will make you ſleep; hu 
honeſt Daniel will make you laugh with his preacung 
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[ happen'd to hear him once, when he took occaſion to 
prove the tendency of mankind to corruption, from their 
boring rotten cheeſe. Do but obſerve, my brethren, ſays 
he, when an old C2z/7re cheeſe is brought to the table, 
os readily every man ſticks his knife into the blue part, 
plain indication (and then he nodded his head) of the 
bu. ruth of original fin ! 

But of all the virtuoſo; in London, commend me to the 
ingenious Dr. Thimbleſaverth, who publiſh'd the furniture 
pf a Chineſe Barber's ſhop in the Phi/o/ophical Tranſactions. 
He is certainly a profound philoſopher, and will aſſign you 
p phyſical reaſon for any thing almoſt. I will give you 
me remarkable inſtance, to ſhew you the great depth of 
ende W's penetration. He chanc'd to be in a gentleman's com- 
pie, any that fainted away at the ſight of a few eggs ; what 
does my doctor do upon this, but whipp'd ſtrait into E/- 


run 
2 r, where the gentleman liv'd ; enquires privately into 
intel e ſecret hiftory of his family, and finds his grandfather 


ud food in the pillory for forging a bond. Having made 
his lucky diſcovery, he ſoon found out the true reaſon 
of the grandſon's averſion to eggs. A thouſand other 
play urioſties I could impart, but having already ſwell'd my 
rented Netter to too great a bulk, I will reſerve them to a fitter 
frow opportunity, and conclude with aſſuring you, that I am 


; the Your Humble Servant, &C, 
a fan- 

nb “ Letter to a Lady that had got an Inflammation in her 
en the Eyes, 


n the Madam, 
of the OU will hardly believe, perhaps, how much people 
e talk of your indiſpofition. The late eclipſe, when 
ortain, che Sun itſelf was in labour, occaſioned not half the diſ- 
as the courſe, as the preſent diſtreſs your eyes are in, throughout 
ne to- Ihe whole empire of your beauty, that is, throughout the 
pena Whole kingdom. Nothing is more generally talk'd of, or 
mouth Wore univerfally lamented. Thoſe beautiful eyes, which 
ite u Vere wont to ſpread joy in all hearts, now diffuſe ſorrow 
m every breaſt, At the fame time they raiſe different 
our at Paſuons, the women piry What they envy, and the men 
mini- ment what they adore. Tis true, there are ſome diſ- 
ö but bnented perſons, that perhaps have formerly felt your 
ching, Eur, who let drop {ome bold expreſſions; they ſay, 
your 
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your eyes are deſervedly puniſhed for the many violence 
and barbarities they have committed; that tis but jug 
thay ſhould be afflicted, who have made ſo many pon 
men ſuffer ; and, that it ſeems a manifeſt judgment 
heaven, that the diſtemper ſhould attack you in the ye 
place where you aſſault mankind. Theſe are the my: 
murs of ſome few men, Madam, whom we except fro 
the multitudes who bewail the calamities of your eyes 

Sir Tn, ., who (you know) ſpeaks fine thing, 
did me the honour of a viſit yeſterday, and commands ne 
to tell you, That had he as many eyes as Argus, to gie 
your's one moment's eaſe, he would pluck them all ou, 
and throw them (as he would himſelf and his fetters) x 
your feet. For my own part, Madam, who have but ty 
eyes, one of them is at your ladyſhip's ſervice ; the other 
I am unwilling to loſe, becauſe I am unwilling to lo 
the ſight of you. 

And now I ſhall conclude with my advice and m 


wiſh; my advice, that you would take care of the fie! 


eyes in the world: my wiſh, that the flame were remove 
from your eyes to your heart. I am, Madam, 


Your ladyſhif*s moſt obedient Servant, 
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ARISTENE TUS“ EPISTLES. 
Tranſlated from the Greek, by Mr. Brown, 


PART I. Lib. i. Epiſt. 2. 


Was a ſinging to myſelf one of the neweſt ſongs laſt 
evening in the Piaxxa, when a very merry adven- 

ture befel me: Two pretty young ladies, in the bloom 
of their youth, and inferior to the Graces in nothing but 
their number, came up to me; and the elder of them, 
with a look that had nothing of the air of a coquet in it, 
was pleas d to greet me after the following manner. 

Whatever you may think of the matter, Sir, you have 
made two conqueſts to night by your voice : Love has 
found a way to our ſouls thro” our ears; we are both ſub- 
da'd by your harmony, and have had a debate with our 
ſelves, for which of us you intended this entertainment, 
My own vanity made me believe it was meant for me; 
my companion here 1s as poſitive, that the compliment 
was deſign'd for her. Thus not being able to decide the 
controverſy among ourſelves, which had like to have en- 
gag d us in a civil war, we both agreed to nave it deter- 
min d by yourſelf. 

Why, faith, ladies, reply'd I to them, you are both of 
you very haneſome ; but the duce take me, it I am in 
love with either of you: Therefore I would adviſe you, 
v a friend and a plain-dealer, not to quarrel about ſuch an 
nfgnificant fellow as 1 am, but to let all actions of hoſti- 
lty ceaſe, and live like good neighbours together: not 
but that I believe I could heartily be in love with both, or 
ether of you at any other time, but at preſent my heart 
 engag'd elſewhere; and I aim confident you have more 
generoſit and Juſtice, than to uſurp the property of an- 
Wer, or to take up with the leavinos of love. 

Oh! cry'd they, this is a downright tham ; there's not 
Mme handiome woman in this quarter of the town, yet 
ou pretend to be in love; tis plain we have caught you 

a ſtory, therefore you ſhall ſwear that you love neither 
Wl us 
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I could not but laugh at the propoſal; why, ladies, fa 
I, every thing about me is at your ſervice ; but I haye 
tender conſcience, and would not willingly be peijurd 

That is as we would have it, {aid one of them; we knen 
the truth would come out one way or other ; therefore re 
ſolve to come along with us, for we won't loſe fo fair a 
opportunity. With that, both the damſels fell a tugging 
and hawling me forward; they pluck'd one way, and! 
pluck'd another, but you know the proverb, Ta n 
7s odds at foot hall; fo J was forc'd to ſubmit to my defi 
ny, and go along with them whither they were pleasd w 
lead me. So far the ſtory may be read or heard by all the 
World; but what follows is a ſecret: In ſhort, not to ſa 
your mouth a watering with the deſcription of every par: 
ticular, I was carry'd to a room, where we made an ex- 
temporè bed, of chairs and ſtools, ſo ingenious is [ae 
when it is put to its ſhifts. The two good-natur'd nymyis 
were not diſappointed, and your humble ſervant went d 
well ſatisfy d with his good fortune. 


GLVY CERA PHILINA, lib. ii. epiſt. 2. 


OME ill Dæmon certainly ow'd me a ſpite (by the ſame 
token he more than got out of my debt when I wz 
ſeduc'd to marry this dull phlegmatick lawyer of mine; 
for I'll tell you after what a horrid rate he uſes me. Ever 
night, when other huſbands, as in duty bound, ſolace the: 
poor wives a bed, my man of law fits up, pretending it 
has a conveyance to draw for my lord —; and thei, 
ſays he, I'm to make a ſpcech in the court to morrow fer 
my client Sir John -—- ; and if 1 have it not by hear, 
there will be the devil and all to do. With that, he wald 
about the room in a meditating poſture to make me beliere 
he is in earneſt, mumbling 1 know not what unfatelligibt 
ſtuff to himſelt. Since he has not aſſets enough, 3s tar 3 
I can perceive, to diſcharge the debt of matrimony, Vi 
ſhould he marry, I wonder, to inflame his reckoning 
Why ſhould a man, that doth not want a wite to humble 
his conſtitution, pretend to monopolize a young virgin to 
bimſelf, eſpecially when he wants either will or ability b 
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to deafen me with impertinent ſtories of executions, an- 
ſwers, ejectments, and impertment decrees ? Did he ever 
think I could prove ſuch a ſupple ſlave, as to fit up all night 
to hear him? Since I find he puts my bed-chamber to no 
other uſe, than to profane it with naſty petty-fogging, I 
am refolv'd for the future to have a ſeparate bed by myſelf : 
if this won't reform him, but he ſtill continues an incor- 
rigible ſot drudging in other peoples bafineſs, and negle<t- 
ing mine, I am refolv'd to give him a Rov/1d for his Oli- 
ter, and to ſpeak to {ome more able counſel! to manage 
my law-caſe. This I hope is enough to make you com- 
prehend my meaning: you are a ſenſible woman, experi- 
enc'd in theſe affairs, and therefore a hint 1s ſufficient. 
Conſider then, my dear friend, and tell me how I muſt 
play this game: you are a woman, and underſtand the 
neceſſities of our ſex ; and tho? I have not nam'd my diſ- 
eaſe to you in downright terms for my modeſty would not 
give me leave to do that) yet fince you know the nature 
of it, I hope you'll be my doctreſs, and preſcribe me a 
remedy, Tis but reaſonable, I think, that you, who 
are my near relation, and beſides have a good talent a 
compoling of differences, ſhould ftand my friend at this 
juncture. Beſides, as you had a great hand in making this 
wicxed match, you are oblig'd in honour, to make it ſup- 
portable to me, But above all, it will be requiſite to be 
very ſecret; for ſhould my litigious blade come to hear, 
that | apply myſelf to other counſel, he might reject me 
for good and all; and ſo what I get in the hundred, I mt 
expect to loſe in the county. 


CirxTion t DycT1s. lib. i. epiſt. 7. 


Iſtracted between joy and grief, I write the following 

LP !ncsto you. Veſterday I was at my old recreation 
of thing by the ſea ſide, and as I was drawing a thw:der- 
ng th out of the water, ſo very large, that it made my 
rod crack again, behold there comes up to me a pretty 
Gmiel, with a lovely mixture of roſes and lillies in her 
Cheeks, tall and ſtruiglit as a cedar that likes the ground it 
rows in. I hought 1 to myſelf, I'm a lucky dog to day; 
tortune favours me in both elements, and now 1 am like 
1 2 to 
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to get a better prize at land, than I drew juſt now out 
the water. Honeſt friend, cries ſhe, I conjure you by 
Neptune to look after my cloaths a little while I waſh ny. 
ſelf in the ſea. 'Th:s requeſt you may imagine, was not un- 
welcome to me, becauſe it would give me an opportuni. 
ty to ſee hmething. She had no ſooner thrown off her 
rigging, but good Heavens ! there was a fight enough to 
have, d the moſt virtuous reſolutions of the ſeveret 
philoſopher : from between her hair, which was of a lorch 
black, and flow'd down her ſhoulders in great quantity, 
| diſcover'd a pair of roſy cheeks, and an 1vory neck, that 
| wholly poſſeſs'd me with admiration and ſurprize. Poth 
theſe colours were in the higheſt perfection; but they 
deriv'd no little agreement from the neighbourhood of the 
black. To return to our nymph, ſhe had no ſooner un. 
dreſt, but ſhe plung'd foremoſt into the waves: the ft 
was as ſmooth as a bowling green; and when ſhe appeared 
above the water, had I not ſeen her before, I durſt hat 
{worn ſhe had been one of the Ner-ids of whom the 
tell us ſo many ſtories. When ſhe had waſh'd as long s 
ſhe thought fit, out ſhe came; and from ſuch a fight as this 
| our painters, I ſuppoſe, were inſtructed how to draw Ven 
riſing out of the fea. I immediately ran to my lovely 
damfel, to deliver her her cloaths; and when ſhe was 0 
near me, could not forbear to touch her bubbies, and 9 
forth. But to ſee what ill fate attends me ! the young 
gypſie bluſh'd, and frown'd at me: but even her very a. 
ger became her; it gave a freſh luſtre to her beauty, and 
her eyes darted,lightning at me. Then in her indignation 
ſhe broke my fod, flung my fiſh into the ſea, and ran 
| way from me as fait as her legs would carry her. Imagine 
in what confuſion ſhe left me. I] lamented the loſs of what 
| I had taken with ſo much pains; but the loſs of her, whom 
I had as it were in my hands, afflicted me infinitely more. 
This diſappointment, in ſhort, ſo mortifies me, that dar 
no longer truſt myſelf with the cruel idea of it. 


nn re, Mn 


Partocorus to POLY ANUS. lib. i. ep.4 


AS T week Hippias and I were taking a turn in the 
Park, when on a ſudden he thus accoſted me : friend, 


ſays be, prithee mind that lady yonder, that leans 10 
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ker maid's arm. How tall! how ſtraight ! how well-fea- 
tured the is ! by Heavens, ſhe's a miracle of a woman ! let 
us e'en croſs the walk, and accoſt her. Why, reply'd L 
to him, you're mad, I think: unleſs I'm miſtaken in her 
outſide, the's a woman of virtue, and conſequently no 
game for ſuch as you and I : but if you reſolve to proceed, 
ſet us view her a little more diſtinctly, before we board her; 
{r I love to look about me before | leap. My companion 
fell a laughing, as if he had been diſtracted, and ſtriking 
me gently on the ſhoulder, thou'rt a novice, ſaid he, I find. 
in theſe afairs. Tale it from me, all the women in the 
world are made of ſinful materials. One may have more 
r pocriſy than anothꝭ r; but if you put it home to her, I'll 
engage you'll find her made of true ileſt; and blood. Bur 
alas you are a perte-t ſtranger to the town-intrigues, 
otherwiſe how could you imagine, that any woman of 
honour would be walking here at this time of the day, and 
dart ner glances fo arif ly on all the meets? prithee ob- 
ſerve how ihe plays with her necklace, how ſlily ſhe ſteals 
her pretty hand out of her glove ; and, as if ſhe went to 
reform ſome diforder in her dreſ-, how dexterouſly ſhe 
diſcovers her breaſts. From theſe and a thonfand other 
indications I conclude, that this lady won't let a man figh 
at her feet in vain. But what is more convincing, I now 
tip'd the wink at her, and ſhe as kindly return'd it; there- 
fore let us go and board the weilel, for | dare engage ſhe'll 
make no reſiſtance. IIe had no ſooner ſpoke thefe words, 
but he makes directly to the prize »bovementioned ; and 
finding a fit opportunity, he thus makes his addrefles to 
ber: I ſwear by your beauty, the moſt ſacred oath to me 
that can be, you have made yourſelf in a moment the abſo- 
late ſovereign of my heart; and if you pleaſe to or- 


der that eaves-dropping maid of your's to retire to ſome. 


Uſtance, I have ſomething to communicate to you, which 
perhaps you will not be diſpleas'd to hear. She according- 
ly commanded her attendant to file off, when the other in 
this manner purſu'd his diſcourſe. As I know that love 1s 
no cameleon to live upon air, I am not ſo unreaſonable as 
to demand any favours of you gratis, and on the other 
d, Madam, I am ſure you are too conſcientious to put 
too high a price on them. Gold, you know, may be too 
dearly bought; but I hope you'll comply with the running; 
L 3 market- 
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market-price. I have, Madam, two things to plead for 
me, vigour and wealth; but I Would, by my good will 
huſband both of them fo, as to make them hold on 
Come, give me your anſwer. The lady's eyes fuffictent. 
ly declared the conſent of her heart; ſhe ſtood {lil and 
bluſh'd, and ſuch a beautiful red ſtreak'd her cheeks, as we 
find in the heavens when the ſun is jait a ſetting. Whey 
my friend found the bargain was now as good as ftruck, he 
turn'd about to me; Ard what do you think now of my dil 
in theſe affairs? You would have diſſuaded me, forſootb, 
from this expedition, but now you ſce how 1 have fac. 
ceeded ; for at the expence of a few words, and a lite 
time, I have brought the nymph to ſurrender. You, aas 
are ſuch an heretick, as to believe there are women in the 
world above flattery, corruption, and bribery ; but 791 
are in a damn'd miltake : follow me, and T'll thew yo: 
ſome ſport. But, in the mean time, take this for grant: 
ed, that there is no garriſon ſo ſtrong, and no woman 5 
obſtinately virtuous, but by one practice or otter, both 
may be brought to take a new matter, 


LamPRIas % PHILIPPIiDES, lib. i. ep.16, 


OV remember me troubled with all the ſymptoms> 

love, and deſire to know how I got cur'd of it: | 
us'd to entertain ny paſſion in the fields and ſolitary grove; 
which, inſtead of abating, grew every day fercer, and n. 
ged more violently in my brealt. As I walk'd by the pur 
ling ſtreams, may Cupid, ſaid J, and his mother, (for they 
and only they, know what torments I languiſh under) gue 
me courage enough to make a declaration of my palin, 
which hitherto 1 have ſtifled within me. As love hs 
transfx'd with his darts this tender breaſt of mine; ſo! 
hope he will in the ſame manner treat the fair inſenf ble, 
who has given me ſo many cruel inquietudes. One day it 
happen'd, that after I had amus'd myſelf with theſe con. 
templations in the woods, I found 1 had reſolution enough 
to venture an interview with my miſtreſs. I went acc. 
dingly to her houſe, and had a long converſation with het 
whercin I found the beauties of her mind to be not at al 
inferior to thoſe of her face ; her looks wore all the be- 
witching marks of the moſt agreeable innocence 3 " 
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mir'd her hand, the whiteſt and ſofteſt in the world: I 
view 'd with ſacred horror, thoſe killing eyes that penetrate 
quicker and deeper than lightening. 0 compleat my 
run, ſhe ſhew'd me a delicious pair of breaſts, as it were 
by accident, on Which the God of love himſelf would be 
proud to recline his head. All this while my tongue was 
tied with a religions ade, and I had not aſſurance enough 
to acquaint her with my pain, However, I was very in- 
tent on my mental devotion, and prav'd to Cupid, That 
ſince he knew my imbecility to well, wlüch T whotly im- 
puted to himſelf) he would fo eifectually touch my mi- 
firefs heart, that ſhe of her own accord ſhould own her 
afection to me. I had no ſooner concluded theſe pious 
ciaculations, bat I found the God had heard my prayers ; 
for my midreſs, who look'd fo coy and demure at my firſt 
coming into the room, on a ſudden ſmil'd very graciouſly 
upon me and gently ſqueez'd me by the hand ; and then 
no longer able to conceal the vehemence of her defire, ſhe 
imprels d ſo warm a kiſs on my lips, that I was in good 
hopes the {cal would never have parted from the wax. All 
the ſweets of Arabia the happy, ard all the fragrant odours 
of the eaſtern world, all the booming beauties of the ſpring, 
and the wealth of ſummer ; in ſhort, all the incenſe that 
is offer d on the altars of our Gods, comes infinitely ſhort 
of the natural ſweetneis of her breath. But here I will 
ſtop my narration ; for hat need I trouble myſelf to ſend 
every particular to you, who are old enough to imagine 
them of yourſelf ? Only this 1 will add, that we ſtrove all 
night long which of us ſhould expreſs their love in the moſt 
emphatical manner; and that that ſaucy intruder, ſleep, 
found us too well employ'd to offer to interrupt us. 


PBILOMATIA , Emvsvs, lib. i. epiſt. 14. 


HIS comes to let you know, that we are not ſo 
bewitch'd to muſick as you imagine, and that the 
belt lute and guitar in the world will make but little pro- 
preſs, unleſs it comes attended with the more powerful har- 
mony of money: why then do you give yourſelf and me 
the unneceſlary trouble of ſo many ſerenades? Why muſt 
you employ your hands, to ſhew the paſſion of your heart? 
L 4. Why 
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Why do you proſecute me with your ſonnets, and ſing un. 
der my windows ? 


Since beouty's charms di hourly fade, 
Ara "tis a ſhame ts be @ maid; 
Let not love's plrofures be dee; d. 


You are old enough, one would think, to know thi 


money atoncs fer all defects with us women; and that 


beauty and vigour have no merit with us, if they hare ro 
gold to recommend chem: but you think me an eaſy, foo]. 
iſh, good natur'd creature, who am to be impos'd on by 
any wheedling ſtories. You fancy'd, I ſuppoſe, that[ 
never had b-cn initiated in the myſteries cf our profeſſion, 


and that I would immediately ſurrender to you upon the 


firſt tiroak of your violin, and the firſt touch of the lute; 
but, to undeceive you, know that I was bred up under the 
moſt experienc d miſtreſs of her time, who form'd n 
tender mind with wholtom precepts ; telling me that no. 
thing under ine {un was ſincere or deſirable, but money, 
and teaching me to deſpiſe every thing but that. Und 
her inſtructions, and by her virtuous example, I have 
profited ſo much, that I now meaſure love, not by van 


empty compliments, that ſignify nothing, but by the 


preſents that are made me, and by the almighty rhetorick 
of gold which will ſtand my friend, when a thouſand fuch 
fluttering weathercocks as you have left me in the lurch, 


TERPSITION 70 PoLyYCLES. lib. ii. epilt, ). 


O convince you how inſenſible love gets admiſiion 

into the moſt innocent hearts, be pleaſed to read 
over the following ſtory: a young country girl fell deſpe- 
rately in love with her miſtreſs's gallant, and took fire her 
ſelf, while ſhe contributed to extinguiſh that of others. 
Being obliged to keep watch upon the ſtairs, leſt the lovers 
ſhould be ſurpriz'd, ſhe could not but often hear their 
murmuring and ſighing : ſhe ſaw them too folded in one 
another's embraces, performing the ceremony of love; 
and thus thro? the eyes and ears of this tender girl, the 


God of love, with his terch and arrows plung'd himſelf 
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over head and ears in her panting breaſt. She bewail'd 
the unhappineſs of her condition, and accus'd her deſtiny 
for giving her a mind ſuſceptible of the moſt tender impreſ- 
ſions, yet denying her the means to ſatisfy them. Why 
ſhould not I, ſaid ſhe, participate pleaſures with my mi- 
ſtreſs, fince I have a ſoul as ſenſible as her's ? why ſhould 
love, that tramples over all diſtinctions of rank and qua- 
lity, ſhew himſelf faint hearted only in my quarrel ? But 
ſhe did not afflict herſelf with theſe unprofitable complaints. 
V-1us would not ſuffer her to loſe the time in lazy withes 
for being ſent one afternoon to invite the gallant to her 
miſtreſs's lodgings, without any farther preamble or pre- 
face, ſhe accoſted him in this manner: Sir, ſaid ſhe, I be- 
leut you to be a gentleman, and willing to eaſe the longing 
of a young virgin: if my face will go down with you, that, 
and the reſt of my body are at your ſervice. You know well 
enngh what it is to love, and therefore will have compaſſion, 
I hope, on one that languiſbes under that diflemper. The 
gentleman, without farther ado, took her at her word, 
and was ſo courteous as to play the prieſt, ſince the was ſo 
willing to be the ſacrifice. He ſoon eas'd her of that bur- 
den ſhe complain'd of, and own'd, that ne never receiv'd 
more pleaſure in his life. Ihe kiſſes of marry'd women 
are generally inſipid; the k iſſes of mercenary harlots are 
fallacious and deceitful ; but thoſe of an innocent, un- 
inſtructed virgin are ſincere, and conſequently the moſt 
aclicious. Our lovers had like to have fainted away un- 
der the v olence of their agitation ; their fouls kept hover- 
ing about their mouths, but their uninterrupted kiſſes de- 
ny d them a paſſage. While the golden minutes pal.'d a- 
Way in theſe tranſports, the miitreſs, who was ſeiz'd with 


a nt ol jealouſy to ſee them ſtay ſo long, ſtole ſoftly into 


ue room, and ſurpriz'd them in very criminal circum- 
ſtances. The unhappy maid found the firſt effects of her 
mdignation, whom the thump'd and beat, and dragg'd by 
the hair; but the poor wench intreated her to contider, 
that tho' ker ill ſtars had ſent her a ſlave into the wor'd, 
which was none of her fault, ſhe had as ſtrong inclinations 
as the beſt of her ſex ; that love was an imperious deity ; 
and when he had once got entrance into a heart, would 
not throw up his poſſeſſion, as ſhe herſelf could not but 
know by experience, Wherefore, Madam, ſays ſhe, in 
L 5 conſideration 
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conſideration of love, who is our common maſter, and 
whoſe yoke both of us carry, be pleas'd to forgive this in. 
diſcretion in me; which, after the worſt gloſs you can pt 
upon it, was only the effect of a fooliſh curiofity, from 
which the beſt of women are not exempt. Theſe com. 
plaints fo innocently deliver'd, ſoon appeas'd her miſtreſ 
fury; who taking her gallant by the hand thus rally'd him: 
T find, crys ſhe, you are of the humour of ſome fe ple, wha 
had rather gather ſewer gras, thon fy till they are riß. 
Nit could make you fo jrolifoly cite fil 
raw baggage that is ſo for from knowing how to perform her 

art in the chorus of lows, that ſhe does not yet underſiaud 
how to level her Riſjes ariel ef Dirgiu is dull and heaven, 
and unacqueinted with the true management of a paſſi:; 
evhereas ſuch a woman ts am, that has t1y'd many a full 
ewith many a man in my time, needs not the inftrufim: i! 
any one, but gives the utmoſt ſaticfafiiom. I foot a 
woman giver, but a virgin only recti ves Ii es, which nei, 
a ſenfible diff:rence beravern them. And this, continue 
ſnhe to her ſpark, you 4:00 avel? encrgh 3 but i, you wantt 
hace your memory refreſb d, come to me to night, and I wit 
make you en I am iu the right. 

What happen'd upon this, 1 can't teh; neither am I cri. 
ous to know, becauſe all men affect to govern themſelrec 
by their own peculiar palates, but eſpecially in the buſine! 
of love. 


. * * 
vour tine <vith a (lh 


A Leiter of Gallantev from à young Gent{ciaan ts 


his perjur i Miſtreſs, lib. ii, epiſt. 9. 


F you conſider, Madam, what ill treatment I have had 

from your hands, you are in the right on't, to believe 
that 1 hate you moſt mortally ; but then if you reflect 
what an abſolute empire your beauty has gain'd over my 
foul, you can't but be ſenſible, that it is impoſſible tor me 
to harbour the leaſt injurious thought of you. IJ con- 
vince you how far I intereſt myſelf in every thing that 
concerns you, 1 ſwear to you, by that adorable face, which 
hach made fo perfect a conqueſt of me, that next to tit 
grief of loſing you, I am in the next place concern d to 


think what puniſhments heaven has in Rore for you, {0 
attronting 
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affronting it by ſo open, fo barefac'd, a perjury. Love 
has ſo effectually ſtifled all reſentments within me, that I 
dare not entertain the leaſt diſadvantageous wiſhes againſt 
yon. But tho' I am ready to forgive you, I am afraid leſt 
the powers above ſhould call you to an account for viola- 
ting their majeſty by a crime ſo provoking. If the thing 
wholly depended on me, you might ſafcly ſtare heaven in 
the face, after you have ſo often call'd down its vengeance 
on your head : but my fear is, (and my concern for you 
obliges me to tell you ſo much) that the Gods will not be 
ſo ready to pardon you, as I have been; and any misfor- 

tune of your's would afitt me more, than to find myſelf 
neglected, and forgotten by you. I impute my miſeries 
to deſtiny, not to you, (you ſee, Madam, I would rather 
judge injur.ouſly of heaven, than of yourſelf) and I will 
never ceaſe to pray, that juſtice itſelf may be blind, that 
ſo you may eſcape the puniſhment you deſerve, rather 
than thoſe bright eyes ſhould ſuffer any thing, tho' they 
have cauſed my ruin. Nay, if it ſhould be your chance to 
treſpaſs once more, and offend heaven again, I hope it 
will have a due regard to the weakneſs of your youth. I 

am content to ſacrifice my pretenſions to you; I, who. 
would ſooner part with the {:dics, than yourſelf, provi- 

ded that you would be no ſufferer. Farewel, charming 
creature, farewel; and may fate be as indulgent to you, as 

I have been. Shew me now, if you can, a lover like me, 
wo, after ſuch cruel uſage, ever writ ſo humble a letter. 


ABROCOM AS7obisdear DEL PHmis lib. il. ep. 2 1. 


OU will be angry, perhaps, at the frank confeſſion I 
am going to make to you, I examine with curious 
eyes all the women I ſee; 1 go to all the places of public 
retort, and no female eſcapes me: pray, adam, don't 
tank I do this to carry on any intrigue with them (for J 
voald not have you put ſo ui jaſt a confiruciion upon my 
expreſſions) *tis only to ſee how much your beauty ſurpaſ- 
les theirs, and to be able to do the more juſtice to your me- 
Ws, Yes, Madam, by Cupid I wear it, who never had 
i Cevouter votary than myſelf, you ſurpaſs the raſt of your 
kx in dreſs, beauty, and all other agreements. ; your 
charms» 


: or — 
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charms are fo conſpicuous and ſhining, that they need ng 
artif ce to ſet them off; a natural red adorns your cheeks; 
neither do you lie under any neceſſity to load your heat 
with that cumberſome attire other women take a pride 
in; you have the lovelieſt hair in the univerſe. Who 
can behold fo black a pair of eyebrows on ſo fair and white 
a forehead, and not own himſelf your ſlave ? I dare not 
truſt my invention, as fertile as it is, with venturing up. 
on more particulars. In ſhort, Madam, all the perfection 
of your ſex center in you; and your empire is never { 
ſafe, as when you appear among our moſt celebrated 
beauties. Your ſight alone, as it creates our aſtoniſhyent, 
ſo it commands our love ; and to make a new triumph, 
you need only appear to a new beholder. Since my lite 
is entirely wrapp'd up in your's, I with you may live long 
and happy. All my mclinations, all my hopes and thoughts 
terminate in you; and J earneſtly beg of heaven, that! 
may always continue in this opinion. Enjoy that conquet 
therefore which nature has given you, and J will everlz- 
ſtingly carry love's golden dart in my breaft. Neither 
you endeavour to pluck it out; for beſides that you ar 
not able to do it, I don't deſire to part with it, for I take 
pleaſure in nothing ſo much as in my paſſion. May it al. 
ways be the ſcope of my whole life to love D:/p/s, and 
may it be my fate to be beloved by her, to be ſubdued by 
her beauty, and charm'd by her converſation. 


Ocxtanus f ARISTOBULUS, lib. ii. ep. 20 


OL deſire to know what progreſs our friend Dans 

has made in the affections of his miſtreſs, whom he 
hath ſo long beſieged ; and J am ſorry I cannot ſend you 
ſo good news as J could wiſh : he threw himſelf down at 
her ſeet, and in the common ſtrain of lovers; Will you 
not, ſays he, take compaſſion on my youth ? will you not 
pity one, that dies every moment for you? ſhew at lea 
ſome tenderneſs to the man, who never was conquer d 
by any beauty but your's ! but ſhe return'd him a compli 
ment as cold as if it had come out of the midſt of 7art«'y: 
Leave perſecuting me, ſays ſhe, with idle ſtories of your 
pailon, with your pretended darts, and your * 
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flames, for you do but loſe your time and labour. The 
youth was reduc'd to the laſt deſpair, when he found him- 
ſelf thus flighted : and as anger, on theſe occaſions, ge- 
nerally ſucceeds to love, he ſaid the moſt reproachful bit- 
ter things to her, that his indignation could inſpire him 
with. When his fury had ſpent itſelf, looking upon him 
with a ſcornful air; I know, ſays ſhe, how to puniſh the 
inſolencies of your tongue. All your ſex are perfidious 
and falſe ; you devour us, nay, you devour one another. 
The moſt ſavage beaſts in the woods, unleſs compell'd by 
hunger, ſeldom attack the travellers : but when they are 
taken by you, and have been debauci'd with a domeſtick 
education, they prove erranter brutes, than any in the 
foreſt. To be ſhort with you, your perjury and incon- 
ſtancy teach us to lay aſide all pity, and treat you as you 
deſerve ; for in the firſt ardors of your love, you can lie all 
night at our threſholds on the bare ground ; you can fay 
the moſt ſubmiſſive things in the world ; you can whine 
and cry, and make Goddeſſes of us; you have oaths per- 
petually at command, and with thoſe counters you deceive 
us; but no ſooner have we granted the laſt favours to you, 
but you grow inſolent and haughty ; you make us the ſub- 
jects of your ill manner'd mirth, and you difdainfully reject 
her, whom tize day before you ador d ikea divinity. You 
are all athieſts us ro love, and pretend that Jupiter has 
other buſineſs in his hands, than to trouble himtelf about 
the oaths of lovers. 

Thus the lady difcarded the nn fortunate Lycs ; and, as 
partial as I am to my friend, 1 cannot but own there is a 
great deal of truth in her invective. 


CRYSIS 70 MRI A. lib. ii. epiſt. 15, 


OU and I, my deareſt Myrine, have long languiſh'd 
under the tyranny of Capid, who is the moſt fantaſti- 

ca of all the deities. You are in love with my huſhand; and 
tis my unhappy deſtiny (but who can refit the God, who 
commands all the reit ?) to dote on your page. What ex- 
ped:ent will love, who uſes to be no block head, when he 
$ put to his ſhifts, what expedient, 1 ſay, will love fund 
Out, to put an end to our preſent ſuiferiugs? You know 


J 
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T am a conſtant woman at prayers; and if a woman ever 
prays for any thing in good earneſt, you likewiſe kno, 
tis when ſhe prays for a kind gallant. Now, to be plain 
with you, ] put up a fervent petition to Heaven this mor. 
ning, that it would furnith a remedy for both our paſſions, 
when immedietely the following thought came into my 
head: I won't be poſitive, as our prieſts generally are, 
that this whimſy of mine is of heaven's in{piring ; but it 
ſeems ſo eaſy, ſo pretty, and ſo feaiible, that I am reſoly'd 
with your help to ice it put in execution. 

The ſtratagem, in ſhort, is this: Do you pretend to be 
very angry with your page, upon what occaſion you dun 
moit proper, whether for tearing your fan, beating your 
ſquirrel, or ſo forth ; but be fire turn kim out of your 
houſe. The better to colour this buſmeſs, 1 will give you 
leave to firike him a blow or two; but I article betorehand 
with you, that you ſhan't hurt him. Upon this I know he 
will immediately run to me, as being your greateſt at. 
quaintance ; and I will take care to diipatch my huſband 
on an errand to you, under pretence of interceding for tie 
boy, that you would be fo kind as to take him into your 
ſervice again. Ey this mcans both of us will have a far 
opportunity co ſatisfy our longinge, which, for my part, 
I will ſee punctually perfori'a, unle!s your page is a very 
ignorant devil indeed; and J ſuppoſe, you will not be 
wanting to yourſelf, But, my dear Mytina, remember to 
keep my huſband with you as long as you can; for that, 
you kr.ow, will be for our mutual intereſt. I can tell you 
beforehand, that you will not be diſappointed in my ſpars; 
I, that have ſo often experienc'd how well he pertoras 
upon duty, am fatisfy'd he. out. do a hero, when wicked: 
neſs ſpars him on. Fare! 


STESICHORUS % FRATOSTHENES, 
lib. i. ep. 9. 


O ſee now what cunning gipſies theſe women are! 

the other day a ceriain woman of my acquaintance, 
walking in the market place with Ler huſtand by her ſice, 
and a train of ſervants at her heels, ſaw a gallant ot her's 
at ſome diſtance off, with whom ſhe us'd to be fam. 
She had a mighty longing to witper ſamethang in his ay 
aud, 
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and, if poſſible, to ſteal a kiſs from him before her huſ- 
hand's face: ſo, to bring the matter about, ſhe pretends 
to fall upon her knee ; and her gallant, who as it ſeem'd, 
underſtood her deſign, charitably lent her his hand to help 
her up : then down ſhe tumbles again, and our gentleman 
was forc'd the ſecond time to give her his aſſiſtance: O my 

or wife, cries the cuckold, in a ſtrange conſternation, I 
hope thou haſt not hurt thyſelf. Troubled with ſuch cruel 
fte, cry'd ſhe, and then ſhe made a third ſtumble. The 
gallant on one ſide, and huſtand on the other, did 
what in them lay to ſet her on her legs again: but as her 
ft ſtill increas'd, the huſt and, with the help of the kind 
gentleman, was obliged to carry her to the next tavern. 
he callant chafed ner hand and rub'd her face; and all the 
while the fellow thanked him for the great pains he took 
with his wife: but finding her indiſpoſition {till increaſe, 
he ran down ſtairs like lightning to fetch a phyſician of 
bis acquaintance to her, not daring to truſt his ſervant 
with ſo important a meſſage. In the mean time, our lo- 
vers were not wanting to adminiſter mutual conſolation to 
each other: ſo by that time the huſbard came back with 
bis doctor, his wife was exceedingly refreſh'd. The gal- 
lant was complimented 2 thouſand times for his civilities 
on this occaſion. Sir, ſays the man. I heartily beg your 
pardon for the trouble my wife has given you. Lord, Sir! 
anſwer'd he, if it wa to do ten times again, it would be 
no trouble. But indeed 'twas too much, Sir. I'faith, 
cries the other, I don't tl.ink I can ever do too much for 
her. I ſwear but you have, ſays the huiband ; I find ſhe 
hath put you in a ſweat with helping her. In ſhort, 
they drank a loving glaſs together; the wife pretended ſhe 
was twenty per Cent. better than when ſhe ſet out in the 
morning. The gallant was highly ſatisfy'd with what he 
bad done, and the hulband the merrieſt nian alive, to ſee 
tis wife ſo miraculouſly recover'd. 
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About a Tady that conſented to grant her Lover 
every thing, but the laſt favour. © 


PART II. lib. i, epiſt. 2. 


O VU have heard of ſeveral fantaſtick effects that Liz» 
has produced in the world: but I am going to tell 
you of one that will ſurprize you more than all the reſt; 
for my part, I never heard of the like before. Architcl:;, 
to whoſe perſon and character, I ſuppoſe, you are 10 
ſtranger, has, for this good while, been moſt furiouſly in 
love with T el/e/ippe. It was not without a great deal of 
importunity, that ſhe was prevail'd upon to admit him in. 
to her company: at laſt ſhe ſuffered it; but has ty'd the 
poor young fellow to ſuch hard conditions, that tis a mi- 
racle to me how he could comply with them. Youry 
man, ſays ſhe, I give you leave to kiſs me as often as you 
pleaſe, nay, to touch my breaſts, to ſqueeze my hard 
and to careſs and hug me, even when my ſtays are 6; 
but as for marriage, I would never have you ſo vain, aseret 
to think or dream of it, leſt you ſhould forfeit theſe privi 
leges, and force me to diſcard you my ſervice. Pe it ther, 
as my queen would have it, replies .4-ch1it« {cs ; if vou are 
pleas'd, I am reſolv'd to be ſo, and fall think you rewars 
my paſt ſufferings more than they deſerve, if you wi 
vouchſafe me a kind look now and then, and ſometime: 
honovr me with your converſation. But, Madam, may | 
malte ſo bold as to aſk you, why you forbid ine to think 
of marriage? For a hundred and twenty reaſons, replies 
the lady; but, at preſent, I ſhall only give you one, wiuc 
you muſt own to be lufiiciert, Matrimony, like ſome 
ſort of groteſque painting, looks welt c:06ugh, when you 
view it at a diſtarce; but when you come up cloſe to i, 
the coarſeneſs of the daubing is enough to turn one's fh 
mach. Hymen puts the flattering end of his magnifying 
glaſs into the hands of all his cuſtomers, which makes em 
ſee a thouſand more charms in their niiſtreſtes, than they 
really poſſeſs; and this is the reaſon why moſt of them le- 
nt of their bargain, when they find it ſo wretchecly 
diſappoint their expectations, and throw away the 10- 
mance, 
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mance, after they have once read it. Erjoyment as na- 
turally begets diſguſt, as diſguſt concludes in hatred ; and 
2 man that would have pawn'd his foul, to obtain one fa- 
roure ble glance from his miſtreſs before he was marry'd to 
her, lights and undervaltes her when he has her in his 
power. Beſides, there's no truſting to you young fellows : 
vou are inconſtant as weather-cocFs ; and tis as impoſ- 
dtle to ſecure you, as to fix mercury. She that paſſes for 
2 Goddeſs with you to day, ten to one but you make a 
Fury of her before the week is over. In ſhort, expetta- 
don keeps love alive; but erjoyment Kills it, beyond all 
| Wl poſſibility of a reſurrec uon. I hus you {ee in what anarrow 
| Wl circle this imperious deni has confn'd the unfortunate Ar- 
dial. He lives with his miſtreis in no better a poſt 
. WH than an eunuch would do; ray, 1 much queſtion whether 
de does not grant ſome favours to her monkey and lap- 


dog, which ſhe refuſes him. 
does not rebel, and throw off 
roorouſiv, and impoſes that 


For my part, + wonder he 
a tyra''t that treats him fo 
as a diverſion upon him, 


which antiquity made to paſs for one of lie greateſt pu- 
, WHT nifhments in hell. o touch and ſee, and vet be forbid to 
tue, is certainly the greateſt of all curſcs ! 


EvuxiTHEUS % PYTHIAS. lib. ii. epiſt, 2. 


e 
] 
| WW 4 gentlemen falls in hve with a pretty lady at church, 
0 and ſends her this merry lade letter. 
| 
\ ELT., Madam, four your fake I believe I ſhall never 
'Y like a church ſo long as I live. People uſe to go 
o thole places to pray off their misfortunes ; but for my 
pat, I have pray d myſelf into ſuch a peck of troubles, 
at only Jove and you-----no, I beg your pardon, only 
you and Jede can tell when 1 ſhall get clear of them : for 
„ as while with my hands and eyes moſt devoutly lifted 
o- WP, | was as buſy at my prayers as a lawyer at his papers, 
| found myſelf all on a ſudden ſhot thro” the heart, liver, 
Puck and all, by that confounded dog of an archer, Ca- 
pid: for, Madam, turning myſelf to the right, who 
would I happen to ſee but your ladyſhip? and I'no 


loner ſaw your ladyſhip, but thoſe everlaſting murderers, 
your 
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your twinklers, pink'd and ſtabb'd me in a thouſand part 
of my body. I endeavour'd to remove my eyes from an 
object, that would not allow me time to fay my prayer;: 
for, Madam, vou mult know I am plaguy religious in ms 
nature; but the devil a jot my eyes would obey me; { 
on I gaz'd and flar'd without intermiſſion, while the 24 
of the people went on with their devotions. And, M. 
dam, when you perceiv'd that my eyes made fo famila 
with your div inc countenance, like the reit of your cru 
ſex, that take a pleaſure in mortifying us poor men, you 
threw your hood over your face, and not content with 
that, turn'd yourſelf another way ; nor was that all, but 
you clapp'd your unrighteous hand upon your {erephicl 
cheek, only leaving a ſmall part of it, not much vigger 
than a patch, as our ladies now wear them, to be feer, 
which however was enough to do my buſineſs effecually 
Now, Mad: m, let me aik you one civil queſtion. Wil 
you be pleas'd to take into your ſervice a ſiave, that . 
bitious of living and dying for your fake ; and who woid 
rather chuſe to carry your chains, than erjoy a dull E 
liberty, or be the greateſt monarch in the univerſe? | 
can't tell whether 7 ztc is alter'd of late; but, by for, 
I dare ſwear, that even Jupiter himſelf would leave hs 
heavenly manſion, and put himſelf once more to the er 
pence of a golden ſhower ? But what makes me talk of: 
golden ſhower? I dare ſwear, that he would take ary 
form or ſhape upon him, even that of a b-Illows-mencz, 
a broom man, or a chimney-ſweeper, only to have Ws 
privilege of mal ing you a {mall viſit. But, Madam, i 
let Jupiter alone, (nam que ſupra nos, nibil ad ns) ard 
return to myſelf ; I could with you would give me a 
juſt an occaſion to ſpeak well of your good nature, 210 
have given me to extol your beauty, for, under the 701 
my dear, it would be a moſt horrid and lamentable thing 
if your cruel treatmeut ſhould fright back the ove! 
whom your charms have gain'd. Since you have ſpail' 
my devotion at church, I'll een try how I can pra & 
home: and, O ye Gods ! that any one of you would be 
ſo tender-hearted, as to aſſiſt and promote the amour d 
the moſt paſſionate wretch that ever drank to his miſtre!s 
health out of a ſlipper, or told his pain in the wood t0 
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charming damſel, I am ready to ſwear to you, by what \| 
God or Goddeſs in the firmament you pleaſe : or rather, if | 
voa'll take my wort without ſwearing, I will pray to every | 
trinity, that ſo long as you vouchſafe to be the ſovereign ( 
et my heart, and may that be fo long as both of us 
| live : and may both of us live as Jong as we are able to en- | 
joy, and look at one another) I may take a pride in wear- | | 
ing your fetters, and being 


—— — ew — 
— 
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AcirERON 7 Luc Ax. lib. i. epiſt. f: 9 

14 it 

\ a g aug put a trick upon her Buſband, ar bo had ſur- | ' 
fpriz'd her at à public“ ent- rtainment, and made him | 

] giad 40 buy his peace TL ith her at any Fate. l 

* 

d HE other day ſo merry an adventure happen'd at our | 

7 end of the town, that I can't for the heart of me 7 

| WH forbear to ſend you a ſhort account of it. We had a pub- 41 

Y, lies entertainment, you muſt know, in the ſuburbs, to | 1 


which Charidemus invited ſeveral of his friends: amongſt 
the reſt, there was a certain lady, (you'll excuſe me it I 1 
don't think it proper to give you her name) whom that a 
Latitndinarian of a lover Charidemus, who flies boldly at 
all game, meeting accidentally in the ſtreet, as he was i 
upon the hunt, mult needs oblige to ſup with him. At- 4 
ter all che gueſts were arriv'd, the maſter of the feaſt 1 
comes into the room, ſprac'd up as fine as a lord, and 1 | 
brought with him an old venerable gentleman, who, it | 
ſeems, was his friend. Our young female no ſooner ſaw 
him come into the room, but ſhe immediately flew into | | 
the next apartment, and {ending for Charid-1nus to come I 
to her; Lord! fays ſhe, what have you done? you have Wt 
Utterly ruin'd me : that old fellow you brought along with 
you is my huſband, the moſt jealous, ill-natur'd, yellow- 1 
pated dog, that ever was known, and as ſurly and peeviſh 4 
as he is jealous : he certainly knew me by my mantua, | 
for tis not a full week ſince he gave it; and I perceiv'd | 
be kept his eyes inceſſantly upon it; ſo that when he 
comes home, our houſe will be until'd, that's certain 8 
an 
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and if I eſcape with the loſs of a leg or an arm, I come 
off cheaper than J expect: but after all, ſays ſhe, per. 
haps ways and means may be found to put the doctor upen 
the old prig: be you therefore ſo kind, as to ſend men 
of hand a plate full of victuals to my houſe, and | wp. 
rant you I'll manage my tyrant rarely, and make him 2 
meek as a lamb beſore I have done with him. "ſw 
no ſooner propos'd but agreed upon: fo the tool; the ſhore. 
eſt cut to her 1:5uſe, that ſhe might get thither betore her 
antient lord and matter ; and tal ing a neighbour's wite 
along with her, both of them lay'd their heads together, 
how they ht beſt dembfoud the j-alous coxcomt 
They were naidly got within doors, but in comes dr 
Punt: thode, roaring and fivearing like a Gragnn, 
and calling tie wife of his Lofoin n hound whores and 
ſtrumpets: Well, yon inſatiable cockatrice, fays he, II 
put ir out of your power to abuſe me or my bed ar; 
longer! my eyes arc not ſo bad, but I knew you nel 
enough to nigh: by your mantua; but I'm retoly'd v 
ſpoil ur gadding abroad for the future. With t 
he ian furiouſly to his fu ord, when the other woman vio 
had retir'd into the next chamber, pops very ſeafonadly 
into the room. Neighbour, cries ſhe, here is your ma. 
tua again, and I give you a thouſand thanks for the ule 
it. 1 was invited out to an entertainment this afternoon, 
which made me make ſo bold with you: and pray, Me. 
dam, be ſo kind to accept of ſomething that I hae 
brought you: with that ſhe uncovers the plate, and let! 
before her. When the old muſty cuckold ſaw this, the kj 
clear'd up with him in a trice ; his ſuſpicions vanifh'd, 
his jealouſy was nonplus'd ? nay, the ſcene was o Won. 
derfully chang'd, that from a haughty imperious tyrant, 
he became the moſt obſequious flave that might be. Det 
fubſee, cries he, I own I was in the wrong. But whit 
ſhall I fay ? the beſt of us may be ſometimes miltaket 
Truly, truly, I was beſide myſelf ; my paſſion had made 
me as blind as a beetle: but prithee, dear wife, lay à fle 
upon me, and ſee it be a good heavy fine too ; a nech 
of pearl, a new gown and petticoat, or ſome ſuch matters 
for I'm reſolv'd to purchaſe my peace with thee, let i 


coſt me what it will. But what a mercy was it, my pret- 
ty pigſnye, that our neighbour ſhould come in ſo lock 
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and thereby prevent the effuſion of my dear ſpouſe's blood. 
Thus the old gentleman humbled himſelf before his wife; 
and to ſhew his gratitude for this firange deliverance, muſt 
needs go to church immediately. His pious wife made 
her beſt uſe of this opportunity, ſends for her gallant, 
and cuckolds her huſband, that now he might have ccca- 
fon to thank heaven for ſomewhat, 


HexaMOCRATES/oEUPHORION, lib. i. ep 6, 


The great danger a man runs of finding himſelf diſappoint- 
ed when he marries ; confirm'd by the ſtory of a young 
girl, that began to trade for herſelf wery ſoon. 


O ſhew you how ſoon the women of this age grow 

ripe, as likewiſe to deter you from committing ma- 

trimony, till you have made a due enquiry into ail mat- 
ers, ſuffer me to entertain you with the following ſtory. 
WH A gentleman's daughter of my acquaintance, ſurpriz'd her 
) Wh nurſe the other morning with the following confeſtion : 
Nurſe, ſays ſhe, if you will give me your word and pro- 
- WH miſe that you will never talk on't again, I have a ſecret 
to impart to you, which highly concerns me. The nurſe 
„ore by all that was good and ſacred, by the never - failing 
brandy-bottle, and the comfortable ſack-poilet, that it 
ſhould never go out of her lips. Upon this, the young 
girl bluſhing very prettily, to tell you the truth, nurſe, 
cries ſhe, I have loſt my maidenhead. How? ſays the old 
gentlewoman, have you parted with that precious treaſure ? 
Upon that ſhe tore her hair, wrung her hands, ftamp'd 
the ground with both feet, and lay'd on, as if ſhe had been 
dutracted. For God's ſake, nurſe, ſays the young gypſy, 
don't make ſuch a noiſe, leſt the folks in the houſe ſhould 
over hear us. You promis'd, did you not, to keep my 
counſel ? why then do you make all-this pother, as if you 
deügn d to betray me? and, nurſe, to let you ſee I am not 
ſo guilty as you take me, tho' I was ready to die for love, 
yet I did not ſurrender up my all on the ſudden ; no, I 
Ulpated every inch of ground with my gallant ; but, alas! 
found all this ſtruggling was to little purpoſe : I was of 
Wenty minds in an hour; and thus 1 expoſtulated with 
myſelf , 
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myſelf; ſhall I obey the dictates of love, or bid defiance ty 
him? ſhall I conſult my pleaſure, or preſerve my reput. 
tion? both are in my power. But, alas! I find a wong 
has no free-will in theſe matters, the bias on nature's ft 
runs ſo ſtrong; and honour is an unequal raatch for ind. 
nation at any hour of the day, but eſpecially of the night, 
What help'd to inflame my paſſion, was the very oppoj. 
tion I made to it; ſo that having held out about a month. 
it was not in the power of frail fleſh and blood to ſuſtay 


the ſiege any longer. When ſhe had done the ſtory ; this 


is lamentable news reply d the old beldam ; you have di 
honour'd my grey heirs, and broke through all the whol. 
ſome admonitions I have given you. But, Miſs, fince x 
the proverb has it) I Hat 75 ence done is newer to be unde; 
all the advice I can give you at preſent, Miſs, is to forbex 
this paſtime, Miſs, for the time to come, *till the ly 
prieſt has join'd you to ſome huſband, and then you my 
fall on in God's name, and take your belly full; for, wind 
me, Miſs, ſhould you do this naughty ching again wi 
your ſpark, ten to one, Miſs, but your apron-itrings would 
riſe up to your chin, and tell ſtrange tales of you. Tis 
would enrage your father, break the heart of your mother, 
and expoſe you, Miſs, to the malicious mirth of all the 
neighbourhood. But, Miſs, I truſt in Eeaven, that bztoe 
any thing of this happens, providence will ard out n 
you a good pains-taking huſband ; and I hope your fate 
has got your portion ready to ſtrike the firſt fair chapun 
that bids for you. So then, mother, cries the girl, jun- 
ing and friſking about her, 1 have nothing more to fear, 
have I ? No, cries the nurſe, for this bout, Miſs, I hope 
you have nothing more to fear; and when, you come 
be married, Mis, leave every thing to my conduct; 19, 
Miſs, do you ſee, I'll manage matters ſo for you, tha, 
Miſs, tho' your huſband could fee as far into a million, 
as the beſt philoſopher of them all; nay, tho' he Wers 
man- mid ife, and a conjurer into the bargain, yet, Ms 
he ſhould never ſuſpect you; and if he has any fill in tüte 
matters, nis very fl ſhall help to cheat him. This vf 
tuous diſcourſe paſs'd between the old woman, and dt 
young harlot, in a private arbour in the garden, and vis 
accidentally overheard by one of my ſervants. Judge chen, 
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chat venture into the terra incognita of matrimony ; when 
our females are debauch'd before they get into their teens, 
and know man almoſt as ſoon as they can tell their right- 
band from their left: ſo that if the age goes on after this 
wicked rate, as it has begun, a man that is refolv'd to have 
a maidenhead, muſt chute his wife out of the cradle, or at 
bet, be content to take her in her bib and long coats: 
bit a word to the wile is ſufficient. 


MErzuilines/o SosTRATUS, lib. ii. ep. 12. 


That "tis folly for a man to marr; a woman beneath him- 
; elf out of hopes that ſhc'll make a dutiful wife, which 
; is confirm d by an inſlunce to that purpoſe. 


7 T feems you are not convinc'd by what I ſaid to you in 
' our laſt converſation ; therefore I once more affirm it; 
ad you may believe your friend, who has found it to be 
o by wotul experience, that a perverſe froward woman is 
| WH never to be mended : even poverty, that uſes to humble 
$ he haughtieit tyrants, cannot correct their inſolence, or 
„make them tractable to their huſt ands; of which ſad truth 
e WJ | am a living teſtimony: for, like a filly bloc khead as I was, 
L marry'd a woman with not a groat to her portion, think - 
ing I thould live eaſier with one whom J prefer'd, as it 
were, from a dunghill to my bed, than with one that was 
more ſuttable to my quality and eſtate, who perhaps might 


- Werefume upon her family, and the fortune the brought me. 
„ WH! lov'd her, tho” a ſerving-maid, with the trueſt paſſion 
ve WW imaginable ; I was concern'd to ſee fo pretty a creature 
10 FW undergo ſuch vile Crudgery ; I pity'd the meanneſs of her 
or, condition; and as pity eafily improves into love, (which 
at, Vas a piece of natural philoſophy 1 was then unacquain- 


ted with) I pity'd and pity'd her fill, till at Iaft 1 fell up 
to the ears in love. Thought I to myſelf, the duce is 
in t if a woman, who has ſo many obligations to her huſ- 
band, will not make the moſt dutiful ſpouſe in the uni- 
verſe : but I was lamentably miſtaken in my politicks ; for 
our o' the had ſcarce cloaths to her back, when I took her, 
ws ber better, for worſe ; yet now ſhe's more inſolent and 
en, l- manner' d, than if ſhe had brought her weight in gold 
un, With her. In bort, the dewi/ can't match her for envy, 
malice, 
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malice, and ingratitude. Her | rg ſometimes tranſ 
her ſo, that ſhe threatens to drub my jacket. "Tis true, 
ſhe has not yet been ſo good as her word ; for which [ 
may thank her fear, and not her want of will: howere, 
ſhe pretends to controul and contradict me in every thing; 
and neither fears me as her huſband, nor reſpeQt me x 
her patron. This, my dear friend, is all the portion ! 
have had with her; tho', now I think on't, I muſt do 
her the juſtice to own, that ſhe brought a gown with 
her, but ſo bepatch'd and betatter'd I'll warrant you, tha 
it had been two hundred years out of faſhion ; but now 
no cloaths are good enough for her ; and every other 
week, forſooth, ſhe muſt have a new gown and petticoat 
as if ſhe ſtudied all the ways in the world to ruin me, 
and bring me to a gaol. Were my eſtate ten times grez- 
ter than it is, ſhe would ſoon bring it to nothing by 
her boundleſs prodigality. Tis to no purpoſe to tell her 
what will be the effects of her vanity. T'other morning, 
as ſhe was importuning me upon the old ſcore for a new 
gown ; my dear, ſaid I to her, prithee do but behold th 
coat of mine, it has {ery'd-: me a whole twelve-month, and 
yet I can make a ſhift with it ſtill ; in good faith, you wil 
undo me, if you go on after this rate. Undo you! cries 
ſhe to me ſo loud, that you might have heard her a mileot; 
you are like indeed to be undone by my expenſive living; 
there's never a woman in town but goes better dreb\ 
than myſeif, tho' their huſbands are nothing near fo we 
able to bear it. And, Mr. Thrifty, how long do yul 
think I have worn this mantua ? "Tis about a formight 
old, reply'd I. Look you there, cries this inſtrument d 
hell, as I hope for ſalvation I have had it a full month 
but every thing, I find, is too good for your loving wile. 
With that ſhe fell a roaring and cry ing, as if ſhe inteudel 
to exhauſt all the radical moiſture in her body. Nov, 
what would you adviſe me to do in this cafe ? for ny 
part, I ſee no other way left me, but to belabour ha 
ſides with a good oaken cudgel at parting, turn ber out d 
doors, and bid her make the belt of her way to hell, rather 
than ſhe ſhall ſquander all I have, and ſend me to an bo. 
ſpital. I know, by experience, that the more a man bear 
with an imperious woman, the more the will ride him; 
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tous conſtitution, Which turns the beſt aliments into poi- 
ſon: therefore I am reſolv'd ſhe ſhall troop, and be a 
morn in my foot no longer. This is fully concluded be- 
een me and myſelf, ne-:ime controdicerte ; and as for 
my dear ſpouſe, ſhe may travel with her band box where- 
ever ſhe pleaſes ; and whether ſhe hangs or drowns her- 
Ia, in her great diſeretion, tis all one to 

0 Your humble Servant. 
a 


EPDIMENIDES H AORINO Y A. lib. ii. ep. 17. 


a A letter of gallauti to a marty' woman. 

, 

e Protet, Madam, you adviſe one like an oracle: your 
& exhortations are the ſobereſt things in the world, by 


he fame token, I never chink of them but they wonderful- 
l effect me. The laſt time I| had the honour of your com- 
vg, Wl pany, you were pleas'd to aſt me, when 1 intended to 
7 nie the ſiege, and leave of periccating you ? adding, 
us WY that von had an honet man to your huthand, and would 
al WM fooncr loſe „our life, and all that, than violate his bed? 
vl i tier this, Madam, vou very diſcrectly counſeli'd me to 
fiv the country, left he ſhould find me prowling in his 
terrtories, and cut my throat, for endeavouring t to tortify 
his head. Now, Madam, as I hinted above, vou have a 
molt excellent hand at adviſing ; but you muit give me 
leave to tell you, that vou were never in love, nay that 
You never ſaw a lover in your life; or; your language ſhews 
nat you are a perfect ſtranger to thete matters. Tou tell 
me that you have a kuſband ; ; Why N what care I, if there 
were a thouſand of them; for then there would be ſo many 
the more to cuckold? A true lover is 25 great a ſtranger to 
fear as he is to modeſty. Ercak Your tan bout his ears ; 
et your lap. dog, ſquirrel, and mon! ey all at once upon 
kim ; turn him out of doors; call kim a hundred ſaucy 
lows, and fling your chamber pot at him; yet : AK chis 
Won't hinder him from making à iecond attack: 4 Ant nim 
wih a bully of a huſband eight foot high; nay, let death 
before his face, he'll break thro al. ditticulties, 2 tail 
gun wind and tide to arrive ut his expected } PORE: Venus 
15 infinitely more honour'd by Gtlcir "aoille reſolutions, 
an by all the incenſe and victims thay her tler voturics 

. I. M preſciy 
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preſent to her. So, Madam, you may fave yourſelf ge 
trouble of giving me any more wholeſome admonition, : 
for, upon my word, they are not like to edify with me. 
Having made theſe advances, I ſcorn to liſten to the ſig 
Sgeſtions of ſo treacherous a privy-counſellor as fear; ad 
have reſolv'd either to take the town by ſtorm, or elſe 4 
in the trenches, or to do ſomething that's worſe. Von 
may diſſuade me to the contrary, till your lang; are tir, 
but my heart whiſpers me to keep my ground; and for your 
fake, I have bound myſelf by an oath, either to fall i 
your quarrel, or elſe ts cure my love by marrying ; for! 
have been told, that marriage is as effectual a cure for lore 
as beheading is for the tooth ach. But, Madam, ! hope 
you'll not put me upon ſuch cruel extremities. In the 
' mean time, oh! thou moſt charming of all women ! don't 
entertain ſuch wicked ſentiments, as to think that theſe 
are compliments of courſe, and no better. You multhe 
a rank inſidel, to diftruſt me after ſo frank a declaration . 
for, as I hope to be happy in your embraces, my pen 
ſecretary to my heart, and writes nothing but what that 
Gates to it. Farcrel, 


Mi1ianvus/o CALY CA. lib. ii. epiſt 1, 


A young gentleman had fallen ent ævith his miſtreſs ; anda 
friend of his endeavours in this litter to re-ctoblifs hin 
in her good graces : ond the butter to brig it abut, 
tells her, that he fhall bring his pockits lind with gli 
abhich argument, they ſer, never yet fuil'd with am ui 
man of any age, religion, or cowmitry what ſocver. 


Have preſum'd to write to you this letter in behalf cf 

my friend Charidimus; and if my eloquence could come 
up to the height of his pamon, I ſhould not much doubt 
of carry ing my point with you. This young gentlem 
has been long your adorer ; and unleſs you propre 3 
ſpeedy cure to his pain, 1 am afraid will not continue long 
in the land of the living. At preſent he is a walking be. 
leton : and I leave it to you, to conſider what a credit! 
will be to you to ſend one, who is a ghoſt already, t0 tus 
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yers that bloodſhed may never be laid to your charge; 
and that ſo beautiful a face as your's, may never be indicted 
at Heaven's Old Baily for murther. You are angry with 
the yourg ſpark, I know ; and perhaps he has merited 
your indignation : but if his youth will not plead for his 
paſt errors, yet remember he has done penance enough by 
being baniſh'd your company ſo long. As you are only 
inferior to the Goddeſs of beauty, perhaps it may not 
be amiſs for you to try to imitate her. It is true, ſhe 
has her fire, and carries her darts about her; but her 
fire is gentle, not devouring ; and her darts are reſery'd 
for thoſe that deſpiſe, not for thoſe that adore her. You 
are not content to ſet us on fre by your ſight, but wound 
us even with your abſence. Now, where would the harm 
on't be, to heal the wounded by a kind glance, and to 
ſoften that fame which your cruelty firſt kindled ? So far, 
Madam, I have talk'd to you in the language of an inter- 
ceder ; now give me leave to ſay a word or two to you 
as an adviſer. I know indeed, that it is no ill policy for 
a woman to make her lover now and then {mart by her 
diſdain; becauſe it not only puts an edge upon his appetite, 
but keeps him in his duty; but then there is danger in 
carrying this point too far; for as ſatiety is apt to cloy, ſo 
too ſevere a treatment generally diſguſts him. Who knows 
too, but it may make him beſtow his applications elſe- 
where, where he has a fairer proſpect of ſucceeding ? Cypid 
comes and goes away in a minute ; where he hopes, there 
he ſettles his quarters. Make him diſpair, and he aban- 
cons them in an inſtant : for this reaſon, a lady that would 
ſecure her lover to herſelf, ought to manage her game 
cautiouſly ; and tho' ſhe is not inclin'd to grant him the 
laſt favours as often as he demands them, to afford him at 
lealt ſo ſlender and cheap a diet as hope. To deal plain- 
ly with you, Madam, ſeveral of your ſex have been laying 
out for my friend already; and one that ſhall be nameleſs, 
had certainly drawn him into her toil, if he had not firmly 
reſolv'd to forget all womankind for you. As for thoſe flut- 
tering coxcombs, that make love to all the females they 
mect, and adore all faces alixe, you may receive them in 
hat manner you think fit; but a ſincere lover, like my 
friend, ought to be us'd ſincerely, and treated upon the 
lquare ; therefore, Madam, let me adviſe you to keep with- 
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in due bounds, left you crack the line by endeavouring t 
ſtretch it; and let not your deſcretion degenerate into pride. 
vou need not be inform'd what a pleaſure the world take; 
to mortify the haughty : beſides, delays in theſe matters, 
are often prejudicial ; and the fruit that taſtes well when 
newly gather'd from the trce, loſes all its delicious flavour 
by being kept too long. 'I'ime ſpurs on continually, whe. 
ther we employ 1t to our advantage or no ; and when old 
age knocks at your door, your other gueſts will leave you; 
and tis a fad, but an undeniable truth, that love ſeldom 
or never ſurvives the loſs of beauty. A woman is like a 
garden; while the verdure lafts, and the flowers are in 
perfection, what can be more agreeable ? but when the 
ſpring is once gone, the flowers decay, and the garden lies 
neglected. Thus it happens with a woman; for when her 
ſhape and charms have left her in the lurch, ſhe muſt ei. 
ther keep at home, and be a Magdalen, in her own defence, 
or reſolve to be laugh' dat if fhe peeps abroad. Love wats 
upon beauty as flatterers do upon wealth; and both di. 
appear when the attractive object is gone. But, Madam, 
1 forget whom I was talking to all this while ; for wtat 
need I make a long harangue to one who knows theſe nut. 
ters ſo much better than myſelf? Let me therefore con- 
jure thee, O thou Phznix of thy ſex ! to forget and for. 
give all former quarrels, and let thy ſoul, that inhabitz 
ſo fair a manſion, be, if tis poſſible, more charming than 
thy body. You ſee how a roſe withers upon the talk if 
it is not gather d: 1 need not make any application, Wil 
vou then be reconciled to your lover? I am ſure you wil, 
for J know your breaſt is capable of the moſt tender im. 
preſſions; and 'tis not in your temper to be cruel. know 
then, that 1 will wait upon you tomorrow night, and be 
matter of the ceremonies to my young gentleman, who 
ſhall bring with him ſtore of mediators in his pocket; | 
meau of broad pieces: for, between friends, Madam, no. 
thing is ſo hearty a reconciler, or ſo effectual a pleader, 
eſpecially in the affairs of love, as a round handful of gold. 
Thus hoping you'll paſs an act of indempnity for what b 
paſt, and put the belt conftruction upon the preſent, I le. 
mau 
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AOT LOGFEN ES J Sos f As. lib. ii. ep. 11. 


Deuter the untaſy condition of a young gentleman, avho, 
ot the lame time had a wiclent P. Nan for his aui and 
his rg. 


Relieve no yourg, fellow in the world was ever in ſuch 
| curſed circumſtances as I; and were it poſſible for a man 
to conſult every lover, between p-/- and pole, I fancy 
ther'd ail own that mine is the hardeſt caſe that ever was. 
I kt pes a woman, and lov'd her; but after a month or two 
grew weary of her, as 'tis the way of frail mankind. 
hoaght 1 to myſe: f, I'll even leave off this fooliſh ex- 
penſive courſe of lite, turn honeit like the reſt of my 
neighbours, and marry. I did fo, and marry'd a woman 
of virtue and fortune; and, in ſhort, poſſeſs'd all thoſe 
good qualitics that can recommend one of her ſex. But 
thy 1 e557 this charming bed fellow every night, my 


. 


raſſon for my old miſtreſs burns ſtill as violent as ever; 


1 


and yet J det any man breathing to love his wife better 


than I do. But here's the miſcinef on't, when | poſſeſs 
one, I cannot forbcar thinking of the ot.er ; and thus 
when I am ia company with my wife, my wicked 
memory conjures up the idea of my miſtreſs: And 
hen I am circled in my miltreſs's arms, ſome unto- 
ward Dæmon or other puts my wife into my head. In 
fine, my caſe is like that of a pilot at fea, who finds him- 
ſelf attack'd by two contrary winds, that ſtruggle for ſove- 
reienty of the ocean, and bullet his poor veiiel by turns 
molt unmercifully. You'll wonder, perhaps, how I ſhall 
be able, at the ſame time, to harbour two ſuch incom- 
patible intereſts in n breaſt, as a wife and a miſtreſs: but 
a may reſt aſſur'd, that what I have told you is true; 
and | could with, wich all my foul, that as theſe two 
pations make a ſhift to ſubſiſt in my heart, without juilling 
out one another; ſo my ſpouſe and my miſs could be 
uduc'd to ſet up their horſes together, and live peaceably 
under the ſame roof, without any jealouſy or heart-burn- 
lng, But this is a miracle which I muit never expect to 
lee; for tho* a miſs, ſo long as you ſapply her with money, 

ee not a fartling if you are concern'd with a thouſand 
M 3 other 


12 PS 


246 Select Ep IST LES, LE TT ERS, Qs. 


other women; yet that untractable, craving animal, call'd 
a wife, would ſooner ſee you ſquander her fortune, and 
plunder her of her grandmother's jewels, than let yon pay 
the leaſt ſum of love in to any exchequer but her own. 


EpisTLES of PLINY, junier. 


Jam to inform the reader, that in the fellowing letters] 
hacve not corfin'd myſelf to à literal werfion. Where | 
found any place fo perplex'd, that no certain ſenſe ceuld 
be made of it ; or <uhere it could not be under foo without 
« commert, (which would have lend ridiculous in ſuch a 
colleftion as this) I bawe foirly omitted it; and fomitine 
1 have made bold to alten a word or tauo, to make my an 
thor more palatable to the Engliſh reader. As for the 
choice I bade made of the letters, if they are not the te}, 
Lope they acill not diſpicaſe. 


To bis Friend Ro AN us. lb. iii. epiſt. 13. 


T your requeſt I have ſent you the Paregyrick 1 
lately deliver'd before our moſt incomparable 7r-jan, 

al:ho' I had ſent it you whether you had deſir'd it or 
no. Now you have it before you, I muſt beg you to re- 
fle& upon the difficulty, as well as the nobleneſs of the 
ſubject. Upon other cccations, the newnels of the argu- 
ment generally draws our attention; but here it was im. 
poſſible for me to ſoy any ihing, which all the world did 
not know before. For which rea'on the reader, having 
nothing e ſe 0 crmploy him, wil only mind the elocution, 
n which 'tis a hard matter for a man to ſucceed well, when 
that, and only that, is taken notice of. I could wiſh that 
the order, tranſitions, and figures, could be conſider d at 
the fame time : for in the moſt barbarous nations, you ſhall 
find many that are able to invent handſomely, and to e 
preſs tllemſelves magnificently enough; whereas to diſ- 
poſe of things in their proper order, and to vary the f. 
gures with art and judgment, is only the talent of the 
learned. I am of op...ion indeed, that the ſublime and 
pompous ſtile is not always to be us'd ; for, as in a . 
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nothing ſets off the light ſo well as an artificial diſpoſition 
of the ſhades; ſo an oration is no leſs recommended by 
the ſimplicity, than majeſty of the distien. But why 


favour of you to mark what places you think want cor- 
rection; for I ſhall be the eater inclin'd to believe, that 
the reſt of the oration pleales vou, When 1f,nd vou diſlibe 
ſome paſſages in it. 


Farce el. 


To his D:ar Caninivs, lib. viii. epiſt. 4. 


) WAS the nobleſt thing yon ever attempted in your 

life, to relate the Duci u War in verſe: for, be- 
ſides the newneis of the ſubject, what can be more copi- 
ous and fertile, what more poetical ? and tho” we all know 
it to be true, what more {ecmingly fabulous ? you wil 
have a noble occaſion to employ all the ſtores of your in- 
vention: when you talk of rivers cammanded to take a 
new courie, or bridled by new bridges, that before were 
hardy to be pais'd in boats: when you talk of armies en- 
camp'd on the tops of precipices, and a mighty king, 
who had graſp'd the wiole antyeric in lis wnagihnurion, 
not only depriv'd of his kingdom, but his life. In ſhor', 
when you come to deſcribe tyo magnificent triumphs, 
both of which were celebrate:! for the reduction of a na- 
tion held invincible before; the only and greateſt dithcul- 
ty will be, to expreſs all this in a ſtrain equal to the dig- 


nity of the ſubject; which even you, my friend, will find 


to be no eaſy taſk, altho' you have a towr.ny elevated ge 
nius, capable of the higheſt undertakin g. Some little 
trouble too you'll find it, to ſoften the names of theſe 
barbarous people, and particularly of their towns, ſo as 
they ſhall not ſhock our ears when they come into verſe; 
but there is nothing ſo harſh and diſſonant, but what may 
be made harmonious, or at leaſt tolerable, with a little 
care and alteration. Beſides, if it were lawful for Homer 
o contract, or extend, and turn words even of Grecian 
extraction, for the better cadence of his verſe ; why 
ſhould not the ſame privilege be allow'd you, eſpecially 
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after the cuſtom of the poets, you have ind ok'd the help ot 
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tis impolite that ſmall fragments fould pleaſe fo well. 
as an exvire work, or that a ſketch ſh: ould be ſo vl! 50 d 
ae à fnich'd 15 ture: 1 conſeſs It, and therefore | y.!! 
confider it as iuch, and you ſail beſtow the laſt hand up- 
on it, at your eiſare, in my library. Io your other fa. 
vonrt, give — beſrech you, this farther mark of your 
friend}: 4 az to communicate to me what you would let 
no body elſe ſee: for tho' I ſhall the more commend and 
value 4 writings, as I fee them come out more ſlow!:y 
and more correct; yet I ſhall both love and honour your. 

{elf infnite'y the more, as you ſend me theſe things with 


molt diſpatch, in their undreſs. 


To his Wife CALPHURNIA, hb. vi. epiſt, 7, 


7 OU fend me word, that my abſence does not a little 
Y affect you, and that you have no other antidote again 
your melancholv, but my letters. "Tis no ſmall ſatisfac- 
tien to me that I am always in your thoughts, and that 
ſuch trifles can contribute to your diverſion. For my part, 
to let you ſee my caſe is parallel with yours, 1 am perpe- 
tually reading yours; and the oftner 1 read them, the more 

new they ſcem to me, and 1 {till diſcover ſome freſh beau- 
ties in them, which I did not obſerve before. 'T'ho' this, 
in ſome meaſure, alleviates my pain, yet it ſets mea long- 
ing the more fur your company; for if your letters are 


fo ſweet and entertaining, what pleaſures may 1 not ex- 


pect 
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pet from your converſation ? Therefore, let me conjure 
you to loſe no opportunities of writing to me; tho', as [ 
hinted before, at the ſame time this commerce delights 
me, it gives me ſome uncaſineſs. 


To the Same. lib. vii. epiſt. 5. 


) IS impoſlible for me tell you how much I regret 

the want of your good company, and I have ſeve- 
rel good reaſons for it: In the firit place there is love in 
me caſe. Then 'tis to be conſider'd, that you and I ne- 
ver liv'd aſunder, which is the reaſon why 1 paſs the 
greateſt part of the night in thinking on you. From the 
ſame cauſe it proceeds, and even in the day time, at thoſe 
hours when I us'd to viſit you in your chamber, my feet, 
of their own accord, carry me thither ; and then when L 
miſs vou, 1 come back no leſs melancholy and ſorrowful, 
than if you had turned me out of your room. The only 
time when I am free from theſe inquietudes, is, when I 
am pleading in the Forum, and drudging for my friends. 


judge, then, what a mortify'd lite 1 lead, when 1 am 


fore d to find relaxation in labour, and comfort in care 
and miſery. 


To bis Friend FEROx. lib. vii. cpiſt. 13. 


OUR laft letter is a convincing argument that you 

ſtudy, and that you don't. You'll tell me I talk 
riddles to you; and fo I do, till I explain to you more di- 
Ilinetly what my meaning is. In ſhort, the letter you 
lent me, ſhews you did not ſtudy for it, ſo eaſy and neg- 
ligent it appears to be; and yet at the ſame time tis ſo 
poiite, that tis impoſſible that any one ſhoald write it, 
V ho did not weigh every word; or clie you are certainly 
te happieſt man in the world, if you can write letters {0 
vat and Exact, without care and premeditation. 
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Cox NELIVS Tacitus, lib. vii. epiſt. 20. 


Return you your book, which I read over very careful. 

ly, having mark'd all along in the margin what places 
I thought fit to be alter'd, and what ſtruck out. For I am 
no lefs inclin'd to tell the truth, than you are to hear it, 
"T5 a plain caſe, I believe, that no man ſuffers himſelf to 
be ſo patiently found fault with, as he that deſerves the 
higheſt commendation. And now I expect my own book 
from you, with your corrections and amendments. "Theſe 
reciprocal offices of friend{hip, that paſs'd between us, 
give me no little ſatisfaction; for if poſterity will have 
any concern for us, I am pleas'd to think, that it will 
tell, with what amity, and integrity, you and I have liv'd 
together. It will be a remarkable, and perhaps the only 
inſtance in hiſtory, that two men almoſt ef the ſame age 
and quality, and of ſome reputation for learning, (I am 
oblig'd to ſpeak the more ſparingly of you, becauſe at the 
{ame time I ſpeak of myſelf) ſhould promote one aro- 
ther's ſtudies ſo unanimouſly. When I was but young, 
and you had juſtly acquir'd a high character in the world, 
even. then it was my greateſt ambition to imitate and fol- 
low you, tho' at never ſo great a diſtance. We had then 
at Rume ſeveral perſons of wit and learning, that were de- 
{ervedly admired ; yet ſo great a ſimilitude was there be- 
tween our tempers and diſpoſitions, that even then I en- 
deavour'd to copy after you. For this reaſon tis no ſmall 
ſatisfaction to me, that whenever there is any diſcourſe 
about learning and learned men, you and I are ſtill quoted 
together, that en your name is mention'd, the compa- 
ny immediately mentions mine; and that when they pre- 
fer a third man to one of us, they mean it of both. But 
"tis uo matter to me whether you or I are mention d 
{rift ; for if 1 am f:rft, it is only becauſe I am the next to 
you. I don't queſtion too, but you have obſery'd, that 
in the laſt wills of the deceas'd, unleſs there was ſome 
particular difference in the caſe, you and I have legacies 
of the ſame value generally bequeath'd us. The conclu- 
ſion } draw from: all this, is, that we have the greateſt obli- 
gations that can be to entertain the ſtricteſt amity 3 2 
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eyen our ſtudies, our manners, our reputations; in ſhort, 
the united teſtimony of the world, are ſo many arguments, 
why the mutual friendſhip between us ſhould ſtill in- 
creaſe. 

Farewel. 


To the Same. lib. vi. epiſt. 16. 


O LU deſire me to {end you an account of my uncle's 

death, that you may be the better able to relate it in 
your hiſtory, I am oblig'd to you for this favour, for I 
foreſee my uncle's name will be immortal, if it has the 
honour to be preſerv'd by your pen : tho' it was his fate 
to die, like great cities, memorable for their calamities 
in the univerſal deſolation of the fineſt part of N; 
nay, tho' he himſelf has writ ſeveral learned volumes, 
which will propagate his memory to future ages, yet that 
eternity which ſeems to be entail'd on every thing you 
write, will not a little contribute to perpetuate his name, 
For my part, I reckon thoſe men happy, who by a par- 
ticular indulgence of heaven, are capable of doing things 
fit to be tranſmitted to poſterity ; or of writing works 
that deſerve to be read; but I reckon thoſe the happieſt of 
all who poſſeſs both theſe advantages. Among the num- 
ber of theſe latter I reckon my uncle, by mcans of your's, 
as well as his own writings ; upon which account I am 
proud to comply with your deſires. My uncle was then 
at Miſenus, with the fleet under his command in the har- 
bour, on the 24th day of Augu/t, about one of the clock 
in the afternoon ; when my mother came to tell him, that 
ihe beheld afar off a cloud of an unuſual magnitude and 
form. He had taken two or three turns in the ſan, after 
which he bathed himſelf in cold water; then he lay down 
and taſted a ſmall repaſt, and fell to his books: but upon 
this alarm call'd for his ſlippers, and got up to the higheſt 
part of the houſe, from whence he might moſt auyanta- 
giouſly behold this prodigy. At ſo great a diſtance, we 
could not poſitively tell from whence this cloud aroſe, tho 
afterwards we knew it came from mount /*j/:vias, No- 
thing reſembled the {hape on't more, than a pire-tree 


dees; for from a long taper trunk, it ſpread itielf to a 


ray 
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very large head, the reaſon of which I ſuppoſe might be, 
that when the wind that carried it up, began to fail, its 
own weight made it run into a great breadth. Sometime; 
it look'd of a whitiſh, and ſometiines of a black gloomy 
colour, according as it carry'd up with it earth or aſhes. 
My unele, thinking it impoſſible to make a juſt obſerya- 
tion of this phenomenon, without coming nearer, com- 
manded a galley to be got ready, and made an offer to take 
me along with him, if I thought convenient. I excus'd 
myſelf to him, and anſwer'd, that I would pals that after. 
noon at my ſtudy ; and, as it happen'd, he had given me 
ſomething to tranſcribe. As he was going out of the 
houſe with his pocket book in his hand, the ſeamen of 
Retina, affrighted at ſo ſurprizing a conflagration (for the 
village lay under the mountain, and there was no other 
way of eſcaping but by ſea) begg'd of him not to expoſe 
himſelf to a danger that ſo imminently threaten'd him, 
"This did not diſſuade him from his deſign ; and what he 
began out of a ſpirit of curioſity, he perform'd with the 
greateſt reſolution imaginable. So he order'd the gally to 
put out to ſea, and went himſelf aboard it, with an in- 
tention to aſſiſt not only thoſe of Retina, but the neigh- 
bouring towns ; for the country all along that ſhore is ex- 
treamly well peopled : he ſteer'd his courſe towards thoſe 
places from whence the affrighted inhabitants ran -away 
in great multitudes ; nay, he ſail'd into the very mouth 
of danger, and was ſo ſree from fear, that he took parti- 
cular notice of every circumſtance almoſt relating to this 
eruption. By this time a ſhower of aſhes, attended with 
pumice-ſtones, cover'd the deck, falling the hotter, and 
in greater quantities, as they approach'd nearer to the 
fore. Upon this he conſidered a little with himic't, 
whether he had not beſt tack about, and fail homewards, 
(which the pilot advis'd him to do) but he told him that 
fortune favour'd the bold, and ſo order'd him to fail to his 
friend Poniponiznus, who was at Stabiz, on the other fide 
of the bay. In this place, tho' the danger ſeem'd to be 
at ſome diſtance, yet upon the firſt approach of it, Pom- 
gouiunus had order'd all his luggage to be carry'd on ſhup- 
board, being reſolv'd to make his eſcape, had not the 
wind ſat in the contrary corner. But the ſame wind that 
hindered him, biouglit my uncle into the harbour, who 
oo 
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perſuaded them to be of good courage, and endeavour'd 
by his own example to make them lay aſide their fears. 
After this he bath'd, and was very chearful at ſupper, or 
(what in theſe dangers is full as great) he ſeem'd at leaſt 
to be ſo. All this while the flames broke out in ſeveral 
places of the mountain Y;/wins, which appear'd ſo much 
the brighter in ſo dark a night : In this ſtrange conſter- 
nation the country people left their habitations, which 
in their abſence were devour'd by the flames ; and this 
my uncle urg'd as an argument why it was not adviſeable 
to quit the place where they were. After this he com- 
pos d himſelf to reſt, and ſlept very ſoundly, as thoſe 
which were in the next room, and heard him, afiirm ; for, 
by reaſon of the largeneſs of his cheſt, he breath'd ſome- 
what of the loudeſt. But the court yard, thro' which 
there was a paſlage to the dining-room, was by this time 
ſo cover'd with aſhes and pumice-ſtones, that there was 
no getting out of it for him, if he had ftay'd never fo 
little longer; ſo being awak'd out of his ſleep, he join'd 
Pomponianus and his company, who had watch'd all this 
while. And now they debated among themſelves, whe- 
ther they ſhould ſtay within doors, or venture abroad in 
the open air; for the earthquake was ſo violent, and the 
houſe reel'd and ftagger'd fo, that one would have thought 
they had been torn up from their very foundations. 
When they were now in the fields, they fear'd the falling 
of the pumice-ſtones, tho' they were light and porous; 
however, of the two dangers, this was the leaſt. With 
my uncle, reaſon overcame reaſon ; with the reſt, one 
fear overcame another ; ſo they carry'd pillows on their 
head, to break the fall of any thing that might fall on 
them. In other places it was day, but here it was as dark 
a5 poſſible night itſelf could be, tho' it was ſomewhat leſ- 
en d by the numerous flambeaux, and other lights. Then 
he was reſolv'd to go to the ſea-ſhore, and ſee how the ſea 
tood afected, which ſtill continued very rough and tem- 
peſtuous, Here my uncle, ly ing all along upon a bundle 
of cloaths, call'd once or twice for cold water, and drank 
t of, After this the flames, and a ſmell of brimſtone, 
Which us'd to precede the flames, as it made the place too 
hot for the reſt, ſo it wak d my uncle, who being ſup- 
parted by two ſervants, got up, but in an inſtant fell down 
again, 
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again, being, I ſuppoſe, ſuffocated by the ſulphureous va. 
pours, and the orifice of his ſtomach clos'd up, that was 
naturally weak and puling. Three days after this his body 
was found whcl2 and entire, without the leaſt hurt or 
mark upon it, and in the ſame cloaths he laſt put on; in 
a poſture too, that made him rather look like one that was 
aſleep, than dead. While this happen'd, my mother and 
I were at Miſenus ; but this is nothing to the hiſtory, and 
you deſir'd to be inform'd in no other particulars, but 
thoſe that relate to the death of my uncle. I will there- 
fore conclude ; but before I do that, give me leave to add, 
That I have given you a true and faithful account of all 
that has come to my knowledge. I leave it to you to pick 
out what you think moſt proper for your purpoſe ; for it 
is one thing to write a letter, and another to write a hi. 
ſtory ; one thing to write to a friend, and another to ad- 
dreſs himſelf to all the world. 


Farewl, 


To SURA, lib. vii. epiſt. 27. 


OU and I are both at leiſure, you to teach, and ] to 

be inform'd ; 1 have for a long while earneſtly de- 

ſir d to know, whether there are any ſuch things in reali- 
ty as ſpectres, or whether they are only the reſults of 2 
fearful imagination : for my part, I am inclin'd to believe 
the former by what happen'd, as I have been told the 
ſtory, to Curtius Rufus: He was walking up and down 
a portico towards the evening, when the ſhape of a wo- 
man appear'd to him, but much bigger than the life, and 
much more beautiful. This unexpected ſight ſtrangely 
ſurpriz'd him, when the phantom told him ſhe was of 
Africk, and came on purpoſe to tell him his fortune ; ad- 
ding, that he was going to Rome, where he ſhould be ad- 
vanc'd tothe greateſt honours ; that he ſhould return back 
to this province in quality of governor, and there de. 
Every thing exactly happened as the ſpecre foretold. 
The ſtory goes, that as he was failig for Carthage, and 
coming out of a ſhip, the very ſame fgure met him up- 
on the ſhore, upon which he fell ſick ; and remembers 


what it had formerly told him, gave over all hopes of re- 
cover, 
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covery, before the phyſicians thought his caſe dange- 
rous. But what I am now going to tell you, as it is by 
much ſtranger, ſo it is more terrible than the other. There 
was a large and ſtately houſe at Athens, but untenanted, 
by reaſon of the ill name it lay under ; for in the depth of 
the night you might hear a noiſe like that of the drag- 
ging of chains, which at firſt ſeem'd to be farther off, but 
by degrees came nearer and nearer to you : at laſt a ghoſt 
appear'd in the ſhape of an old man, lean and meager, 
with a long beard, and the hair of his head matted ; it 
had fetters about its legs, and manacles on its hands, which 
it ſnak'd and rattled. Theſe ſtrange noiſes diſturb'd the 
neighbourhood ſo, that few or none could ſleep for them; 
ſome fell ſick with watching ſo long, and their fears in- 
creaſing, dy'd ſoon after; for tho” the ſpectre was not vi- 
ſib!e in the day, yet their memory ſtill repreſented it to 
their eyes, and one fear begot another : for this reaſon, 
no one would dwell in the houſe, but it ſtood empty, and 
was left wholly to the ghoſt, to play his midnight-frolicks 
in; however, there was a bill put over the door, to ſigni- 
fy, that the houſe was to be let, or ſold, if by chance they 
could meet with a chapman, who knew nothing that it 
was haunted, It happen'd, that one Athenedorus, a phi- 
loſopher, coming to Athens, read the bill, enquired after 
the rent, and ſuſpecting there was ſomething extraordina- 
y in the matter, becauſe it was to be had ſo cheap, he 
informs himſelf of the neighbours, who fairly acquainted 
him with the whole buſineſs : he was ſo far from being diſ- 
courag'd by it, that it made him the more eager to ſtrike a 
bargain, When it began to grow dark, he order'd a bed 
to be made for him in a room that fac'd the ftreet ; he 
call'd for paper, ink, and candle, and order'd all his ſervants 
to withdraw ; he employ'd his mind, his eyes, his hands 
in writing, leſt his imagination, having nothing to employ 
it, might be at leiſure to create viſions and ſpectres: all 
the former part of the night, the ſcene continu'd quiet 
enough ; at laſt he heard the ratling of iron, and ſhaking 
of chains. Our philoſopher did not ſo much as lift up his 
eyes to ſee what was the matter, nor left off writing, 
but endeavour'd all he could to neglect it; the noiſe ſtill 
uereaſng, and moving nearer, ſo that ſometimes it ſeem'd 
to be within, and ſometimes without the room, 5 as 

e 
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Athenodorus look'd behind him, and ſaw it, juſt as the 
neighbours had deſcrib'd it to him. It ſtood ſtill, and 
beckon'd with its finger, like a man that calls to another. 
He, on the other fide, makes a ſign with his hand, that 
it ſhould tarry a little for him, and falls a writing again, 
All this while the ſpectre rattled his chains over his head 
as he writ ; and he looking behind him, found that it 
beckon'd to him as before; ſo he took up his candle in his 
hand, and follow'd it. Ihe ghoſt walk'd leiſurely along, 
as if its chains did hinder it ; after that, it turn'd into the 
court-yard, and immediately vaniſh'd under ground. Our 
philoſopher took ſome leaves and herbs, that he might 
know the place again. 'The next day he goes to the 
magiſtrates of the town, and advis'd them to dig in the 
place where this happen'd : which they accordingly did, 
and found a parcel of bones wrap'd about with iron chains, 
formerly belonging to a body, which time, and the 
earth together, had putrify'd. Theſe reliques were pub- 
lickly bury'd ; after which, the houſe was haunted no 
more. I am inclin'd to believe this ſtory, having had it 
ſo confidently affirm'd to me.-----I earneſtly entreat you 
to beſtow a little conſideration to inform me better upon 
this point. *Tis a ſubject worthy of your deepeſt enquiry, 
tho" I confeſs I am not worthy to have you to communi- 
cate your learned thoughts to me. Altho' you can plead 
on both ſides, and manage an argument either pro or con, 
as the cuſtom of the gentlemen at the bar is ; yet I beg 
you not to employ that talent here, but fairly to deter- 
mine the point, becauſe I would not be diſmis'd uncer- 
tain, or left in ſuſpenge, ſince this is the reaſon of my gi- 
ving you this trouble. Farewel, 


C. PrLiny to his Friend Fuscus. 


The ARGUMENT. 


In this letter, Pliny adviſes a young gentleman what method 
to fullow in his ſtudies. 


INCE you have been pleas'd to ak my advice, 
how you are to regulate your ſtudies, and improve 


the preſent retirement you enjoy to the beſt advantage; 
in 
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in the firſt place, I am of opinion, that it will be highly 
beneficial to you, (and it is what ſome of our greateſt ma- 
ers have often adviſed) to tranſtate out of Gre into La- 
tin, and back again out of Latin into Greek; for by this 
ſort of exerciſe, a man not only makes himſelf a compleat 
maſter of both languages, acquires the propriety ard beauty 
of words, variety of fgures, and perſpicuity of ſtile; but 
by ſetting the beſt authors before him, as patterns to imi- 
tate, he attains at laſt to copy their virtues and perfecl ions. 
Beſides, there are ſeveral things which eſcape the obſerva- 
tion of the niceſt reader, which it is impoſitble for the 
tranſlator not to ſee ; ſo that by thus employing ourſelves, 
we cultivate the underſtanding, and improve the judg- 
ment. Neither will it be amiſs, when you meet with any 


1 paſſage in an author, that is extremely fine and beautiful, 
5 to enter the liſts in competition with him, if J may io ex- 
0 preis mytelf, and try how you can perſorm upon the ſame 
5 ſubject; then when you have ſo done, carefully and im- 
0 partially to conſider in what place he excells you, and 
it where you have the better of him. It will be no little ſa- 
u tisfaction to you, to nd that you out do him in ſome. 
n things ; as, on the other hand, it will be a mortif ca- 
V, tion, if you ſee he exceeds you every where : but if you 
i are minded to be upon this iport, I would not have you 
d practiſe upon mean, ordinary authors, of little or no re- 
15 putation, but ſingle out the moſt eminent maſters, and 
0 chuſe the moſt ſhinirg places. This is a daring enterprize, 
* [ muſt confeſs ; but ſuch as can't be tax d with impudence 
5 cr vanity, ſince a man performs it in private by himſelf. 
i However, it is certain, that abundance of men, to their 


great commendation, have ventured to contend with our 

moſt admired writers, by the ſame token that they were 

not, at their firſt ſetting out, aſhamed to follow them at a 
uitance, while they were in hopes one day to overtake 

them. You will likewiſe find it very ſerviccable to you, 

when you have committed any of your thoughts to wri- 

17 15 to lay them aſide for ſome time, and endeavour :0 
orget them; then when you are cool and ſedate, and di- 
relted of that fondneſs, that a man naturally has for luis 
own compoſitions, to call them to a ſevere examination; 
5 to ſtrike out ſome expreſſions, and to retain others; in 
llort, to make ſuch improvements and alterations, as 2 
( 
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ſce convenient. Did not the advantage we receive by it, 
make us ſufficient amends for our pains, it is an ungrate- 
ful piece of drudgery, I confeſs, to call our works to a ſe. 
cond review, to expunge and amend them ; and when the 
whole body of the building is finiſhed, to enlarge the en 
trance, to ſtrengthen the weak parts of it, to ſtrike ou: 
new lights where they are neceſſary; in ſhort, to make 
ſeveral additions, however ſo, as not to deſtroy the ſym. 
- metry, or proportion of the whole ſtructure. I know that 
at preſent, your intention runs chiefly for ti e bar: how. 
ever, I would by no means adviſe you to confine your 
ſelf wholly to that wrangling and litigious ſtile, which i: 
practiſed by our pleaders ; for as we find by common ex. 
perience, that the ground is ſoon worn out and exhauſted, 
if it is only ſowed with one ſort of gran; whereas it reco- 
vers heart by exchanging the ſeed : ſo the faculties of our 
mind loſe all their vigour and activity, when they are cot 
ſtantly employ'd upon one ſulje&, while a judicious n. 
riety gives them a new force. For this reaſon, if you 
would be governed by me, you ſhould ſometimes try how 
well you can perform in the hiſtorical way; ſometimes | 
would have you employ a few hours in writing of letter 
upon occaſional ſubjects; and ſometimes too I would ad 
viſe you to ſacrifice to the Muſes, and ſee how you can 
perform in poetry. I ſay, I would ſometimes have yo! 
try your poetical genius ; becauſe, even in our publick 
fpeeches and harangues, where we are oblig'd to make 
any deſcriptions, a man is forc'd not only to indulge him. 
ſelf in the liberties and decorations of an hiſtorical, but 
even of a poetical ſtyle ; and then as for the purity of lan- 
guage, and a cloſe compendious way of expreſſing one! 
ſelf, it is no where ſo happily learnt, as by frequent wn 
ting of letters. When I tell you, that you may ſoraetimes 
divert yourſelf with poetry, I don't mean, that you ſhould 
attempt the writing of a long continued poem, whit 
cannot be done without a great expence of time, and, pet. 
haps, more than the thing is worth; but only that it mi 
not be amiſs for you, now and then to chequer your ſer10u 
hours and occupations, with a few ſhort {allies of verſi. 
cation, This the world generally calls Ia ſus or ſports, and 
indeed ſo they are; however, a man gets ſometimes no les 


reputation even by theſe ſports, than by the graveſt pou 
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mance. But to relieve my proſe with a little poetry; for 
why ſhould T not make uſe of verſe, when I encourage 
you to write it? 


As the ſequacious wax with eaſe receives 
Whatcver ſhape th informing artiſt gives . 
Naw repreſents the furious God of war, 


N- Or in Minerva's likeneſs doth appear. 

at Now a fair Venus fhews with all her charms, 
v. Or wanton Cupid ſporting in her arms. 

ur Ar murm'ring rivers, with their chryſtal ftreams, 
16 Net only ſerve to quench th* aſpiring flames; 

N But in helm d meanders, as they flow 

ed, On firlds and flowers, freſh beauties do beſtonv : 
0. So ſhould the mind with early care be wrought, 

pur And faſhion'd for the different turns of thought ; 
on- One art alone tod dull a chace does yield ; 


1a. Hur active ſportſman ranges all the field. 


OW And thus we find that the moſt celebrated orators, and 
s | Wl perſons of the moſt eminent rank, have condeſcended to 
cn Wy employ and divert, or rather to divert and employ them- 
ſelves in theſe agreeable amuſements. And it is almoſt 
Cal WF incredible to tell, how ftrangely the imagination is affected 
by them; for they are not only proper to deſcribe love, 
cx i hatred, anger, envy, compaſſion, and the like, but like- 
wiſe comprehend every thing that has a relation to human 
life: nay, what ſeems directly oppoſite to its genius, 
Verſe takes in even the * law itſelf, as rugged and moroſe 
lan. as it appears. This advantage, at leaſt, we reap from poe- 


ne? oy fy, that when we lay it aſide, and return to proſe, we 
rr item to have knock'd off our fetters ; and what every man 
_ will ſoon find to be true, upon making the experiment, 
0 

W R 5 
per. Grotius has attempted ſomething of this nature, in a 


mY Wl paraphraſe of one of the chapters in Juſtinian's inſtitutions, 
rio de rerum diviſione, & acquirendo earum dominio, which 
erſii- Ni to be found among his other poems; but, for all that, I 
, and Wl would not adviſe any of our inns of court gentlemen to try 
o leß WW bow Littleton's tenures, or my lord Vaughan's reports, 
erfor- WI und run in verſe, 


ances our 
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our thoughts and words flow with more facility and free. 
dom. Perhaps I have exceeded my commiſſion; and in. 
terpos'd my advice in ſome matters where you never re. 
quir'd it: however, I ain ſenſible that I have omitted ore 
thing; and that is to tell you, what authors I think mot 
proper for you to read; altho' in effect I did it, when! 
advis'd you what to write ; only remember this, by the 
by, always to read the beſt in their kind; for as the pro. 
verb has it, 'tis not the quantity, but the quality, that 
recommends every thing: now, who theſe are, is ſ 
commonly known, that they need not to be pointed out, 
or nam'd to you. Eeſides, without engaging to make any 
ſuch catalogue, I have already ſwell'd my letter to fuch a 
bulk, that I have treſpaſs'd upon your hours of ſtudy, 
even when I pretend to regulate them, In ſhort, take 
your pen and ink in hand, and either put in practice ſome 
of theic rules that 1 have ſent you: or if you are taken up 
about any thing elſe, diſpaich, and finiſh it. 


M. Tully Cicero's EPISTLES, 


BrauTvus to CICERO. 


The ARGUMENT. 


After Cæſar had been afſaſſinated in the ſenate-haſe, 
Octavius, who was then about eighteen years old, wet 
ſent for out of Epirus, and d.ſir d to take the governmint 
into his hands. Among the rift, Cicero made his court 
to young Oftavius, and recommended his friend Brutus, 
and thoſe of his party, to his protection; for which Brutus, 
echo was zealous for the republick, quarrels with him in 
this letter. *Tis wwritten with a great deal of fire and 
vehemence; and fully anſavers the character that antiqui!) 
gives us of that great diſintereſted man. 


Receiv'd, by your friend Atticus, the parcel of letter 
which you ſent to OZawius, Your affection and con- 


cern for my ſafety, gives me no new pleaſure, bert 
daily receive freſh inſtances from all hands of your fn 


ſhip, and hear how zealouſly you ſpeak in behalf of you 
a 


abſent 
much 
Ofawvi 
him. 

dition 


comme 
prefer: 
great C 
ſtrain, 

that th 
chang' 
YOU ca 
a haug 
and ex 
ake in 
of Nen 
we the 
think i 
to him 
abando 
empire 
for the 
the del 
magnif 
do it, 
are to 
02aw: 
kindne 
tave | 
what 
compl: 
petition 
Or do 
for the 
um, r: 
ever al 
man's 
cut the 
Mon- u 
for wh 
Your ce 


it firſt e 


als 
WES 
met 
ourt 
mus, 
Ius, 
1 in 
and 
7115 


tters 


Col - 
ife [ 
end- 


Select EpISTLES, LETTERS, Sc. 261 


abſent friend; but tis impoſſible for me to tell you, how 
much I was griev'd at that part of your letter directed to 
Ofavins, wherein you take occaſion to mention me to 
him. What ſhall I ſay ? I am aſhamed both of my con- 
dition and fortune : however, I muſt write on. You re- 
commend me to his protection: Gods! what death is not 
preferable to ſuch a ſervitude ? And you thank him for his 
great care of the republick, in ſo abject and ſo ſubmiſſive a 
frain, that one would conclude from what you write, 
that the tyranny was not extinguiſh'd, but only the tyrant 
ciang'd. Reflect a little upon your words; and deny if 
you can, that this is the language of a couching ſlave, to 
2 haughty king. You tell him there is one thing requir'd 
2rd expe ded from him; that is, he would be pleas'd to 
ake into his protection thoſe citizens, of whom the people 
of Nene have a good opinion: but what if he won't? Muſt 
we therefore be treated like out laws? For my part, I 
think it much better not to be at all, than to owe my being 
to him. I can never believe that Heaven has ſo far 
abandon'd the Roman people, and the preſervation of our 
empire, that ſuch a one as Octadius ought to be petition'd 
for the life of any one ſingle citizen, much leſs for that of 
the deliverers of all mankind. I am proud to uſe this 
magnificent language ; and certainly a man is allow'd to 
co it, when he talks to thoſe that neither know what they 
ze to fear or aſk for others. But this you'll tell me, is in 
022wius's power, and are his friend: but if you have any 
kindneſs for me, can you wiſh to ſee me in Roe, ſince you 
tave begg'd leave of a boy to ſuffer me to live there ? 
what occaſion is there for you to throw away ſo many 
compliments upon him, if he muſt be intreated and humbly 
petition d to grant us our lives, which we never forfeited ? 
Ur do you think that he looks upon it as an obligation, that 
for the obtaining ſuch a favour, you addreſs yourſelſ to 
tim, rather than to Aut hony? what man in his right ſenſes, 
ever alk'd the ſucceſſor, much more the aſſerter of another 
man's tyranny, that he would be pleas'd forſooth, not to 
cut the throats of thoſe that have belt deſerv d of the com- 
mon wealth. Now this ſcandalous weakneſs and deſpair, 
tor which you are no leſs to be blam'd, than the reſt of 
Four complexion, ſee what bleſſed effects it has produc'd ; 
it frſt of all taught Cæſar to aſpire to the empire; and after 
his 
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his death, incited Anthony to purſue the ſame defigns ; 
and now, at laſt, has ſo far encourag'd the ambition of 
a young beardleſs ſtripling, that you muſt humbly beg hin 
to ſpare the lives of the defenders of the common liberty; 
and we muſt depend upon the mercy of one, who canng: 
as yet ſtile himſelf man. But if we would remember, that 
we have the blood of the ancient Romans in our vein, 
theſe arrogant uſurpers ſhould not be ſo forward to eſtablih 
their greatneſs at the expence of the publick, as we tg 
pluck them down ; neither would Autheny be fo much en- 
courag'd by Cæſar's invading the ſovereignty, to att 
the like after him, as deterr'd and humbled by reflecting 
upon his fall. 

You that have born the conſular dignity in your time, 
and ſtickled earneſtly for thoſe generous patriots, who, if 
they are once brought under, I am afraid your deſtruction 
will not be far off; how can you look back upon your paf 
actions, and either approve the preſent villanies, or behave 
yourſelf ſo ſneakingly and ſubmiſſively, as at leaſt to ſeem 
to approve them? Tell me what private quarrel you have 
to Anthony? Why, becauſe he would have our lives in his 
power ; becauſe he would have us petition him for our 

rotection, who had receiv'd his liberty from us; in ſhon 
3 he would trample upon our liberties, and govem 
the common-wealth in an arbitrary manner. 'Then you 
thought it neceſſary for us to take up arms to prevent his 
ny ; and now we have prevented him, muſt we be 
ſuch ſlaves to deſire another to take his place? Or elſe man- 
fully aſſert the rights of the republick ; unleſs after all i 
can be ſaid, that we had no averſion to ſlavery, but only 
to the manner of it. If this had been our caſe, we could 
not only have preſerved our fortunes, under that righte- 
ous maſter, Anthowy, but ſhar'd the chief employments 
and dignities of the ſtate : and this treatment we might 
well expect to find from him, ſince our paſſive abject be- 
haviour would have been the greateſt ſecurity to his ufur- 
pation ; but no bribe was great enough to make us proſt- 
tute either our ſidelity or liberty. I his very boy, whem 
Cz/ar's name ſeems to ſtir up againſt Cz/ar's mur- 
derers, what would he not give, if we were capable 
of being brib'd, that he might ſet up an abſolute au- 
thority by our means and aſſiſtance, as it is probable . 
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will ſoon do, becauſe we are content barely to live, to keep 
our eſtates, and retain the empty name of ſenators ? why did 
im we diſpatch Cz/ar ; or to what purpoſe did we ſo much 


v rejoice at his death, if after we have removed him out of 
we MW the way, we can reſolve to carry fetters, and take no care 

hat to prevent our ſlavery ? but may heaven take every thi 

i. MW from me, even what the world reckons the deareſt, ra- 


lik ther than that greatneſs of mind, which not only forbids 
> to me to ſuffer that in the heir of him, whom I kill'd, which 
en. [could not bear in the uſurper himſelf, but not even in my 
mp MI own father, were he now alive ; I mean, to aſſume to himſelf 
ting a defpotick power over the laws and the ſenate, and I to 
ſtand tamely by, and ſee it. Can you be ſo vain, as to 
me, MW imagine, that others will have better quarter from him, if 
„ if MW we cannot be allowed to live at Rome without his permiſ- 
tion fon? beſides, how can you think to obtain that which 
ral: WI you deſire of him? you aſk him, that he would be pleas'd to 
wave let us live in ſafety ? do you think we receive our ſafety from 
em him, if we receive our lives? and how can we be ſaid to re- 
have WI ccive the latter, if we are forc'd to throw up our dignity and 
n his WI our |.berty ? perhaps you fancy, that to live at Rome is to 
r our WI live in ſafety. Alas! it is not the place I value, if the thing 
ſhon de wanting. I never look'd upon myſelf to be ſafe, while 
rem C/ was alive, till I had fairly rid the world of him: 
| you reither will I be a baniſh'd man, if I can help it, while I 
nt his late ſervitude, and the tame bearing of affronts, above all 
ve be he plagues in the univerſe. In the Græcian republicks, 
man- when they knock'd any tyrant on the head, they uſed to 
all it WM ſerve his children the ſame ſauce. And are not we the 
- only WI molt abandon'd ſots, that ever crawl'd upon all four, if 
could Wl ve can ſtoop to flatter the man that has taken a tyrant's 
ghte- I name upon himſelf ? we, I ſay, that were the deſtroyers 
ments and puniſhers of tyranny ? do you think, that I have any 
might WI "*g2rd for that city, or indeed believe it deſerves the name 
of one, that would not accept of liberty, hen it was ſo 
larly put into its hands: nay, is rather inclin'd to truckle 
ta boy, whoſe father was ſerv'd according to his merits, 
becauſe he has aſſum'd the name of Cz/ar ; than to aſſert 
Is own freedom, efpecially ſince it has ſo freſh and recent 
a example before its eyes, of an uſurper, who wanted 
do power to ſupport him in his pretenſions, that was 
lken off by the bravery of a few perſons ? therefore let 


ure 
8 


i 


- praiſe-worthy, could I be ſatisfy' d, that the end of then 
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me deſire you, for the future, to recommend me no more to 
your new lord and maſter, nor indeed yourſelf, if yoy'l 
be rul'd by me. You ſet too high a value upon the few 
years you have to live, if you can condeſcend to ſuppli. 
cate a boy, that he would be graciouſly inclin'd to let the 
candle burn to the ſnuff, You behav'd yourſelf very 
bravely againſt Anthony, and ſtill continue to do ſo; 
for which reaſon I would not have you forfeit your 
old reputation, or give the world any occaſion to ſuſ- 
pe& your want of conſtancy ; for if you can ſo viley 
ſneak to Oft:wivs, whom you have, I find, defired 9 
be merciful to us, people will be apt to conclude, that 
you are not out of love with a tyrant, but are only for 
having his nails par d. As for your commending hi: for 
what he has already done, I own indeed the actions are 


was to repreſs another's uſurpation, and not to eſtablih 
his own. But when you carry matters ſo far, as to tell 
me, that it is not only convenient, but neceſſary to pe- 
tition him in our behalf, take my word for it, you paſs a 
compliment upon the young gentleman, Which he never 
deſerv'd. You beſtow that very power upon him, which 
I thought the republick had obtain'd by his means. be. 
ſides, you don't conſider, that if Octavius deſerves ou 
eſteem, becauſe he makes war upon Anthony; the Rona 
people, tho' they beitowed all they have, yet they ca 
never ſuſficiently recompence thoſe who cut off that mon. 
ſter's kead, of which that fellow and his party, are on 
the tail. This may let you ſee how much farther our jear 
carries us, than our gratitude, becauſe Anthony is ft 
alive, and in arms. As for Cz/ar, all that could, or ougit 
to be done to him, is paſt, and cannot be recall'd. but 
is Odtamius one of that bulk, that the whole Roman peo: 
ple mult ſtay, to ſee how he will be pleas'd to uſe us? 0r 
are we ſuch contemptible wretches, that one man mult 
humbly be imploz'd, to grant us our lives ? as for me, to 
return to myſelf, I am of that temper, that I not ol 
ſcorn to ſupplicate him, but will do all that lies in my 
power, to hinder others from doing the like. Howere;, 
1 will take care to get out of the neighbourhood of ſupple 
ſlaves. In whatever place I am, that place I ſhall fancy 
to be Rome, and ſhall heartily pity ſuch as you, who * 

I Nene 
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neither be taught by your age, nor by your quality, nor 


0 

11 yet by the examples of brave gallant men, to deſpiſe a | 
* vile, naſty, precarious life. 'I'o be plain with you, I i 
li. ſhall think myſelf too happy if I can keep up to this vir- | 
he tuous reſolution, that I ſhall think my duty and ſervices to i 
Ty my country over-paid : for what greater pleaſure can we ly 
T enjoy, than the remembrance of honourable actions, and | 
wr under the happy contemplation of our liberty to deſpiſe [ 
ul. the vain greatneſs of the world? I am fully refolv'd not | 
cly to run with the populace, or be carry'd down the ſtream, | 
90 with a herd of tame paſſive fools, or overcome by ſuch as | 
na are willing to be made ſlaves. I will ſtill oppoſe our uſur- i 
for pers; I will try all expedients, and leave nothing unat- 

for tempted to free my country from ſervitude. If my de- 

are fres are crown'd with ſucceſs, as they deſerve, we ſhall 

em all rejoice : but if it happens otherwiſe, I ſhall not repent 

lik of my labour; for how can any man better imploy his 

tel time or thoughts than in ſetting his country at liberty ? 

pe- Therefore, 1 conjure you, my dear Cicero, never be caſt 

of; 2 down or diſcourag'd ; and while you endeavour to avert 

ever the preſent evils, caſt your eye upon the future too, un- 

hich less you have already provided againſt them, leſt they 

Be. ſhould furprize you unawares. Take this for granted, 

or that without conſtancy and reſolution, all vour bravery 

Rar and freedom of mind, with which both, whe? a conſul, 

can and now when a ſenator, you aſſerted the rights of the 

Won. republick, will be reckon'd as nothing. The caſe of an 

only experienc'd virtue, is much harder than that of one that 

r fear WY © not known. We conſider their ſervices as ſo many 


; ſil debts or earneſts of future payments; and if tliey don't 
zugt awer our expectations, we proclaim them bank rupts, 

but nd look upon them as cheats. For this reaſon, when we 
peo- Wi bad Cicero to op poſe Authony, altho' it deſerves our high- 
;? or WW commendations, yet becauſe the former is in all re- 
mut Wi 'pects ſuperior to the latter, no one wonders at it. If the 


ic, me Cicero, who chas'd Arthory with fo much reſolution 
ound gallantry, ſhould be found warping in his conduct to- 
in my Yards others, he will not only rob himſelf of all his paſt 
vever, Boy, but utterly efface the memory of it: for what can 
ſupple I de call'd perfect, where conſtancy is wanting? and to be 
fancy plain with you, no one is more oblig'd than you, to ſtand 
10 can p for the commonwealth, and to maintain its liberty ; | 
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not only in regard of your own great qualities and 
actions, but the wiſhes and expectations of all that know 
you. In a word, you need not trouble yourſelf about 

etitioning Octaa ius to protect us; rather rouſe up your- 
fel and doubt not but that city, Where you have per. 
form'd ſo many great things, will recover its antient 
ſplendor and liberty, if its noblemen will but bead the 
people, and unite to hinder the wicked defigns of ou 


Enemies. 
Fare 


SULPITIUS % CICERO. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Sulpitius, in this letter, condoles Cicero upon the bj: of 
his daughter Tullia. One of the chief reaſons by w/c 
he endeavours to alleviate his grief, is taken from tir 
ſhort duration of all mortal beings, the inſtability if 
human affairs; and particularly, from the confuſion ord 
diforders which reign'd at that time, and at loft ud 
in the utter ſubverſion of the commonwealth, 


No ſooner receiv'd the unwelcome news of your daugh- 
ter Tullia's death, but I was heartily and earneltly at 
flicted at it, as I confeſs I ought to be, and look'd upon 
it to be a common calamity, wherein I had no little ſhare. 
Had I been upon the ſame ſpot with you, I had not bert 
wanting to teſtify to you my reſentment on this occaiion, 
and adminiſter all the help that I was capable of giving 
ou. I muſt own indeed, that this ſort of conſolatiot 
is melancholy and troubleſome ; for our relations and 
friends, from whom we expect this relief, are equally con 
cern'd with ourſelves, and therefore rather want other 
to comfort them, than are in a condition to do it them- 
ſehes. However, I reſolv'd to ſend you, by the tn 
opportunity, all that my thoughts ſuggeſted to me; 0 
that I am ſo vain, as to im gine that you know them 03 
but becauſe your grief, perhaps, does ſo intirely poſſes 
all the faculties of your mind, that you are not at liber 


to reſlect on them. Now give me leave to ak hs 
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why this domeſtick loſs ſhould afflict you in this exceſſive 
manner? Do but confider how fortune has already dealt 
with both of us. We have ſeen all thoſe things ſnatch'd 
from us, which ought to be no leſs dear to a ſenſible man 
than his children. We are robb'd of our country, our 
reputation, of our places; and, in ſhort, of all our ho- 
nours; and when we have ſuffer'd this, what can farther 
happen to inhance our grief? or what ſoul, that has la- 
bour' d under theſe calamities, ought not to grow callous 
and inſenſible to all other accidents? Can you regret the 
loſs of your daughter, whenever you think, (and how 
can you avoid it? for 'tis no more than what I ſay daily 
to myſelf) that in this wretched juncture of affairs tis no 
great unhappineſs to ſhake off a troubleſome life, which, 
at beſt, is ſcarce worth the dragging after us. Now, 
what was it that ſhould make her ſo fond of life in this 
general ſhipwreck of the republick ? What temptations, 
what hopes could ſhe have, or what mighty advantages 
could ſhe propoſe to herſelf? I ſuppoſe, to marry ſome 
fine young gentleman of quality, and live handſomly and 
comfortably with him. I don't queſtion, but that a per- 
ſon of your eminent rank in the world, whenever you 
pleas'd, might have choſen a ſon-in-law, with whom you 
might ſafely truſt your daughter, But let us fee what you 
could have expected from ſuch a match, ſuppoſe it had 
been never ſo advantageous? why, to have children by 
her huſband, who might be a comfort to her when they 
were grown up; who might enjoy the fortune left them 
by their parents, advance themſelves, by degrees, to all 
the conſiderable poſts of the government, and have it in 
their power to ſerve their friends. Alas! all theſe things 
are already gone, before they are given ; and our govern- 
ment and liberties lie bury'd under the ſame rubbith. But 
ill you'll tell me, 'tis a fad thing to loſe one's children. 
'Tis fo, I confeſs ; but 'tis a more ſtabbing affliction to 
ſurvive the deſtruction of one's country. And this puts 
me in mind of a certain paſlage, which did not a little 
contribute to make me eaſy in my mind, in hopes it may 
have the fame effect upon yourſeif, At my return from 
Ala, as I was ſailing from .Z:i2a to Megara, I had the 
curioſity to look about me, and caſt my eyes upon the 
wal by which we paſs'd. AM gina was behind me, Me- 
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gara before me; I had Piræus on my right, and Corings | 
on my left hand: all which were formerly flouriſhing | 
and wealthy towns, but at preſent nothing but a heap of 

ruins. So then I began to make theſe reflections with 
myſelf; Why ſhould wwe, poor mortals, complain and re- 
pine? Ve, who cannot reaſonably expect to live lung in f 
this wvorld, if the fate of war, or the common courſe of 


nature, carries us out of it ; achen wwe ſee the ſkeletons of F 
Jo many illuſtri:us cities, that might have promis'd then- q 
ſelwes a much longer duration? flifle all your reſentment, i 
and remember that you avere born a man, and conſeguenti , | 
ordain'd to die. To deal ingenuouſly with you, this re. 2 
flection gave me a great deal of eaſe; and I would adviſe le 
you to cure yourſelf, by ſetting ſomething of the like na- 1 
ture before your eyes. As for inſtance; ſo many conſi- b 
derable men have lately been kill'd in the wars: our go- y 
vernment is ſhatter'd all to pieces; our provinces are all ye 
exhauſted and nndone. Can you then be ſo exceedingly 7 
concern'd for the loſs of one daughter, who, if ſhe had not 
died now, muſt certainly have paid the debt of nature at to 
another time, ſince ſhe was born ſubject to its laws? But lo 
I conjure you to divert your thoughts from theſe melan- to 
choly conſiderations, and rather remember thoſe things 
that become a man of your character. Conſider, that 
ſhe liv'd as long as it was worth her while to live; that 
ſhe ſaw her father poſſeſs'd of the moſt eminent dignities 
of the ciiy ; that ſhe liv'd long enough to ſee the better 
part of her citizens die before her; in ſhort, that ſhe 7 
went off the ſtage, when our republick likewiſe was de- 5 
ſtroy' d. 1 would deſire to know what reaſon either you 5 
or ſhe have to complain of fortune in all this ? 
Laſtly, Remember who you are! one that us'd to give , 
advice and conſolation to others, and don't imitate thoſe 1 
ſordid quacks, that pretend to cure all the world, and at / 
not able to help themſelves ; but rather make uſe of the ? 
ſame remedies you preſcribe to others, and expect a cure 7 
from them. There is no grief ſo obſtinate, which length ; 


DD 


of time can't diminiſh and ſoften. Twill be ſcandalous 
in you, to expect your relief from time, as the common 
herd of mankind uſe to do, and not overcome it rather 

by your wiſdom and philoſophy. If the dead below have A 
any ſenſe left them, your daughter in duty to you, on ceec 


love 
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love to all her relations in general, is ſo far from coun- 
tenancing this affliction, that even ſhe conjures you to 
grieve no longer. Pay therefore this reſpect to the dead; 
pay it to your friends, who are concern'd for your grief; 
pay it to your country, that Whenever an occaſion offers 
itſelf, you may be able to ſerve it with your advice and 
aſſiſtance. In ſhort, ſince we live in ſuch calamitous times, 
that we muſt go down the ſtream, whether we will or no, 
don't give thoſe at the helm any umbrage to think, that 
you rather regret the deſtruction of the ſtate, and the 
good fortune of our new conquerors, than the loſs of your 
daughter. I am aſham'd to ſay more to you on this head, 
left I ſhould ſeem to diſtruſt your prudence 3 for which 
reaſon I will conclude. Your friends have ſeen you be- 
have yourſelf ſo ſteadily in the time of proſperity, that 
you were univerſally admir'd for it. Let them ſee, that 
you can bear bad fortune with the ſame equality of mind ; 
and don't afflict yourſelf more than decency and prudence 
require of you, that you may give no occaſion for people 
to ſay, that this is the only virtue you want. As for me, 
ſo ſoon as you are grown calm and ſedate, I will take care 
to inform you how affairs go in this part of the world. 


Farewel. 


Cicero to TiTiIvs, 


The ARGUMENT. 


The letter is conſolatory, and of the ſame nature with the 
former. The arguments are almoſt the ſame, taken from 
the common deſtiny of mankind, and from the calamitcus 
diſorders of thoſe miſerable times, By this it will ap- 
fear, that a letter which Lentulus /ext to Cicero, was 
fill freſh in his memory, fince he uſes moſt of the ſame 
reaſons that are to be found in that, unleſs it will be 
Jain, perhaps, that tabs great men, when they come to 
write upon the ſame ſuljef, may eaſily hoppen to full 
pan the ſame things, witheut communicating the ir 
theughts to one another. 


Ltho' J am one of the unſitteſt men in the world to 

\. adminiſter conſolation to you, becauſe I am fo ex- 
ceedingly afflicted at your troubles, that I want a com- 
N 3 forter 
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forter myſelf; yet ſince my grief, as great and as juſt 
as it is, is not altogether ſo violent as your's, 1 thought 
myſelf oblig'd, in point of gratitude and friendſhip, to 
hold my peace no longer andy this your preſent ſorrow ; 
but endeavour to give you ſome little comfort, at leaft, 
that may ſerve to alleviate and aſſwage your grief, if it 
cannot perfectly cure it. The conſolation which is moſt 
commonly preſcrib'd in theſe cafes, and which we ought 
always to have in our mouths and thoughts, is, to re- 
member that we are born men, and that we are ſent 
into the world on purpoſe to be expos'd to the uncer- 
tainties of a fickle capricious fortune; that conſequenily 
we ought to acquieſce in theſe terms that fate has allotted 
us; that it is the greateſt folly imaginable to be over- 
much afflicted at thoſe misfortunes, which it was not in 
our power to prevent: And laſtly, that if we reflect 
upon thoſe that were born before us, or caſt our eyes 
upon our neighbours about us, we ſhall ſoon find that 
we do not ſtand ſingly by ourſelves, but that others have 
their loſſes and calamities as well as we. Theſe reaſons, 
indeed, are not without their weight, having been us'd 
by the wiſeſt men, and may be found in the writings of 
our greateſt philoſophers. But, in my opinion, neither 
they, nor any other reaſons of the like nature, ought to 
make that impreſſion upon us, as the confuſions and 
diſorders of theſe miſerable times; when thoſe are the 
happieſt men, in my opinion, that have no children at 
all; and even thoſe that have loſt them in this calami- 
tous juncture, are far leſs miſerable than if they had 
bury'd them when the republick was in a flouriſhing 
condition, or when we had at leaſt the face of a govern- 
ment among us. Now if your own private loſles, and 
the reflections you make upon them, are the things that 
wholly take you up at preſent ; I ſuppoſe that your ſtock 
of grief, let it be as great as it will, may ſoon be ex. 
hauſted : but if you are griev'd for the misfortunes of 
thoſe that are dead, which ſeems to be the effect of your 
compaſſion and love; I will not repreſent to you upon 
this head, what I have frequently read and heard, that 
there is no evil in death; for if there remains to us any 
ſenſe after it, tis rather to be call'd immortality than 


death: and if we loſe all manner of ſenſe, we ought by 
10 
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no means to call that a miſery, which we don't feel. But 
this I dare venture to affirm to you, without pretending 
to ſet up for a prophet, tha: thi re are thoſe rods preparing 
for our backs, and thoſe calamities hanging over our com- 
monwealth, that whoever gets out of the way to avoid 
them, in my judgment takes the wiſeſt courſe that can be. 
Have we not baniſh'd all manner of virtue and good learn- 
ing from amongſt us? Nay, don't we daily ſee our lives 
and liberties ravich'd from us by the violence and rapine of 
unjuſt uſurpers? For my part, I never hear of any of our 
young fry carry'd off by diſtempers, and other caſualties, 
in a molt lamentable and diſmal year, but I am fo far from 
thinking them unhappy, that I take it to be the higheſt 
mark of the affection and goodneſs of providence, to re- 
move them out of their miſeries, and take away a life from 
them, which would have been a perpetual ſeries of cala- 
mities and vexations. And therefore, if you can but fo 
far prevail upon yourſelf, as to believe that no misfortune 
has happen'd to thoſe friends, whole loſs you fo much re- 
gret ; you will find that you have beaten your grief out of 
one of its ſtrongeſt holds, and that very little remains to 
perfect your cure: for wh-n once all thoſe branches of 
your ſorrow, which had communication with them, are 
dry'd up, you have none but yourſelf left to mind : and 
one would think it no difficult matter, for a perſon of your 
confummate prudence and diſcretion, of which you have 
given the world ſo many teſtimonies even from your in- 
fancy, to forget your grief, eſpecially when it is wholly 
confin'd to yourſelf, and has nothing to do with the mi- 
ſeries and misfortunes of your friends. Upon this occa- 
hon, give me leave to repreſent to you, that you have 
al along manag'd yourſelf with that univerſal applauſe in 


all ygur affairs, both publick and private, that you are 


oblig' d in reputation to preſerve your old character, and 

ew that you are ſtill maſter of all your former conſtancy. 
Tis not enough for you that time, which uſes to con- 
quer the moſt obſtinate grief, will at laſt abate your im- 
moderate ſorrow : you ought to anticipate ſo vulgar a. 
remedy, and ſhould make uſe of no other phyſician but 
your moderation and prudence. What woman was ever- 
known to abandon herſelf ſo exceſſively to grief, upon 
the loſs of her children, but at laſt ſhe.ccas'd her.lamenta- 
N 4 tions f. 
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tions? A man of conduct and temper will not tarry titt 
ſo tedious a healer as time cloſes up the wounds of his 
ſorrow, but will immediately call his reaſon and reſolution 
to his relief, Now if this letter of mine is ſo happy as 
to give you the leaſt eaſe under your afflictions, I ſhall 
think I have perform'd a very meritorious work; but if it 
fails of ſucceſs, I ſhall, however, fatisfy myfelf, with ha- 
ving diſcharged the duty of a cordial and faithful friend; 
in which you may aſſure yourſelf I will never be found 
wanting to the laſt moment of my life, 


CictRo rt LuccEivs, 


The ARGUMENT. 


One, who hath been never ſo little converſant in 77/0 
works, needs not to be told here, that the deſire of glory 
was his predominant paſſion, which perhaps he carried 
to an exceſs. Accordingly, we find him very urgent, in 
this letter, with his friend Lucceius, a famous and learned 
author, but none of whoſe works are now extant, to 
write the hiſtory of his actions, and particularly Cati- 
line's conſpiracy, upon the defeating of which he valu'd 
himſelf ſo much. Mon. Perrault, at the end of his Para- 
Helle des Anciennes & Moderncs, tom. i. where he pretends 
to ſet the moderns upon the ſame level with the antients, 
and with what juſtice I will not ſay, oppoſes to this let. 
ter of Cicero one written by Monſ. Balxac, to cardinal 
Richclicu, which the reader will find below. What an 
opinion Tz//y had of this letter, appears, by what he ſays 
to his friend Atticus about it. Epiſtolam Lucceio nunc 

am miſi qua res meas ut ſcribat rego, fac ut ab eo ſu- 


nas; walde bella eff, Ad Attic. I. iv. epiſt. 7. 


AN awkward ſort of baſhfulne/s has all this arbile hin: 

der d me from aſting a certain favour of you, altho 
I have frequently endeaweur'd to do it; and yet I can male 
a ſhift to communicate it to you at this diftance ; becauſe 
letters don't uſe to bluſh. I am extremely d-firous, and 1 
hope the avorld can't blame me for it, to ſee my name mad? 
immortal in your <vorks, *Tis true, you have often prom 


ſed to do me that honour ; but excuſe me if 1 am . 
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end preſſing with you upon this article; for alths" I had al- 


avays a very great opinion of your writings, you have never- 
theleſs furpaſs'd it; and Jam fo tranſported whenever I read 
them, that I am impatient to the laſt degree, to hace you 
celebrate my actions with all expedition: for lis net only 
my defire, that poſterity ſhould talk advantageruſly of me 
hereafter, and that my name ſhould live in future ages; J 
am ambitious, while I am alive, to enjey ſo authentick an 
approbation as yours, to receive ſo diſtinguiſhing a mark of 
your friendſhip, and to be prais'd by a hand ſo univerſally 
efteemed. Jam ſenſible, that while I am writing this let- 
ter to you, you are engaged in ſeveral other deſigns, which 
you have undertaken and begun: but fince your hiſtory of the 
wars of Italy, and particularly that of our late civil com- 
motions, is in a manner finiſhed 3 and ſince I heard you ſay, 
that you <vere going to begin the continuation of them, I avas 
reſolu'd not to be unmindſul of myſelf; and therefore beg 
you to con ider, whether it will be moſt proper to inſert my 
attions into the body of that hiſtory, or elſe to make a ſepa- 
rate volume cf Catiline's conſpiracy, as ſeveral of the Greek 
hiftorians have dent? Caliſthenes, for inſtance, has compos'd 
a treatiſe of the wars of Troy by ite; "I'wmzus has done 
the ſam”, in his wars of king Pyrrhus; and Polybius, 7. 
that of Numantia. I confeſs, that it docs not much con- 
cern me in point of fame, whether it is ſoor u; but it highly 
concerns my preſent impatience, not to wait till you come 
to that part of your hiſtory, but to engage yeu, it poſſible, 
to diſpatch me cut of hand. Beſides, [ fereſee this adwans 
tage in it, that if you confine yourſelf to the limits of one 
ſabject, and of one perſon, you will have mere room to diſ- 
play the fertility of your wit, and the riches of your clo- 
qurnce, I am not ignorant what an impudent requeſt this 
is, confidering the multiplicity of buſincſs which takes you 
up at preſent, and how ill it lachs in a man to court coms 
mendation and applauſe ; tut what will you thin cf ae, if 
after all I din't deſerve to be ſo much commended as I de- 
fire? but a man that has once abandoaed modeſty, muſt be 
bercically impudent, and not do things by halves. Fer this 
regſon, Tearnetly intreat you to praiſe xc, and perhaps v. 


than you think I deſerve, without tying up yourſelf fo GE © 
eufly to the ſtrict laws of hiſtory ; and if you fuda  religi- 

47 fear - 
N 5 as pleaſantly 


4 


able inclinations for me (tho I remember it a 
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ſaid by you, in one of your introductions, that you Were no more 
to be influenced by them, than Hercules in Xenophon a by 
the Goddeſs of pleaſure) let me requeſt you not to check em, 
but for once make thoſe allowances to friendſhip, which the 
Severity of truth will not permit. Could I prevail with 
you to undertake this affair, I dare engage it would not be 
unworthy of your eloquence ; for it might make à pretty hi- 
flory by itſelf, beginning with the conſpiracy, and ending 
with my return from baniſt ment; in which compo ſs rf time, 
you might take notice of all the changes that have hat pen d 
in this republick ; and cither deſcribe the cauſes of theſe di. 
orders, or lay diavn thoſe remedies, that may be moſt proper 
to prevent them for the future, TI ſhall wholly leave it ts 
your caun diſcretion, to condemn or juſtify whatever you 
think d:ſerves your cenſure or commendation ; and if you 
have a mind to expreſs yourſelf freely and openly, as your 
cuftom is, you may take notice of that per fidious baſe treat- 
ment I hae found in the world. With ſubmiſſion, I ſoy it, 
the adventures of my life will afford a variety that muſt 
certainly ple; for nothing gives a greater plraſure to the 
reader, than the diverſity of times, and the wicifſitu!ls rf 
fortune. I muſt confeſs, that when TI ſuffired wider em, 
they were not very pleaſing 3 hoxwever, the reading of thin 
muſt needs be agreeable; for the remembrance of a poſt 
affliction gives a man joy, when he has no longer any occa- 
on to fear it; even thoſe who never fund any, and be- 
Bold the misfortunes of other men at à diſtance, withzut 
taking any part in them, muſt ſurely find a ſecret joy in 
commiſerating them. Is it poſſible for any man to read H 
gallantly Epaminondas died at Mantinea, without feeling 
in himſelf ſome compaſſion for the hero, auhen he finds he 
would not ſuffer the fatal ſpear to be pluck'd out of his fide, 
till he had aſted whether his buckler auas in the hand of 
the enemy and when he was told, that it was not, ex- 
fired with pleaſure and ſatisfattion. Who can read of the 
baniſhment, and happy return of Themiſtocles, without 
being. ſenſibly affetted at the fantaſtick ſhifting of the ſcene * 
I may fofitively affirm, that the reading of our common an- 
nals makes no more impreſſion upon us, than the reading of 
an almanack ; whereas the dangerous and uncertain revo. 
. futions in @ great man's lift, inſpire us with all forts of 
motions, give us admiration and d fire, joy and grit, * 
; 0 
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and fear; and when all this is finiſhed by jome remarkable. 
cataſtrophe, the mind, if I may fo expreſs myſelf, is ſated 
with the pleaſure it finds in the narration. And this makes. 
me the more importunate with you, to beſtow a ſeparate 
treatiſe upon this tragi-comedy of my adventures ; for fo I 
may very well call it, fince it comprehends ſo many diffe- 
rent as, play'd at ſeveral intervals, and carried on by fo 
many various motions ; neither am 1 afraid, that you'll 
ſulſect me of flattery, for defiring to be prais'd by you, ra- 
ther than any one elſe ; for you cannot be a ſtranger to your 
own worth, and muſt certainly know, that thoſe who don't 
admire you, cug ht with more juſtice to be reckoned among 
the envicus, than thoſe who praiſe you among the flatterers.. 
Befides, I am not fuch a fool neither, as to expe&# immortal 
glory from a man, who auill not obtain the ſame for him- 
elf by the beauty of his language, and the elegance of his 
work, even while he commends me. Thus, when wwe find 
that Alexander would ſuffer himſelf to be painted by none 
but Apelles, and none but Lyſippus to make his ftatue and 
medals, "twas not, becauſe he had a mind to gratify and 
bumenr theſe tavo great maſters, but becauſe he thought, 
that the excellence of their art, as it would do credit to 
them, would bring much mere glory to himſelf. And yet 
theſe famous artiſts only gave the repreſentaticn of his body 
to thoje that knew him not. And had it newer been done, 
what had he If? by it? or, indeed, what great man makes 
the 170% figure in ftory, becauſe his portraiture WAS NOVER 
taken? Ageſilaus, of Sparta, is no leſi efteemed, altho he 
never would ſuffer his picture to be drawn, or any ſtatuts 
to be crected to him, than thoſe who were ſo extravagantly 
fond of theſe vanities, For that little bock, achircin Xeno- 
Phon has deſcribed his excellent qualities, hes dine him in- 
finitely more honour than the others riectided from all their 
{itures aud flatues. Therefore, if youll oblige me fo fur, 
as to allow' me a [mall place in your compoſitions, 1 fhall be 
nuch more pleas d, and think my memory much better fe- 
cared, than if all the auriters of this age ſhould conſpire to 
4 me the ſame honour ; fer not to mention the advantages 
of a beautiful ftile, which I may as certainly expe? to find 
from yeu, as Timolæan fornd from Timæus, or Themi- 
Rocles rem Herodotus, 7 Hall hawe this ſurther ſatisfac- 
run, to ſee. myſelf ſupported by the authority of a great and 
NO | 
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deſerwing man, who has ſhewn the wiſdom of his conduct in 
the greateſt and moſt important revolutions of flate : fo that 
T1 /hall not only haue my actions deſerib'd in the politeſt lan- 
guage, not inferior to that which Alexander acknowledg'd 
ro have been beſiow'd on Achilles by Homer; but 1 ſhall 
litcauiſe have the grave and ſolid approbation of the moſt 
illuſtrious perſon of his age. I love the ſaying of Hector, 
in our poet Nævius, who not only tells us, that it is a 
pleaſure to him to be prais'd ; but goes farther on, and 
adds, to be prais'd by a praiſe- worthy man. Nov, if you 
cannot oblige me in this particular ; that is to Jay, if your 
«ther affairs ſhould hinder you, (for 1 cannot believe that 
e refuſe me any thing, 55 your good will) I muſt be for. 
red to do that for myſelf, which ſeveral perſons hawe often 
condemned; I mean, to write my own hiftory ; altho' "tit 
certain that I have the example of federal great men t1 
Tuftify me in ſo doing. But you know, my dear friend, that 
there are many inconveniences in an undertaking of this 

nature; a man tis obliged to wwrite of himſelf with mar: 

indifference, than he would of another perſon, when he i; 
to relate any action that deſerves praiſe, On the ther 

and, when he is to ſpeak of his own defetts or infirmities, 

it is natural for him to pas them over in ſilence. Beſides 

theſe diſadvantages, there are many more behind ; a man i! 

«pt to be Iſs believed, when he tells his caun tale; he tall 

<vith leſs authority: in ſhort, the world exclaims againſt 

him, end ſays, that he is more impud:nt than your trumpe- 

ters at the publick ſports, who after thy have orown'd the 

other conquerors, and ſolemnly named them, when they then- 

ſelves, at the conclufion of theſe ſports, come to receive the 
crown ehbich they have deſerved, diſire a brother-trumpeter 

to ds the ceremony for them, left they fEould be forced to pro- 

iin their caun vi try. News this is what 1 weuld cuil. 

lirgly awviid; and T ſhall eſfictually avoid it, if you will 
undertake this affair for me, as I earneſtly diſire you ; and 

that you may not be ſurprix d to fee me beg this of you with 

fo much eagerneſs, and in fo tedicus and ſo long a litter, as 
if y:u had never given me your promiſe to oblige the world 

avith an exact hiftery of all the occurrences of our time; 1 
muſt farther declare, and confeſs to you frankly and iugt- 

nuorfly, that I am in pain, as I have already told you, lo 

tee this hiſtory concluded by yeu in my life-time. * 
a Ins 
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this procceds from the natural impatience of my temper, or 
achether it is becauſe I am dſſirous to be known by your books, 
and to taſte, awhile I am olive, the pleaſure of that glory 
ao hich they will certainly beſfoau on me after my death; 1 
conjure you to let me know what you deſign to de, If it avill 
wot be too troubleſome to you : For if you'll (et about it, I 
avill furniſh you with ſufficient memoirs, but if you d:fer it 
to another time, you and I will talk more of it when wwe 
meet next: but I hope you'll immediately take it in hand, 
poliſh at your leiſure what you have begun, and continue to 
lade me. Farewel. 


LETTERS from the beſt French au- 
thors, adapted to the humour of the times, 


Monſieur FONTENELLE's Letters, 
To Madamoiſelle de 
Upon ſending to her a boar in a paſly, who had like to have 


aveunded him at the chace. 


Madam, 
Have ran the greateſt riſque in the world, but at laſt 
my enemy is defeated, and now I ſend him to you, 
bound to his good behaviour in a pye-cruſt. I have order'd 
him to be well ſpic'd, and ſeaſon'd with falt to preſerve 
the memory of my triumph. Had I been acquainted with 
| the receipt of the ancient Egyptians, I would have em- 
balm'd him, and made a mummy of his body : by that 
means he would have laſted numberleſs ages ; but it un- 
luckily falls out with us moderns, that we have no other 
ſecret, but this of paſte. Imagine that this animal, you 


} ſee before you, had no great mind that I ſhould kill him: 
d as ſoon as he ſaw me, away he ſcamper'd, as if the devil 
þ had been behind him; but on a ſudden turn'd full upon 
s me, with a felonious intent to murder me : upon which I 
4 deliberated with myſelf, what I had beſt to do. I could not 
] tell, but you might have ſet him againſt me; for whenever 
- 1 ſee any thing that is diſmal or terrible, I immediately 
'0 conclude, that it comes from you. But after I had well 


7 examin'd the boar's countenance, I could not find, that he 
is ERR * came 
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came upon any ſuch errand. There was another difficulty 
ſtill behind, and that was, to know whether I had not 
beſt to die, to put an end to thoſe cruel torments you make 
me ſuffer ; but there was too much ſelf-intereſt, I thought, 
to take that courſe ; and I humbly conceiv'd it was for your 
ladyſhip's honour, that a lover ſo faithful as I ſhould live, 
altho* he did not find his account in it. Thus the zeal 
that I had for your glory coſt the poor boar his life, who 
little imagin'd he had to deal with an adverſary, that was 
animated by ſo powerful a motive. In ſhort, I ſhot my 
gentleman dead upon the ſpot ; and his brother boars, I 
preſume, will have more guts in their brains for the fu- 
ture, than to pick a quarrel with ſuch as preſerve their 
lives on purpoſe for you. I ſhall be the happieſt man in 
the univerſe, Madam, if you will feed heartily upon him, 
out of revenge, for having been ſo impudent to put me in 
peril of my life; and if that conſideration would make him 
go down the better with you, I am 

Your moſt obedient, &c. 


To Monſieur C C = 
Upon the Carteſian Philoſophy. 


O then tis a plain caſe, I find, that you have loſt your 
underſtanding ; it ſeems you are turn'd philoſopher 

of late; and what is more, you belong to that ſect of phi- 
loſopy which is the oddeſt in the world. Among other 
heretical doctrines, you maintain, that there are no ſuch 
things as colours: nay, you pretend, that beaſts are ma- 
chines, and move by clock-work. In fine, you turn 
things topſy-turvy, after ſo ſtrange a rate, that a man can't 
tell what to truſt to. I ſpoke of it the other day to Ma- 
dam B — , who is very much your friend, and is hear- 
tily afflicted at the loſs of your reaſon. I dare ſwear ſhe 
would ſtrangle Des Cartes in one of her garters, if ſhe 
had him in the room; for, in ſhort, his phaloſophy is not 
to be endur'd in a chriſtian country ; it robs the ladies of 
their beauty, and makes them all as ugly as witches. If 
there is no ſuch thing as colours, there's conſequently no 
fuch thing as a fine complexion ; and what will * 
n 


true. 
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then of the lilies and roſes in the cheeks of our great beau- 
ties? You'll come off but ſcurvily, let me tell you, if you 
think to appeaſe them, by ſaying that colours are in the 
eyes of thoſe that look upon them, and not in the objects 
themſelves. The ladies won't depend upon the eyes of 
other men for their complexion, but are reſolv'd to hold 
it of themſelves, and not at the courteſy of every ſpectator. 
If there are no colours in the night, our friend Mr. N-— 
is finely brought to bed, who fell in love with Madam 
L ——— merely upon the ſcore of her fine face, and mar- 
ry'd her. It would be a great mortification to him, after 
having believ'd that he has the fineit red and white in the 
univerſe between his arms, to find there 15 no ſuch thing 
as red and white in nature. But if the complexion is a 
cheat upon our ſenſes, what will you ſay to thoſe ladies 
that practice the myſtery of painting, and lay on the car- 
nation and the white as thick as plaiſter ? Tis certain, no- 
thing can be more real, and fo the:e ladies will enjoy a 
privilege above the reſt of their ſex, I mean that of having 
a true complexion : however, all the world are of another 
opinion, and will poſitively tell you, that theirs is not 
true. 
deſire you to anſwer this argument at your leiſure: 
bat this is not all; for Madam 4d. B — and myſelf have 
found out another objection againſt your philoſophy, which 
you'll find it no eaſy matter to ſolve. You pretend, that 
beaſts are no leſs machines than watches. Now, I dare 
engage, that if you put a certain machine, call'd a dog, 
and another machine, call'd a bitch, together in the ſame 
room, there will reſult a third little machine from their 
correſponding together; whereas you may keep two 
watches together as long as you live, nay, till doomſ- 
day, if you pleaſe, and they will never produce a third 
watch between them. Now, Madam 3 and I find 
by philoſophy, that any two things that have the faculty 
to produce a third out of themſelves, are a claſs much ſu- 
perior to that of machines. We give you time to con- 
ider of an anſwer to theſe objections ; for we know very 
well, that you muſt conſult your books, before you'll be 
able to do it. Madam B —--- ſends you word by me, 
that ſhe will not receive a viſit from you before you have 
made ſome reparation to her complexion. As for me, I 

aſſure 
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aſſure you, I am a piece of clock- work new wound up, to lion, 
go into your ſervice, and am monk 
Your mo ff Obedient Servant, come 
wind! 
To Madam dle ing a 
z pou 
Upon ſending her a black, and a monty. _ 
all thi 


Madam, 

A RICK, to oblige you, has exhauſted hericlf, and 

ſends you two of the oddeſt creatures ſhe produces; ſo 
that nothing would be wanting to male my preſent com- 
pleat, if I could ſend you a crocodile to keep them company, 
Both of them are in perfection; the black is the ſaddeſt 
dog of all blacks, and the monkey, the moſt malicious 
devil of all monkeys. I can aiſure you, that one of theſe 
beaſts has a mighty reſpect for the other, and is a profeſ:'d 
admirer of his ingenuity and great parts. You'll ſoon diſ- 


cover, that this admirer is the black. Beſides that, it is an - 1 
article of faith among thoſe of his nation, that the monkeys = 
have as much reaſon as themſelves ; but that they conceal able t 
it as much as they can, by not talking, for ſear men ihould deed 1 
clap pack-faddles upon their backs, and mak e them work terfoi 
for their living. This black, Madam, has a particular e. his do 
ſeem for the monkey, as having liv'd under the ame roof folenc 
many years with him, and has not a jot of underſtanding poor t 
more, than he has learnt in his long acquaintance with vourp 
him. But I have one advice to give you, Madam, and deſpa 
that is, to look him frequently in the face. Our blacks in imitar 
France turn tawny, and become of an olive complexion; form? 
which is enough to ſcare Lucifin out of his ſenſes. The of thi 
phyſical reaſon of this is, becauſe the ſun is not firong "COR 
enough in our climate, to keep up that charming black ad 4 
which it gives them in Mic,: but Madam, your eyes, . 
that are ſo lively and piercing, will ſupply the defect of the lamer 
| ſun, and will not let him loſe an ace of his primitive com- more 
plexion. I am extremcly glad that you will always have derne 
a ſlave in your preſence, to repreſent me: he is not more fellow 
yours, than I am. If he gives you any occaſion to have ſcury) 
him well cudgell'd ſometimes, to put him in mind of bis uſe th 
duty, he ſometimes reſembles me; for the devil of rebel. It wo 


hon, 
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lion, often tempts me to revolt againſt you. As for the 
monkey, pray don't be ſurpriz'd, Madam, if you hear ſighs 
come from him, that are ſtrong enough to turn about a 
windmill : if you ſee him paſs whole nights without ſleep- 
ing a wink ; if you find him as melancholy as a horſe in 
z pound, when he is not in your company: in fine, if he 
eats little, and can't divert himſelf in any thing: for I mult 
tell you, Madam, that, like a truſty ſervant, he has learn'd. 
all this of his old maſter, who is 

Your moſt Obedient, &e. 


To the ſame. 


Upon the death of her monkey. 


| AM told, your monkey is gone the way of all fleſh, 
at which I am exceedingly griev'd ; for I am like to 
be a great loſer bi his deceaſe, ſince I have no body now 
to put you in mind of me: but the monkey, the unhappy 
creature, I ſuppoſe, broke his heart, becauſe he was not 
able to imitate me before you, as well as he deſir'd: in- 
deed there was nothing which he could not handſomly coun- 
terfeit with infinitely more eaſe than my paſſion ; but may 
his deſtiny light upon all my rivals, that ſhall have the in- 
ſolence to be the apes of my affection. Perhaps too the 
poor thing drew your diſpleaſure upon himſelf, for endea- 
vouring to imitate my paſſion, and ſo unluckily died of 
deſpair. , If it is ſo, I have nothing left me to do, but to 
imitate him in my turn, and to die after him. I am in- 
form'd you have ſhed ſome tears for him: it is ſomething 
of the lateſt to repent for your ill uſage of the poor crea- 
ture; but regulate your conduct, I beſeech you, by him, 
and don't oblige me to die, if you mult needs regret me 
after death. It is very probable, that if you ſo heartily 
lament the party that imitated me, you'll grieve ten times 
more for your humble ſervant. I am an original of ten- 
derneſs; and if you loſe me, you are not like to find my 
fellow in haſte, but muſt even content yourſelf with very 
ſeurvy copies. But, Madam, let me conjure you not to 
uſe the black the worſe, becauſe he is my repreſentative. 
It would be very hard upon him, indeed, if for that reaſon 
| he 
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he muſt meet with the deſtiny of the moukey. Can yon 
ſaffer nothing to be near you, that has the misfortune to 
bear ſome reſemblance of my fidelity and devotion for you, 
but you muſt kill it by your cruelty? The tears I ſhed for 
the death of the monkey, are better founded than your's, 
ſince his adventure teaches me what I am to expect. Fare- 
well, Madam; but remember, if you pleaſe, that you 
cannot reſtore the late defunct to life again, but that you 
have ſtill the power to preſerve 

Your humble ſervant, &c, 


To Madam 


How: a young gentleman, that had try'd all other methids 
unſucceſsfully, frighted his miftreſs to comply with him, 
by threating to ſtar de himſelf in her cloſet. 


OU will excuſe me, Madam, if I !-ave made bold to 
| ſend you a ſhort accourft of a remarkable accident, 
which lately happen'd in theſe parts of the world ; and for 
the truth of which, I dare pawn my reputation to you. It 
will give you a wholſome teſtimony of the power of love, 
and ſerve to inſtruct you, that when a lover is once poſ:- 
tively reſolv'd to gain his point, the beſt thing a woman 
can do is to ſtrike up a bargain with him, and loſe no 
more time in capitulating. 

Monfieur had courted a lady two years ; but was 
ſo unfortunate, as not to make the leaſt progreſs in her 
affection. All his ſervices, his cares, his reſpects, his com- 

ints; in ſhort, all his tears and proteſtations, had prov'd 
unſucceſsful. One day happening to be alone with her 
in her cloſet, he fairly and plainly told her, that ſince no. 
thing was capable of touching her, he was fully reſoly'd 
to die, and put an end to his pains. This diſcourſe, [ 
muſt confeſs, had nothing that was ſingular in it: fora 
thouſand men have threaten'd to diſpatch themſelves, that 
never intended it ; but what follows, you'll own to be 
very particular. And to the end, Madam, ſays he, that 
you may fully enjoy my death, and have the ſatisfa#ion to ſet 
it fleal upon me by degrees, 1 am reſolv'd to die of bung 
here in your cloſet. With that he flung himſelf upon the 
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floor, reſolving to put his deſign in execution from that 
very moment. The young lady only laugh'd at him, and 
left him there, making no queſtion but that he would be 
gone in leſs than a quarter of an hour. In the mean time 
the evening approach'd ; yet our truſty lover {till continu'd 
in the cloſet. She came to ſee him, and aſk'd him whe- 
ther his brains were now grown addle, and whether he 
interded to take up his quarters there? To both which 
queſtions our gentleman made no manner of reply ; ſo 
that the lady was oblig'd to leave him. In ſhort, the night 
paſs d, and next morning the lady came very early, to ad- 
viſe him to lay aſide this fooliſh reſolution; but all ſhe oould 
get from him was, Madam, I hawe already doe myſelf the 
honour to acquaint you with my liiſt intentions, Having 
faid this, he look'd languiſhingly upon her, fetch'd a 
deep ſigh, and turn'd his head the other way. On the 
third day our lady, more perplex'd than ever, brought 
him ſomething to cat with her own hands. Tis impoſſi- 
ble to tell you with what a ſcornful look he beheld it. 
He appear'd, in this ſhort time, to be conſiderably weak- 
ned; his eyes look'd dead and heavy, his complexion 
pale, and there ſeem'd to be ſomething wild and diſtracted 
in his looks. The fourth day no ſooner arriv'd, but our 
lady began ſeriouſly and gravely to conſider what a cruel 
ſcandal this would be to her, if ſhe did not take care to 
prevent it. How! a man die m my cloſet, kill'd by de- 
ſpair, kill'd by hunger! I am utterly undone, if 1 don't 
hinder it. What malicious ſtories will the neighbourhood 
raiſe of me, if this ſhould happen ? Perhaps by this time 
too love had gain'd ſome ground upon her heart; and I 
am apt to believe, for my part, that love work'd as power- 
fully with her, as the fear of ſcandal. However it was, 
ſhe reſolv d to go and argue the matter with him; and af- 
ter a long exhortation, which he did not ſeem to under- 
ſtand, becauſe he was in a nganner dead ; ſhe told him, 
that fince all the arguments ſhe had offer'd to him could 
not get him out of her cloſet, ſhe was willing to let him 
go out upon his own conditions. With this, our poor 
lover caſt an amorous look at her, and aſk'd her, whether 
what he heard was true, or only an illuſion of his ſenſes ? 
dhe ſatisfy'd him, that all was true; when immediately 
life returu'd to him, and not only life, but a ſurpriſing 


vigour, 
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vigour, which enabled him to pay off part of his debt to 
Madam, before ſhe ever ſtirr'd out of the cloſet. Never 
did lover make a more honourable retreat, that's certain, 
In all probability, our lady was mightily pleas'd with her 
own charms, ſince they had efficacy enough to perform 
ſo miraculous a cure ; and I don't doubt but in real 

they had a good ſhare in the miracle. But then, tis 2 
true, that they ought not wholly to aſſume it to them. 
ſelves, but to divide the glory of it with a cold neat's. 
tongue, a roll of bread, and a bottle of wine, which our 
lover had dexterouſly convey'd under a couch, which was 
in the cloſet ; for you muſt know, that foreſecing he was 
to die, he had taken care, like a good chriſtian as he was, 
to make ſome preparation for it before-hand. And now, 
Madam, methinks, I ſee your ladyſhip ſtriking your fan 
againſt the table, and crying, was there ever ſuch a hor:id 
piece of treachery acted? what will this wicked age come 
to? and yet, Madam, I muſt take the freedom to tell you, 
that I look upon that woman to be happy, exceeding hap- 
py, Who has a lover that can cheat her ſo ingeniouſſy: 
for, in the firſt place, ſhe has the honour of having done 
all that can be requir'd from a lady of the moſt rigid vir- 
tue; and, ſecondly and laſtly, ſhe has the pleaſure of fnd- 
ing her appetite gratify'd, without the leaſt injury to her 
honour. I dare engage, that our young lady has not been 
backward to teſtify her love to Monfreur : And that, 
to convince him of it, ſhe has ſent him home an hundred 
times ſince, with as much ſatisfaction as then, and leſs 
hunger. The truth on't is, he deſerv'd this kind treat- 
ment, if it were only for the fruitfulneſs of his invention. 


Others take towns, by blocking them up, till they ſtarve | 


them ; whereas our lover carry'd the place before Jum, 
by only pretending to ſtarve himſelf. Well, this was 
certainly one of the prettieſt ſtratagems in the world: 
all the miſchief is, that you ladies for the future wil 
take no notice of us lovers, when we talk of dying for 
you; tho', after all, I am apt to believe that it wall 60 
us no very great harm neither. You may find, by thus 


ſhort ſtory, that our cavalier had come off but bluely, | 


had the lady's rigour continu'd : but to our comfort be , 
remember'd, her virtuous reſolutions did not hold out 10 


long as a ſmall French roll, and a ſingle bottle of w__ 
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To Madamoiſelle de - - - - - " 


Upon ſending an extract of the church-regiſter, 


Madam, 


Can, without vanity, boaſt, that I make you to day 

a very conſiderable preſent : In ſhort, I give two 
whole years; you thought you were twenty two years 
old, and I bring it you atteſted in a paper under hand 
and ſeal, that you are but twenty. Now I reckon that 
give you theſe years which I take away from you; 
and indeed, in theſe matters, we never reckon otherwiſe. 
The two years you thought had paſs'd over your head 
are {till to come; and I do myſelf the honour to make 
you a preſent of them. I am ready to die for fear, 
Madam, that you will not value them as they deſerve ; 
but, good heavens ! the man that was able to make ſuch 
a 2 to certain ladies, that ſhall be nameleſs, what 
favours might he not expect from their hands? where are 
the charms and graces, the fine expreſſions, and compli- 
ments, that can be put into the ballance with two com- 
pleat years? It is but reaſonable, Madam, I think, that 
you ſhould employ them wholly upon me, ſince you are 
indebted to me for them. When they are gone and 
paſs d, you may do what you pleaſe, 1 ſhall then pre- 
tend to have no manner of right over you ; but, with 
ſubmiſſion, Madam, from the preſent moment, till you 
| are compleatly twenty two, you wholly belong to me. 
4 After that, 1 leave you juſt as I found you; at liberty 

d break off, or continue the commerce, according as 
you ſee convenient: but, if I find you not at all inclin'd 
to do me juſtice, know, Madam, that I will ſuffer no 
one to love you, upon the foot of twenty years. Where- 
ever I go, I will proclaim to all the world, that, in 
truth, you had not been ſo old by two years, if you had 
not been ſo minded, but that you refus'd to accept them 
from me; and that ſince you don't love me, tis but 
requiſite you ſhould reckon your ſelf twenty two Years 
old. You little imagine, perhaps, to what ſtrange ha- 
ards you expoſe yourſelf, by making me maſter 1 the 
ecret 
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ſecret of your age: for 'tis a ſecret, Madam, which 
thoſe of your ſex keep inviolable to themſelves, and per. 
haps the only one a woman can keep. Several ladies 
have truſted me with the affairs of their families; nay, 
even with their intrigues; but I could never yet meet 
with one ſo open hearted, as to truſt me with her age, 
There are a thouſand women, that will run up to the 
mouth of a cannon ; that will hang or drown with as 
much chearfulneſs, as if they were going to a goſſipping 
that will make you nothing to jump down four ſtories ; 
but I never found a woman that had courage and reſo- 
lution enough to tell her age. The truth on't is, the 
older they are, the more ſenſible they become of what 
importance it is, that they had not ſo many years upon 
the acconnt. As for you, Madam, who have not play'd 
your cards fo cautiouſly as you ſhould have done: you 
little think how you will tremble one day, left I ſhould 
tell any tales of you. Your deſtiny will depend upon 
me; and there is nothing which I cannot force you to 
comply with, if inſtead of a poniard, I ſend you the ex 
tract of the church-regiſter. I ſuppoſe you laugh at my 
menaces now, and think the time is ſo far off, that you 
don't believe I ſhall ever live to ſee it. I am afraid 
indeed you'll prove a propheteſs; for unleſs you are [els 
rigorous, you'll ſoon diſpatch 

Your miſt Obedient, c. 


To Monſieur de - - - - - - 


About a young croſs devil of a xwife, that wweu!d not let het 
huſband have any thing to d with her the firſt night of 


her marriage. 


OU are deſirous to know what happen'd at my 
V niece's marriage; and having an intire conndence 
in your friennſhip, I ſhall make no ſcruple to acquam 
you with the ſecrets of our family. You muſt know 
then, that we are in the ſtrangeſt confuſion imaginable; 
and when the ſtorm will be over, a greater conjurer than 
myſelf muſt reſolve you. That young Fury, my miecè, 


has a mortal averſion to her huſband, and _ 8 
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ſuffer him upon the wedding night to perform the uſual 
duties of matrimony. We that knew nothing of what 
had paſs'd between them, accoſted the bridegroom next 
morning with the common queſtions ; aſking him, how 
many fingers he could ſhew ? and how often he had 
treſpaſs'd upon Madam's patience ? He, on his fide, 
receiv'd us very coldly ; whereas the young ſlut never 
look'd ſo gay and pleaſant in her life. I could not ima- 
gine what ſhould be the meaning of it, unleſs it were, 
that the bridegroom's conſcience privately reproach'd 
him for having given very ſlender proofs of his man- 
hood the night before, and his wife inſulted him for it; 
tho' at the ſame time I conſider'd, that if the caſe were 
ſo, his ſpouſe, in all probability, would not be ſo merry ! 
for what woman, that has all her fortune lodg'd in a 
goldſniith's hands, would rejoice to hear he was a bank- 
rupt? But, in truth, I was far from divining the true 
reaſon of her gaiety, which proceeded from the pleaſure 
ſhe took in having puniſh'd her huſtand the night before. 
Since her friends would force her to marry againſt her in- 
clinations, ſhe's reſolv'd, by what I can find, to make her- 
ſelf ſome amends for it, by playing the tyrant to her ſpouſe; 
and the ſucceſs of her revenge, which is meat, drink, 
and cloth to a true woman, has given her that air and 
vivacity, that ſhe looks ten times prettier than ever. 
My fiſter, who, you muſt know, is a very devout wo- 
man in her temper, is almoſt at her wit's end, to ſee her 
daughter in ſo fair a way to damn herſelf; and what is 
worſe, to damn herſelf for a fin, which, perhaps, not 
one marry'd woman ſince the creation was ever guilty of. 
For this reaſon ſke ſent for ſome of the moſt learned and 
able divines in Paris, to come and try what they could 
do with her ; who very piouſly advis'd her to diſcharge 
the duties of a wife, as ſhe was in conſcience boun. ; 
and quoted a thouſand paſſages out of fathers and coun- 
cils, out of the civil and canon law, to prove that ſhe 
muſt obey her huſtand in omnibus licitis & honeſtis, and 
not refuſe him the uſe of his own. But this filly baggage 


neither be govern'd by fathers nor councils ; for what 
authority had they to controul her? and endeavour'd to 
jultify her rebellion with ſuch fooliſh idle arguments, 
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that our worthy clergymen could hardly keep their ſo. 
lemn countenances. When their learned remonſtrances 
were over, in came her huſband, who, by his obliging 
behaviour, and tender embraces, try'd to put her in a 
better humour; but ſhe was equally proof againſt all 
theſe different attacks, and minded him no more than ſhe 
did the gentlemen in black. I expected, indeed, that 
the parſons would ſoon conquer her obſtinacy ; becanſe 
A woman is eaſily perſuaded to be complaiſant to her 
body, when ſhe is told, that 'tis for the health of her 
ſoul : but as for her huſband, I never thought he would 
advance a ſtep by any thing he could ſay or do to her. 
In truth, he is ſo woful a figure, that altho' our ſpiritual 
guides had ſtagger'd her in this fooliſh reſolution, yet 
the very ſight of him was enough to confirm her in her 
contumacy. However, I muſt do him the juſtice as to 
own, that he omits nothing that may help to reconcile 
him to his wife, and make him appear lovely in her eyes, 
The perfumer and the taylor, the embroiderer and the 
ſempſtreſs, have taken a world of pains to ſet off his 
perſon ; but, as I told yoa before, his perſon is ſo in. 
corrigible, that no art can amend it. So that, to deal 
plainly with you, nothing gives me any hopes in this 
affair but the bridegroom's reſolution, who is not a jat 
diſcourag'd : but, upon ſecond thoughts, I very muck 
queſtion, whether the conſtancy of a marry'd man wil 
hold out ſo long as that of a lover? for that very thing, 
avherein he ſeems to have the advantage of the latter, 
I mean, the right he has to obtain what he deſires, pro- 
duces the quite contrary effect; and is ſo far from help- 
ing him forward, that it proves a rub in his way. As 
the world goes at preſent, a man ſooner comes at what 
is forbidden him, than what he may challenge as ks 
due. And after all, I'll appeal to you, whether it 
would not be better for this poor huſband to be engag d 
in a ſhort ſkirmiſh of an intrigue which is ſoon over, 
than to be only titular maſter of a citadel ; which, tho 
it owns his ſovereignty, refuſes to open its gates to hum. 


To 


Vor. I. 
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To the Same. 


By what meaws the aforeſaid young a was ar laſt brought 
fo be complaiſant to her huſband. 


IS a concatenation of merry adventures, this mar- 

riage of my niece: ſhe has been of late ſtrangely in- 
diſpos'd with the vapours, which made her ſee very dread- 
ful viſions, as death's heads, winding-ſheets, church-yards, 
and the like terrible apparitions. All the phyſicians ſhe 
conſulted unanimouſly preſcrib'd her huſband to her. At 
firſt ſhe could not bear the mention of this preſcription, 
and told the doctors flat and plain, that they muſt find out 
ſome other remedy for her. We then repreſented to the 
young fool, that nothing but her huſband could cure her; 
that tho' the phyſick he adminiſter'd to her would gripe 


her a little at firſt, yet it would go off in a minute; that 


it would throw her into a fine breathing ſweat, and af- 

terwards into the moſt delicious ſlumber that could be. 

As for me, I offer'd her all the duties and ſervices of a 

lover, after ſhe had try'd her huſband, in order to put 

the nauſeous reliſh of matrimony out of her mouth; as 

tis the cuſtom, you know, to take a little ſpoonful of ſu- 

gar after pills, to make one loſe the taſte of them. As 
her vapours ſtill grew upon her, they help'd to fortify our 
arguments: ſo, at laſt, after two months holding out, the 
caltle ſurrender'd, and the marriage-rites were conſum- 
mated, It went a little againſt the grain with our huſband, 
to be taken like a doſe of calomel or jalop, by the doctor's 
direction: but what, I ſhould think, he ought to take 
much nearer to heart, he has been too profuſe of his re- 
medy, and his wife's vapours have gone off too ſoon ; ſo 
that now he is afraid that he ſhall be no longer neceflary 
to her; and, I fancy, enquir'd of a phyſician t'other day, 
whether there was not ſome ſecret, to give the vapours 
to perſons that had them not ? I will take care to inform 
myſelf better of this affair. As for the young gentlewo- 
man, the is concern'd too; but 'tis becauſe her diſtemper 
has left her ſo ſoon; and, in my conſcience, would not 
complain, if it viſited her again, to fee whether her 
huſband's receipt is infallible. It cannot but afflict her 
too, to find her good man triumph upon the good ſucceſs 
Q of 
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of his medicine, and value himſelf as an important perſon. 
And indeed, of all the frightful viſions ſhe has ſeen, no- 
thing haunts her at preſent but her domeſtick lord and 
ſovereign, who, to her great misfortune, ſticks cloſer to 
her than her vapours, and is harder to be diſlodg'd. Dy. 
ring the time that ſhe kept off her huſband at arms length, 
and bid open defiance to him, ſhe had the curioſity to go 
to an Italian aſtrologer, to conſult him about her fortune; 
and the oracle, by our manag-ment, anſwer'd her, that 
ſhe ſhould be the mother of ſeveral children ; but gave 
her not the leaſt encouragement of ever ſeeing herſelf a 
widow. This prediction was ſomewhat miraculous, con- 
fidering how matters ſtood with her at that time; for how 
could the expect any harveſt, while the ſuffer'd her ground 
£0 lie untill'd? But as women ure naturally ſuperſtitious, 
and eaſy of belief, Sir Siepe ſoon perſuaded her that 
this was her deſtiny. Thus, partly out of obedience to 
the ſtars, which foretold that ſhe ſhould have ftore of chil- 
dren, and partly out of fear of lying alone, when the 
death's heads, and other frightful apparitions came to viſit 
her, my niece has, with great difficulty, been prevail'd 
upon to comply with that, which ſhe ought to have ſub- 
mitted to out of duty. 


To Monſieur de F.. 


Deſiring his advice, whether he ſhould marry a certais 
lady that was recommended to him. 


Deer Frind, 

F Never ftood more in need of good advice than at thi 

reſent writing; and I conjure you to aſſiſt me, to the 
beit of your ſkill. My friends would have me marry : 
but, deal plainly with me, don't you think this afar 
ſomewhat too ſerious for one of my temper ; and that I 
am not worthy to be admitted into ſo honourable a ſtate! 
For my part, I never had one grave ſolid thought in al 
my life, yet never found myſelf the worſe for't; and muſt 


I now begin to be plagu'd with them ? Well, but who do 


vou think they would have me marry? why, Madam 4 
the moſt ſage and diſcreet perſon in the univerſe. 


chinks J ſee her already adviſe me to lead a more regular 


life, love me by rule and method, and take it for 1 


Me- 


ain 
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chat ſhe ſhall have a child by me every year. The other 
day ſhe gave me an item of her reſolutions, which did 
pot a little diſcompoſe me. She told me, that it was im- 
ible for a woman of virtue to continue long a widow, 
without being expos'd to ſtrange inconveniences. Now, 
nothing but a woman, that was very confident both of 
herſelf, and her own reputation, durſt maintain a diſcourſe 
of this nature, But does ſhe think I am the man that 
muſt put an end to her doleſome widowhood ? Well then, 
what ſay you ? are you not of the opinion that I ſhould 
be a very raſh man to engage in this enterprize ? What 
perplexes me molt of all is, that the party, to do her ju- 
tice, is very deſerving in every reſpect; ſo that I am re- 
duc'd to the ſad neceſſity of coming to a grave delibera- 
tion, or threaten'd to be poſted for a ſot, if 1 don't comply 
with ſo advantageous a propoſal. Better men by far than 
myſelf would be glad to receive it on their knees. I am 
inform'd the lady ſpeaks very favourably of me in all 
companies: perhaps ſhe propoſes the ſati faction to her- 
ſelf, to convert me, and make a ftay'd, ſober huſband. 
If this is her deſign, I am undone to all intents and pur- 
poſes. For what will become of me, if ever ſhe recon- 
ciles me to that troubleſume companion, reaſon? I have 
been conſidering with myſelf, whether tis not more like- 
ly that I ſhall ſooner ſpoil her gravity, than ſhe reclaim 
me from roving. A very pretty deſign this, for a man to 
have in his head, when he is going to take a wife! But, 
upon ſecond thoughts, I dare not flatter myſelf that I 
ſhall be able to do this ; for I find, that in fpite of my 
teeth, ſhe commands a reſpect from me, which will cer- 
tainly give her a ſtrange ſuperiority over me. I am not 
at all afraid of being govern d: I am afraid of being made 
a grave plodding fellow. They will put me upon offices 
and employment; they will plague me with projects and 
deſigns, and ſettling fortunes upon children ; and, for my 
part, I have not courage enough to truſt myſelf with any 
ſuch terrible ideas. Oh! tat at this preſent minute ſome 
good-natur'd earthquale would ſwallow all her lands and 
tenements at one gulph ! that ſome quick-ſighted lawyer 
would find out a flaw in the title of her eſtate; or that 
lome charitable palſy would ſcize her from head to foot! 
how ſhould I think myſelf oblig'd to any ſuch favourable 
accident, that would fairly diſengage me out of this trou- 
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bleſome affair, without any fault on my fide! for, by 
my good will, I would not be guilty of one; neither 
would I give the world a juſt oceaſion to reproach me up- 
en that head. You cannot imagine how ſtrangely I am 
Alter d for the worſe, within theſe four days, ſince I have 
kad this conflict within my breaſt. I never thought ſo 
much in my whole life, and find, by experience, that 
thinking is an exerciſe, which by no means ſuits my con- 
Kitution. | 


To the Same. 
$hereim he gives him an account that the match is broke«f, 


In chearful airs your joy diſco var, 
Hymen's tyranny is over, 
S;:g Io Pæan, every lover. 


V marriage is broke off, God be thank' d. Tis trus, 

I am ſomewhat in the fault; but my honour is 

fafe before men; and I am refolv'd to make you the con- 
dent of my amour. I went yeſterday to Madam A—'; 
houſe, being carry'd thither in ſpite of my teeth, trem- 
bling, ſweating, confounded and diſtracted with the bare 
thought that I was going to treat of that dreadful affair, 
£all'd matrimony ; I dare ſwear, never did girl of fifteen 
Suffer more from her modeſty, on tke like occaſion: I am 
ſenſible, that this compariſon is too faint to repreſent my 
confuſion ; therefore I will give you one, which will 
make you much better comprehend my caſe. In ſhort, 1 
was ſo much chang'd, that had you ſeen what a wretched 
figure I made, how ſneakingly I look'd, and with what 
vity I entertain'd Madam 4——, you would certainly 

; taken me —— (nay, don't be ſtartled at what I an 
ing to ſay) for a grave, ſerious man, the father of at 
2 half a ſcore children. I don't know whether my mi- 
tres flatter d herſelf, that this bleſſed alteration ſhe ob- 
fexy'd in me, was purely owing to the ambition I had to 
pleaſe her: but if ſhe did, I can aſſure her, ſhe reckon'd 
without her hoſt. At laſt, the perſon who negotiated this 
Aﬀeir between us taking me afide, after a world of cringe 
and ceremony, thus accoſts me And well, Sir, how 
A you like my Jady ? Does not every thing about her 


hat 


anfuve the charafier I gawe yuu ? — You'll certain) 
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kwe the happieſt life in the world with her. To my Ancau- 
ledge, there are four marquiſſes and an old judge keep their 
beds, becauſe ſhe will have nothing to ſay to them. After 
a great deal of ſuch impertinent ſtuff, ſqueezing me by 
the hand, and ſneering in my face: Under favour, ſays: 
he, I hope you hade brought your writings with you ; for 
awe hade a counſellor in the next room,. <vho will peruſe 
them in a moment : not but my lady takes you to be a wor- 
thy gentleman, and fo forth; and would ſooner have yon 
than the beſt peer in the land: but you know, Sir, that 
the world loves to be ſatisfy'd in theſe matters; and who 
avould be ſo unfaſhionable, to oppoſe what the world does? 
A little laue, and a little moncy, ſays à good old proverb. 
Nothing is to be bought in the market without a penny, 
fays another. Four legs in à bed, crics à third, want 
fom:thing to keep them auarm. And tho my lady has no 
occofiom for your eftate, yet there is a ft urth proverb, which 
tills us, That it is good to wolk with a horſe in one's hand. 
The old gentleman had no ſooner concluded this fine” 
ſpeech, but the devil put it in my head to make my eſtate 
much leſs than it was; a piece of policy, which, I dare 
ſwear, has been practis' d by none but myſelf. Well, I 
was forc'd to betake myſelf to this ſhift ; for the match” 
muſt certainly have gone forward, if I had not prevented 
it by ſome artifice. The offer was ſo very advantageous, 
that I could not openly reje& it; and, for my part, I was 
glad of any excuſe, that would hinder the proceedings, 
provided I could do it without being diſcover'd. 'There- 
fore I refolv'd to put this deſign in execution, and frank- 
ly told him, that my fortune was not ſo great as the 
world took it to be : that my father had very much incum- 
ber'd the eſtate, before it came to my hands; and that 
there were ſome legacies, and two or three portions, ſtill 
to be paid out of it. Tho' I made my condition much 
worſe than it was, yet ſtill I was afraid that the lady 
would accept of me for all this. However, I refolv'd to 
tuſt nature with the event, which does not commonly 
liffer itſelf to be carry'd to that exceſs of generoſity ; and 
thus I expected to receive my denial, with abundance of 
thanks and praiſes. It bappen'd juſt as I expected. But 
what ſets me a laughing, as often as I think on't, this 
prudent lady, as I was yeſterday inform'd, had carefully 
eomputed, whether her and my eſtate together would be 
2 NN 
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able to purchaſe ſuch a place for her eldeſt ſon, and ſuch 
another for a ſecond, and fo on for a third: for, as ſhe is 
a perſon of wonderful regularity and method, ſhe had 
already contriv'd fortunes for all the children ſhe was to 
have by me; and, in my conſcience, ſhe had reckon'd 
before hand in what order the boys and girls were to be 
born. You may imagine what a pleaſure and fatisfa&tion 
it was to me, to fee myſelf ſo happily deliver'd from ſo 
tickliſh a bargain ; for I flatter'd myſelf, that let what. 
ever woman come to my ſhare, I ſhould hve full as happy 
with her, as with this arithmetical lady. The next time 
I did myſelf the honour to wait upon Madam 4 —, [ 
carry'd all my uſual gaiety with me: for knowing now 
I was in no danger of marrying her, I had no manner 
of awe upon my ſpirits; nay, what is wonderful, I 
thought her ten times more charming than ever; ſo that 
I would have given her a caſt of my office, with all my 
heart, if ſhe had been fo minded. Tis true, ſhe is 2 
grave, diſcreet lady : but there is no favour in the world 
would refuſe her, to teſtify my gratitude to her, for 
refuſing to marry me. In ſhort, I am damnably mi- 
taken, if ſhe has not ſome new graces, which I could 
not diſcover in her before this refuſal ; and, perhaps, 
nothing but the terror of matrimony hinder'd me from 
ſeeing thera all this while. This, you'll ſay, is very 
ſtrange and wonderful; but, upon the word of a friend, 

*tis as true, as that I am 
Your moſt obedient Servant, 


A Letter of Monſieur de Balxac, to Monſieur 
ds la Motte Aigron. 


The ARGUMENT. 

Che younger Pliny, in one of his cpiſtles, gives us a larg 
deſcription of his Villa, or country-ſeat at Laurentum 
to which Monſ. Perrault oppoſes this of Balzac. Of both 
theſe letters "tis pleaſantly enough ſaid in the Apologie 
de Balzac, that the latter deſcribes his houſe like an 
orator, but Pliny like a maſon, that had a mind to part 
with it te the next cuſtomer. 


E had yeſterday one of thoſe fine days without a 
ſun, which, you ſay, reſembles the blind lady with 
whom Philip II. was ſo much in love. To tell you the 
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truth, I never was ſo well pleas'd in my life with being 
alone. And altho' the place where I walk'd was a large 
ſpacious heath, which could be put to no fitter uſe, that 
I know of, than to ſerve for a ſtage for two jolly armies 
to engage upon; nevertheleſs, that agreeable ſhade which 
Heaven gave me on all fides, hinder'd me from deſiring 
that of grotto's and foreſts. Twas a general peace from 
the higheſt region of the air, to the ſurface af the earth; 
the water of the river ſeem'd to be as ſtanding as that of 
a lake; and if our vellels that go to ſea were always to 
find ſuch a calm there, as they could not eſcape, ſo they 
could not be deſtroy d in it. 'This I ſay on purpoſe to make 
you regret the loſing ſo fine a day in the city, and to tempt 
you to make a ſmall trip into the country, to come and 
taſte the pleaſures of the ancient patriarchs, who quench'd 
their thirſt with fountain-water, and had no other nouriſh- 
ment but that which fell from the trees. We hve here 
in a ſmall valley, ſnut up on every ide with mountains, 
from whoſe ancient ſides ſome grains of that precious 
metal ſtill deſcend, of which the firit ages were made. 
When war is buſy in all the four corners of France, and 
within an hundred paces of this inchanted ſpot, - the whole 
ground is cover'd with troops of ſoldiers; yet our military 
ſquadrons, hy common conſent, ſpare this humble ſanctu- 
ary; and the ſpring, Which uſes to open with ſieges of 
towns, and other warlike exploits, and which, for theſe 
twelve years laſt paſt, has been leis expected for the change 
of the ſeaſons, than for that of affairs, ſhews us nothing 
new but violets and primroſes. Our people preſerve 
themſelves in their innocence, neither by the fear of laws, 
nor the ſtudy of wiſdom. To do well, they only fol- 
low the ſimple dictates of nature, and receive more ad- 
vantage from their ignorance of vice, than we derive from 
our boaſted knowledge of virtue : fo that in this happy 
kingdom of half a league in compaſs, we know not what it 
Is to cheat, except it be the birds and beaſts. And the vile 
Jargon of that eternal babbler, the law, is a language full 
as unknown to us as that of America, or any other new 
world, that has eſcap'd the avarice of Ferdinand, and the 
ambition of Label thoſe things that deſtroy human 
health, or offend their eyes, ngver had any footing in this 
charming paradiſe. We are troubled with no lizzards or 


lakes ; and we know no other reptiles, but our melons 
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and ſtrawberries. I will not pretend to trouble you with 
the deſcription of a houſe, which was never built accord. 
ing to the nice rules of architecture; and whoſe materials 
are not altogether ſo precious, as thoſe of marble or por. 


phyry. I will only tell you, that before our gate there is 


a wood, where at full noon we have juſt day enough to 
let us know that it is not night, and to hinder all colours 
from being black ; ſo that between the obſcurity and the 
light there reſults an agreeable mixture, that cannot in- 
jure the weakeſt eyes, and conceals the defects of the moſt 
indifferent faces. Our trees are green to the very root, as 
well with their own leaves, as thoſe of the ivy that em- 
braces them ; and if they bear no fruit, their branches are 
full of turtles and pheaſants all the year round. From this 
delightful place we come to a meadow, where we tread 
upon tulips and anemonies, which I purpoſely ſow'd a- 
mong the other flowers, to confirm me in the opinion ] 
learn'd abroad in my travels, that the French women are 
not ſo pretty as the foreigners. I ſometimes walk down 
to the valley, which is the moſt retir'd part of my deſart, 
and which no man ever enter'd before me. In this place, 
which *tis impoſſible a! moſt to deſcribe, I chuſe to con- 
template upon my deareſt recreations, and: to paſs the 
ſweeteſt and moit innocent hours of my life. The water 
and the trees, between them, always furſſiſn us with 
ſomething cool and green. The ſwans, which formerly 
cover'd the whole river, have retir d to this place of ſecu- 
Tity, and live in a canal, which filences the greateſt talk- 
ers, as ſoon as they draw near it; upon the ſides whereof 
I am always happy, whether I am chearful or melanchoy. 
Upon the leaſt ſtay I make in this delicious place, me- 
thinks I return to my primitive innocence ; my deſires, 
my fears, and my hopes, leave me all on a ſudden ; all 
the motions of my ſoul ſtop in their full career; and either 
I have no paſſions at all, or if I ha any, they are wholly 
at my command. The ſun affords is enough of his hea- 
venly face, but does not diſturb us with his heat: the place 
lies ſo low, that it can only receive the laſt points of his 
Tays, which, for this reaſon, are ſo much the finer, and 
ſhine with a purer light. But as it was I that firſt diſcover d 
this new land, ſo I poſſeſs it, without a co-partner, and 
would not ſo much as let my own brother divide the fove- 
reignty of it with me. As for every thing elſe, I have not 
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a ſervant, who is not maſter of it; every one takes his fill 
of what he loves, and thus the time paſſes merrily on all 
ſides : ſo that where-ever I ſee the corn beaten down to 
the ground, or the graſs levell'd, I immediately conclude, 
that neither wind nor hail did it, but a ſhepherd and ſhep- 
herdeſs. Let me go which way I pleaſe out of my houſe, 
and turn my eyes towards any part of this agreeable ſoli- 
tude, ftill I behold a chryſtal rivulet, in which the beaſts, 
when they drink, behold the heavens, as clear as we do, 
and enjoy that advantage, which otherwiſe men would 
rob them of. But this pretty rivulet is ſo much in love 
with this pretty place, that it divides itſelf into a thouſand 
branches, and makes an infinite number of iſlands, that it 
may longer enjoy the pleaſure of ſo bewitching a proſpect; 
and when it overflows its banks, tis only to make the year 
more fertile, and furniſh us with its trouts and pikes, that 
much exceed the crocodiles of the Nil, and the fabulous 
gold of all the rivers of the poets. The great cardinal of. 
Richliex ſometimes comes down hither to taſte a new ſort i 
of happineſs, and leaves behind him that ſevere virtue, that [ 
pomp which ſurprizes all the world, to take up ſofter 
qualities, and a majeſty more ſedate. This mighty mi- 
niſter, whom Heaven has choſen for its inſtrument, to 
perform ſo many great exploits, and who is never out of 
my thoughts, after he had loſt a brother ſo well accom- 
pliſh'd, that if he might have choſen one out of all mankind, 
ke could not have made a happier choice: I ſay, after he 
had ſuffer'd a loſs, which deſerv'd the tears of the queen, 
he came down hither to find ſatisfaction, and receive from 
God's own hands, who loves ſilence, and inhabits ſoli- 
tude, that relief which is not to be found in the ſyſtems 
of philoſophy, and the tumult of the world. I could 
bring other examples, to convince you that my deſart has 
been viſited, in all times, by illuſtrious hermits, and that 
the footſteps of princes and great noblemen are ſtill freſh 
in my walks. But for my concluding invitation, I need 
only tell you, that Virgil and I expect you here; and that 
if you bring down your muſes, and your papers with you, 
we need not trouble ourſelves with the intrigues of the 
court, or the confuſions of Germany. Let me die, if any 
thing can be finer than your writings, and if the leaſt pa- 
ragraph of the book which you ſhew'd me does not infi- 
nitely exceed all Franckfort-fair, and thoſe unweildy vo- 
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lumes we receive from the North, to which we are in. 


debted for the above mention'd bulky bleſſings, as well 


25 froſt and now. I know indeed, that the famous pre- 
ſident de Thou, who was as nice a judge of the Roman 
eloquence, as he was of the characters and qualities of 
men, had a mighty opinion of the writings of thoſe coun- 
tries: but, for my part, I cannot imagine what ſhould 
make him ſo much in love with a people, whoſe wit is 
caſt in ſo different a mould from his own, and who have 
not the leaſt reliſh of the Latin purity, which you endea- 
vour to copy with ſo ſcrupulous a care, and fo exact a 
niceneſs. I don't doubt but that you will ſhew theſe 
Northern gentlemen, as likewiſe thoſe pretenders on the 
other fide of the mountains, who fondly think that all but 
the talians are mere Lp/anders, after what manner men 
talk'd in Auguſtus's age, when learning and eloquence 
were at the height, and before the Roman palates cams 
to be debauch'd. Beſides that propriety of words, and 
chaſtity of tile, which gives ſo much perſpicuity to every 
thing you write, it muſt farther be own'd, that your 
thoughts are ſo bold and free, that one would almoſt ſwear 
that the ancient republick of Rome ſpoke the very ſame 
when ſhe commanded the whole univerſe ; and that the 
ſenate us'd the ſame language in the injunctions they laid 
upon kings, and the anſwers they ſent te all the nations 
of the earth. But we will talk more of this when you 
come to my habitation, where I long to ſee you, and 
where for the flowers, the fruits, and the delicious ſhade, 
I am preparing for you, I expect you will bring me all 


the riches of art and nature. To uſe the expreſſion of 


my lord cardinal a"O/az, I give you a good night; but 
muſt make bold to tell you, that if you look out for any 
ſorry ſhifting excuſes, to hinder your coming down t0 
fee me, I am reſolv'd to be no longer 


Taur moſt humble Servant, 


Balzac. 
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A Letter of Monſicur Balzac, to Cardinal 
de Richlien. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Balzac here thanks his eminency for condeſcending to write 
a letter to him, wherein he was pleas'd to expreſs him- 
ſelf in fawrar of his works, As have already obſerw/d, 
Perrault opp2/cs this letter to that of Cicero to Lucceius; 
but with what juſtice, the reader will eaſily diſccver. 


My Lord, 

HE letter you did me the honour to write to me, 

has done me as much credit as if the publick had 

erected a thouſand ſtatues to me, and I had been aſſur'd, 
from ſome infallible authority, that my writings deſerv'd 
commendation. To be prais'd by the man whom our 
age oppoſes to all antiquity, and whom Heaven may ſafely 
truſt with the government of this ſublunary world, is a 
happineſs which I could not have wiſh'd, without pre- 
ſumption ; ſo that I can ſcarce reſolve myſelf as yet, whe- 
ther it is a reality, or only an illufion of my fancy. But 
if it be true, that my eyes don't deceive me; and if it 
be likewiſe true, that you have paſs'd your judgment in 
my favour ; you, who have been choſen by all France, ta 
carry her petitions and prayers to the king, and by the 
king to carry his diſpatches and orders to his armies and 
cities ; I muſt own to you, my lord, that you have over- 
paid me before- hand for all the ſervices I ſhall ever be ca- 
pable of doing you; and I ſhould be the moſt ingrateful 
creature upon the earth, if after I have receiv'd fo diflin- 
guiſhir g a favour, I ſhould pretend to complain of my 
fortune. And indeed, ſince the preferments and honours 
of this world are, generally ſpeaking, either the inheri- 
tance of folly, or the recompence of vice; and virtue is 
forc'd to content itſelf with bare eſteem and airy praiſes, 
ought I not to think myſelf fully rewarded ; I, who have 
receiv'd from your goodneſs that which our greateſt ge- 
nerals, when they come home attended with conqueſts, 
can hardly hope for? In ſhort, when I have every thing 
which your eminence might expect for your great and 


immortal actions, if there were another cardinal de Rich- 
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lieu to reward you ſor them. But, my lord, this laſt is a 
happineſs, which will always be wanting to your glory: 
ſo that after you have appeas'd the fury of an enrag'd 
multitude, by your ſingle preſence ; after you have per- 
ſuaded the European world, by the force of your argu- 
ments, to carry their arms to the holy land, and deliver 
from ſervitude that country which had the honour to be- 
hold our Saviour's cradle; after you have brought over 
to the church an intire body of people, as well by the 
authority of your example, as that of your doctrine; 
who is it that can pay to your merits that incenſe as they 
deſerve? or where can you find any one to relate the mi- 
racles of your life, as I have done, to encourage my poor 
ſtudies, and ſmall performances? This gives me a fatit- 
faction which I cannot conceal ; and my joy is too juſt to 
be ſecret. Is it poſſible that ſo great a genius, to which 
Heaven has preſcrib'd no bounds, and which was ordain'd 
from its very youth, to perſuade kings to inſtruct ambaſſa- 
dors, and teach the ſtateſmen of four ſucceeding reigns? 
Is it poſſible, I ſay, that ſo great a genius ſhould have an 
eſteem for me, in whoſe eſteem his very enemies agree; 
and who, where he is pleas'd to beſtow his approbation, 
effaces all diverſity of opinions? If ſo inconſiderable a man 
as I am, pretended to diſturb the kingdom, I ſhould ſtrive 
to ingratiate myſelf with the malecontents ; and if I de- 
ſign'd to make a figure in a populous ſtate, I ſhould find 
myſelf oblig'd to court the good opinion of all ſorts of 
people. Bur, my lord, give me leave to tell you, that I 
never took any delight in confuſion and diſorder ; and that 
it has been always my ambition to pleaſe a few perſons, 
and thoſe too of the molt exquiſite judgment. Since you 
have been pleas'd to declare yourſelf in my favour, and 
have brought over the better part of the court to your ſide, 
I am not at all concern'd at what the reſt of the world 
think of me; but leave them, like ſo many turks and in- 
fidels, who make up by far the greateſt part of mankind, 
to go on in their errors. But, my lord, I have the vanity 
to believe, that there is not in all France one man ſo well 
conceited of himſelf, or ſo fondly addifted to his own 
opinion, but will be convinc'd that J am not altogether 
without merit, ſince your eminency has vouchſafed to 
write me ſo obliging a letter, and will readily acquieſce in 
ſo authentick a teſtimony. If it is certain, that even tho 
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truth itſelf would not be able to keep the field againſt you, 
I make no queſtion, but where theſe two concur, the 
judgment they paſs, will be own'd and approv'd by all 
the world. Thus, my lord, I repoſe myſelf ſafely on 
this foundation: And whatever enemies the reputation 
you have beſtow'd upon me has created me, yet when 
I confider who you are, and what an influence you have 
upon all that know you, I am not in the leaſt apprehen- 
fve of carrying my cauſe, fince you have been pleas'd to 
eipoule it. I am, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſpip's moſt humble 


ani moſt obedient Serwant, 


Balzac, 


To Monſieur de - - - - - , at Paris. 


Bring a ſhort account of the principal things he obſery'd 
in England. 


F the people of London talk'd French, a man would al- 
moſt fancy himſelf m the midſt of France. Both ſexes 

go exactly dreſs'd as they do in Paris; and bating a few 
things, the manner of living is the ſame. Since our ar- 
rival here, we have ſeen all the remarkable places in this 
town, as White-hall, Somerſct-houſe, St. Fames's, Weſt- 
minſter-abbey, St. Paul's, Temple-bar, the two Exchanges, 
and ſeveral other buildings, which we ſhall give you a 
large account of at our return. One thing we much ex- 
ceed Paris in; and that is, the great number of pretty 
ladies, who are moſt plentifully furniſh'd with bubbies. 
As this is a cheap commodity here, and very ſcarce in 
France, I was thinking to buy a good quantity of them, 
and ſend them you in a veſſel pack'd up by two and two, 
with red ribbons between them. I concluded that ſo de- 
licious a merchandize would not be unwelcome to you, 
and that you would be very well pleas'd to furniſh ſome 
of your acquaintance with them, who want them, and 
would willingly lay out their money that way. But upon 
ſecond thoughts, conſidering that your cuitom-houte othi- 
cers, who let nothing eſcape them without examining, 
would ſully them with their unrighteous hands, I laid aſide 
Uus deſign ; knowing full well, that ſuch nice commodi- 
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ties would be ſpoil'd with handling, and loſe all their 
charms and beauty, before they could come to you. It 
was a ſenſible mortifcation to me, that this obſtacle op- 
pos d my deſign, and hinder'd me from affording you this 
ſatisfaction. Since I have mention'd the Eng/i/> ladies, 
I muſt inform you, that they are terribly cruel in their 
temper ; but 'tis not ſuch a ſort of cruelty as gives occa- 
ſion to mournful elegies ; that makes the diſconſolate lover 
hang or drown himſelf; that delights in the martyrdom 
of hearts, and the complaints of deſponding wretches ; 
for, according to the belt advices I can receive, they make 
none of their gallants die, but by overloading them with 
their favours. But they are cruel, according to the genius 
of their nation: they love blood and ſlaughter ; and after 
the manner they talk of it, one of their humble ſervants 
cannot give them a more agreeable diverſion than by ſtab- 
bing ſome body or other in their company. And this is 
ſo certainly true, that a ſtranger cannot but obſerve how 
this barbarous inclination reigns even at their plays, and 
in their theatres. You know, my worthy friend, that 'tis 
an inviolable rule of our ſtage, not to expoſe any tragical 
objects to the eyes of the ſpectators: and therefore our 
ets, that know the ſweetneſs of our temper, never ex- 
ibit any bloody repreſentations upon the ſtage, nor ſuffer 
any murders or violent actions to appear there, On the 
contrary, the Engliſbꝰ dramatick authors, to flatter the 
ſavage humour and barbarity of their countrymen, make 
no conſcience of ſhedding blood upon their theatre ; nay, 
adorn their tragedies with the moſt cruel cataſtrophes that 
can be iwagin'd. Hardly a play is acted, but ſome body 
is eitker hang'd or torn to pieces, or murder'd in it; and 
at ſuch paſlages the ladies clap their hands for joy, and 
are ready to burſt their ſides with laughing. I had almoſt 
like to have forgot, that they never fail, once or twice 2 
week, to ſce the yrize-1ghters hack and mangle one an- 
other at the bear garden, who, to pleaſe theſe good-natur'd 
ſpectators, cut large co!lops out of one another's carcaſes. 
By this you may j:dge of the temper of the Egli wo- 
men. However, I Would not have you conclude from 
hence, that they are cruel in all other reſpects; for, as I 
have already obſerv'd, they are favourable enough to lo- 
vers. "11: a frequent thing to carry them to the tavern, 


where they Il take their brimmers beartily, till they can 
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ſcarce find heir way out of the room; and then to be 
ſure they are not in a humour to deny their gallants any 
thing. There is a famous publick houſe, near Moor fielat, 
where the maſter keeps a parcel of fiddlers and dancers in 
conſtant pay, who have nothing to do from morning to 
night but to divert thoſe that come thither to drink. 
Here the whole quinteſſence of their gallantry is to be 
ſeen at one view: they are never without abundance of 
merry fellows, that carry their miſtreſſes thither. The 
houſe is ſomewhat built after the manner of an amphi- 
theatre ; and the principal ſport being in the middle of 
the room, the company behold it at the greateſt eaſe ima- 
ginable. I have been there, and had my ſhare in the di- 
verſion it affords, We likewiſe went to fee Hampton-Court, 
where the court is at preſent, and which is the Fountain- 
bleau of England. We had the honour of ſeeing their 
majeſties there: The young queen is low, and of a brown 
complexion; and, by her face, tis eaſy to diſcover that 
ſhe has a great deal of goodneſs and ſweetneſs in her na- 
ture. She has brought ſome four or five Portugueſe ladies 
with her, that are the moſt deform'd, ill-look'd devils, 
that ever bore the name of women. When a man ſees 
them among the Eng liſb maids of honour that attend her, 
he would be apt to ſwear that heaven and hell were jum- 
bled together, and that angels and furies were lately re- 
concil'd to one another. But this is not all the trumpery 
which the queen has brought with her out of her own 
country; for her majeſty has a concert, as tis call'd, of 
citterns, harps, and the lord knows what inſtruments, 
that make the moit wretched harmony that ever was 
heard. Going to hear maſs, we were oblig'd to ſuffer 
this vile perſecution ; and tho' I have none of the niceſt 
ears, I never heard ſuch hideous muſick fuice I was born. 
As for Hampton-Ciurt, tis a magnificent pile of building; 
but, upon my word, comes not up either to our Sz. Ger- 
main's, or Fountainbleau, no more than Whitehall is to be 
put in the ſame ſcale with the Louwre, or St. James's houſe 
with Luxcmburgh palace. When I was ſhewn that diſmal 
place, where the late king had his head cut off, I could 
not forbear to pour out a thouſand imprecations againſt 
this rebellious nation; and was infinitely pleas'd to ſee the 
City-gates, and other eminent places, adorn'd with the 


heads and limbs of thoſe execrable regicides. CromwelPs 


304 Select Ep IST LES, LETTERS, Oc. 


head, of accurs'd memory, was, very much to my ſatif. 
faction, placed over Veſiminſter-hall. I wiſh'd that the 
publick examples of theſe criminals might deter all rebels 
for the future, and ſecure the peace and dignity of the 
Britiſh throne, which has hardly recover'd the terrible 
ſhock it receiv'd in the late calamitous diforders. And 
now, Sir, having ſeen all that is worth the ſeeing, we 
begin to think of taking our leave. Our pockets have 
been moſt cruelly emptied fince we have been here; for 
ſhilling is the word upon every occaſion. *Tis impoſſible 
to .* a viſit to an Engliſpmanr, unleſs the ſhilling 
marches in the van. For my part, tho' I underſtand as 
little of their language as I do of Arabick, yet methinks 
they talk of nothing but ſhilling, ſhilling, ſhilling, ever- 
laſtingly. In ſhort, for this, and twenty other good rea- 
ſons, tis high time for us to prepare for our departure; 
but alas ! tis with ſome regret we take up this reſolution. 
The ſea us'd us ſo diſcourteouſly in our voyage hither, 
that we would not, if we could poſſibly avoid it, expoſe 
ourſelves again to its fury: Therefore, Sir, if you defire 
to ſee us once more in France, you muſt, with all expe- 
dition, build us a bridge from Dower to Calais ; other- 
wiſe I don't ſee how we ſhall get over. I am 


Your meſt obedient Servant, 


To Monfieur des A - - - - -, from Antwerp. 
Giving a deſcription of what our author ober d in Flanders. 


E are now at Antwerp, and, in a few days, intend 

to viſit Holland. Tis worth any curious man's 

while to make the tour of Flanders : here are a world of 
noble cities, infinitely finer than ours in France, I had 
ſent you a large account of them, if my friend Mr. L. B. 
had not prevented me in my deſign ; for he has acquitted 
himſelf w.th ſo much care and exactneſs, that 'tis impoſ- 
fible to add a ſyliable to what he has written. By virtue 
of his letters, you'll ſee every thing as diſtin&ily and plain- 
ly, as if you had it before your eyes; ſo that they give 
you all the pl-ature of our voyage, without ever ſtepping 
à foot out of Paris for't. However, I am afraid that at 
our return he'll make you pay your part of the expence 3 
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for tis not reaſonable you ſhould contribute nothing to- 
wards it, who receive the ſame ſatisfaction as we, yet 
ſuffer none of the ſame inconveniences. Thanks to the 
relations he has ſent you from time to time. You have 
beheld every thing that is beautiful and remarkable in 
Flanders, ſitting perhaps at your eaſe in your elbow-chair 
at Paris, while we are jumbled to death in ſome curſed 
waggon, that almoſt ſhocks us to pieces: not to inflame 
your reckoning, by telling you, that we are forc'd to take 
up with the moſt pagan food that ever was known, to 
have butter mingled in all our ſauces ; butter in the be- 
ginning, and butter in the concluſion. To this I might 
add, that in abundance of places they underſtand our 
language no more than Greet or Hebrew ; ſo that if I 
defire the ſervant-maid of the houſe to bring me a little 
water, ten to one but the gypſy lays a huge loaf before 
me. Not but that we have that neceſſary animal, call'd 
an interpreter, with us: but, heavens! what a damn'd 
plague it is to talk by an interpreter ? If the fellow leaves 
you but a moment, all that while you muſt loſe two of 
your ſenſes, and reſolve to be deaf and dumb: beſides, 
Sir, conſider how it muſt put a man to the bluſh, to aſk 
for certain things, that ſhall be nameleſs, by an inter- 
preter? And what a cruel penance is it to a perſon of my 
intriguing temper, not to be able to whiſper a few civil 
things into the chambermaid's ears, eſpecially if ſhe's hand- 
ſom? Thus I have ſhewn you ſome of the inconveniences 
we lie under. However, our friend. Mr. L. B. as tender 
and nice as he is, has perfectly inur'd himſelf to all theſe 
hardſhips. That fickly gentleman, who could not have 
rid from Paris to Drancy for his heart, and who would 
not have gone a mile without a cozch, to purchaſe the 
Indies, is the caſieſt man in the world now, when he's in 
a waggon ſtow d up between ſome tunbelly'd monk and 
ſome jolly Flemiſh hoſteſs, lying upon a wholſome bundle 
of ſtraw, where he diſplays all his ſtock of Dutch at once, 
to make himſelf undertiood in ſuch illuſtrious company. 
Would you not be wor.J:rfully pleas'd now to ſee him in 
this merry equipage ? but as I hinted to you above, he that 
was ſo mighty ſqueamiſh and ſickly at Paris, is grown as 
robuſt as Hercules in his travels; and, I can aſſure you, has 
no other illneſs about him, but that of not ſleeping ſo well 
nights; but the miſchief on't is, that he makes me bear 
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a good ſhare of his illneſs. When he can't ſleep himſelf, he 
wiſhes all the world were awake, and is ſtark mad to ſee 
any one enjoy h's reſt, when he's withont it. And yet 
one would think he us'd exerciſe enough in all conſcience, 
to make him ſleep ; for we hardly paſs thro' any town of 
note, but he muſt make the tour of it upon the rampart, 
and this, for the moſt part, on foot; for a coach is a con- 
veniency that is not always to be had. "This is not all; 
he muſt get you up to the top of the higheſt towers and 
ſteeples, that are of a prodigious height in this country, 
Five hundred iteps of ſtone or wood, and above theſe five 
hundred ſteps, four or five confounded ladders, with ſome 
thirty or forty rounds in each, terrify him no more tha 

it he had ſerv'd an apprenticeſhip to a maſon. Tis to no 
purpoſe to tell him, that unleſs he had learn'd to dance 
upon the high ropes, he mutt expett to break his neck, and 
that he would not get a minute the ſooner to Heaven, for 
dying ſo high above ground. All remonſtrances of this 
nature are perfectly loſt upon him; nay, what is worſe, 
he obliges me to follow him in all theſe frolicks ; me, I 
fay, who, to purchaſe all the wealth of the univerſe, would 
not be hit in the tecth with dying in the air, for fear of 
diſhonouring my family; and who, beſides, am not al- 
together ſo curious as he is, to ſee the fortification, plan, 
and fituation of every town we paſs through. Theſe are 
his conſtant recreations every day that paſſes over his head, 

and yet he does not ſleep a jot the better for't. The per- 

petual jangling of the chimes too in all the great towns of 
Flanders, is no ſmall ear ſore to us. Tis a fort of muſick, 
that pleaſes a new comer for twice or thrice; and one that 
was never us'd to it before, muſt needs be ſurpriz'd, to 
hear a ſet of bells play all the notes of a courant or j1g, as 
diſtinctly as a ſpinnet or harpſichord : ſo that the fellow 
that looks after the clock may ſet every family, m any 
of their towns, a dancing, without putting them to a far. 
thing expence for violins, and other in{truments. As J 
told you, tis a pleaſant ſurprize enough; but tate my word 
for it, a man ſoon grows weary of the noiſe ; for this har- 
mony ſtuns one every quarter of an hour: fo that the lord 
have mercy, ſay I, upon all good chriſtians that live near 
theſe iteeples ; but eſpecially upon ſuch, as, like our friend 
Mr. L. B. have no great inclination to ſleep. Heaven be 
prais d, we ſhall remove into another country to morros 
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where the bells are not ſo clamorous and importunate. 
Before I leave this town, I cannot but own to you, that 
Artxvcrp is one of the ßneſt cities a man can deſire to ſee. 
The magnificence of the churches, the cleanneſs of the 
ſtreets, the fine furniture of the private houſes, is a quite 
different thing from what we have in Fance. There 18 
hardly a tradeſman's houſe without abundance of good 
pictures in the rooms, for moſt of them have a natural 
genius to painting. Ihe people are honeſt and induſtrious; 
the women beautiful and free; and, for that reaſon, not 
given to gallantry, whatever ſtories you may have heard of 
the many conqueſts the French made at Briſſels among the 
fair ſex. I think 'tis impoſſible to give a ſtronger demon- 
ſtration of their chaſtity, than that there are certain ſocieties 
of religious women, call'd Br-g:incs, here. In ſome pla- 
ces you may ſee eleven hundred of them lodge together, 
who take no vow upon them, go about the town when 
they pleaſe, receive viſits from gentlemen in their cham- 
bers, and uſe all the innocent freedom imaginable; yet ie 
was never heard that they were ſuſpected of the leaſt gal- 
lantry, or charg'd with any the leaſt {candalous diforders. 
Having told you this, you may eaſily conclude, that the 
Flemiſh ladies have no mighty inclination to love. I dare 
pawn my reputation, that if we had ſuch houſes in France, 
where young women might diſpoſe of themſelves as they 
fancy beſt, without any guardian, or relations, or huſband 
to controul them, that intriguing would be much more in 
vogue among them, and that our French ladies would not 
be altogether ſo reſerv'd and cold as thoſe of Flanders. 
I am 

Your, &C. 


To the Same, 
A deſcription of Holland. 
HE perſecution I ſuffer from Mr. L. N. daily increaſes 


upon me. A man that travels in his company, ought 
to renounce fleep for good and all. Becauſe, forſooth, 
[ ſleep a little better than he does, he immediately con- 
cludes I take too large a doſe of it, and everlaſtingly 
buzzes in my ear, that it may be prejudicial to my health. 
Ever ſince we came from De//t, where, beſides the fa- 
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mous tomb of the prince of Orange, we ſaw that of admiral 
Tromp, whoſe epitaph begins, Hic jacet qui vivus nunquam 
jacuit, he daily recommends him to me as an example to 
follow; to qualify me for having ſuch an inſcription upon 
my tomb when J am dead, would never have me go to 
bed, by his good- will, while I am alive. Let me conjure 
vou, Sir, the next time you write to him, to deſire him 
to give civil quarter to your humble ſervant, and endea- 
vour to perſuade him, that ſuch perſons as I, who have 
more body than ſoul, ought to be allow'd half as much 
ſleep again as other mortals. You may back this, if you 
pleaſe, by repreſenting to him, that during our ſtay in 
Holland, he ought, at leaſt, to give me liberty of con- 
ſcience, which is the beſt and moſt ſtaple commodity of 
theſe provinces. Since I have mention'd the word li- 
berty, it may not be amiſs to obſerve to you, that theſe fat 

entlemen keep a furious pother about it. A man that 

ears them talk of the French, and their government, 
would ſwear we were nothing elſe but a pack of ſlaves and 
vaſſals, with the rod always at our poſteriors, to make us 
mind our buſineſs ; and that no people are ſo fit to com- 
mand the univerſe as the Dutch. 'They talk of crown'd 
heads with as mech arrogance as the antient citizens of 
Rome. They rail inceſſantly at our conſtitution, at our 
ſelling of offices, and other places, pretending I know not 
how many abuſes are occaſion'd by it; and ſay, th-t no- 
thing but true merit and virtue advances a man's fortune 
in their country. If what they ſay is true, tis certain, that 
only thoſe that have the biggeſt bodies, and greateſt bel- 
lies, have the moſt merit to recommend them; for I have 
remark'd, that there needs no other qualification, to make 
a man a counſellor, or burgomaſter, but a mighty paunch : 
for which reaſon, if. our friend L. B. has a mind to con- 
tinue in theſe provinces, I believe, without flattering him, 
he may juſtly pretend to the higheſt preferments of tate 
for altho' he ſleeps very little, yet the butter, cheeſe, and 
beer, upon which, at this preſent writing, he feeds a6 
heartily as a natural Dutchman, have ſo exceedingly im- 
prov d the bulk of his perſon, that you'll bleſs yourtelt to 
ſee him at his return.. However, I don': believe he'd 
ſettle his abode here, tho to poſleſs himſelf of the higheſt 
polt in the government ; for as you know him to be 2 


very good catholick, the difficulty of going to mais here 


ture's ade, yet tis no difficult matter to draw them into 
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will be an invincible obſtacle in his way. The truth on't 
is, I am exceedingly ſcandaliz'd, that thoſe ſons of circum- 
ciſion, the Jews, ſhould be allow'd more elbow-room at 
Amſterdam than honeſt catholicks. Your bawdy- houſes at 
Paris live not in half the dread of that heatheniſh animal, 
the commiſſary of the ward, as the poor maſs-houſes here. 
However, I have had leiſure enough to obſerve, that not 
the men, but the government, has this averſion for our 
religion. The Hollanders don't ſo much hate it at Rome, 
as they do at Madrid; and, for my part, 'tis an article of 
my faith, that they would ſooner be prevail'd upon to ſub- 
mit to the pope than the king of Spain. Happening to be 
in company with ſome butter-boxes t'other morning, a 
friend of ours, that was in the bantering ſtrain, told 'em, 
that the inquiſition was certainly going to be put down ; 
that a proteſtant miniſter had lately got leave to preach pub- 
lickly at Madrid; in ſhort, that his catholick majeſty was 
upon the point of declaring himſelf a Hugonot: upon this 
a fat Holland. in the room twirl'd his whiſkers, and in 
the fulneſs of his heart reply'd, that if the Sparar is turn'd 
Hugonots, the Hollanders would find themſelves oblig'd to 
turn Catholicks the next moment after. And now, Sir, 
i leave it to you, to determine, whether they have any 
real affection to their own religion, or any politive aver- 
fion to ours. It may juſtly enough be affirm'd of them, 
that they hate nothing in the world but the Spar; ty- 
ranny, and love nothing cordially but their filver. Were 
it not for this, they would infallibly be the honeſteſt fel- 
lows in the univerſe. As for their women, you may 
take it for a general rule, without exception, that they 
are fair-complexion'd, and pretty to a miracle. In North 
Holland, particularly, all the laſſes have ſuch delicate 
heads of hair, and ſo agreeable a mixture of white and 
red in their cheeks, that the moſt indifferent among them 
would paſs for a topping beauty at Paris. At the ſame 
time I muſt frankly own to you, that the generality of 
them are little better than ſo many images in wax-work, 
ind have no greater a ſhare of underſtanding, than mere- 
ly to diſtinguiſh beer from wine, and butter from cheeſe ; 
ſo that a man needs not put himſelf to any great expence 
m oaths, to perſuade them that he's in love with them, 
Akho' they have no great inclination to gallantry on na- 
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the net. They do, out of downright ſtupidity, that ſoe 
which our women in Paris do out of gaiety; but then wo 
their carcaſſes are ſo cold and phlegmatick, and they have bre 
ſo wicked a reliſh of joy, that, as I am credibly inform'd de: 
in the very criſis of pleaſure, and in the moſt tranſporting at! 
moments of bliſs, they Il eat apples, and crack nuts. But rin 
this is not all I have to ſurprize you with. In the buſineſs are 
of gallantry, nothing can be ſo diametrically oppoſite to TI 
Paris as Amſterdam; for here none but your young maidens the 
will grant you any favours ; but when once they are got tis 
within the circle of matrimony, and have pronounc'd theſe me 
terrible words, for better for worſe, you may ſooner bor- ma 
row money of an uſurer, than prevail with them to ſhew life 
you the lcaſt civilities. While they are at their own dil- Pa 
poſal, you may make them fetch and carry, lie down, and the 
do what you pleaſe ; but when they have taken the diſmal tu 
name of wives upon them, all the wealth in the [des will al 
not tempt them to injure their huſbands. And, indeed, Mz 
they derive no little advantage from this politick ſelf de- a\ 
nial ; for they govern their huſbands at diſcretion, who are Jul 
ſuch tame, paſhve creatures, that, to this very hour, it was da 
never known that a marry'd man in Holland beſtow d any ac 
conjugal diſcipline upon his wife. If a man ſhould admi- gr 
niſter a few tranſitory kicks to his crooked rib, tho' the to! 
provocation were never ſo juſt, he muſt expect to be ſent th 
to Beideæbell for his pains, and do two or three years pe- of 
nance in priſon: And the reaſon is, becauſe no man is al- re 
low'd in this bleſſed country to do himſelf juſtice. Nay, at 


a maſter or miſtreſs, that ſhould be ſo ill-advis'd as to give 
their footman or {ervant-maid a box on the ear, would cer- 
tainly be call'd coram nobis for't, and forc'd to pay them 
a year's wages, tho' they had liv'd but five days in their 
ſervice. After this, I leave you to judge how inſolent 
theſe vermin are, and whether you would chuſe a yalet 
out of Holland? But if this cuſtom is faulty, they have 
others that deſerve to be imitated. As for the croſſes and 
afflictions of the world, they have the beſt maxims that 
can be imagin d. Not to diſpleaſe thoſe worthy gentlemen, 
the Stoicks, who have preach'd ſo long upon thoſe thread- 
bare topicks of conſtancy and reſolution, the Hellanders 
have put that in practice, which the others have only re. 
commended in theory. Certainly no people in the world 
receive misfortunes with leſs emotion. Let what accidents 
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ſoever befal them, they comfort themſelves that ſomething 
worſe might have happen'd to them. If they chance to 
break a leg or an arm, they think themſelves favourably 
dealt with, that they did not breał their necks. If a tempeſt 
at ſea finks ſome of their veſiels, they thank heaven for ſpa- 
ring the reſt ; or if their houſes are burnt down by fire, they 
are well enough pleas'd that they eſcap'd it themſelves. 
Thus, Sir, you fee what admirable conſolations they give 
themſelves in Holland, which are not ſo commonly prac- 
tis'd in our climate. I ſhould {well this letter to too enor- 
mous a bulk, ſhould I pretend to ſet down all thoſe uſeful 
maxims that are eſtabliſh'd here for the repoſe of human 
life: for then I ſhould be oblig'd to waſte a great deal of 
paper, to acquaint you with thoſe jult and ſolid notions 

they have of love and honour ; how much c::cy deſpiſe theſe 

two fooliſh ch, and how they laugh at us for paying 

a ſervile adoration to a brace of worthlets idols of our own 

making. Beſides, if the Hollunders can't boaſt fo ready 

a wit, and ſo fruitful an invention as our's, yet they may 

juſtiy boaſt a greater application to buſineſs, and more in- 

duſtry than we. *Tis indeed prodigious to obſerve, that 

a country, which hardly produces any thing of its own 

growth, ſhould yet have plenty of all that the univerſe af- 

fords; which is intirely owing to their infinite trade, and 
the good conſtitution of their government. The limits 

of a letter are too conſin'd, to recount to you a thouſand 

remarkable things; as the magnificence of the Stadthouſe 

at 4m//erdam ; the ncatneſs and rich furniture of their 

privai2 houſes, which are exactly built ſo as to anſwer one 

another; the beauty and vaſt numbers of their canals, in 

the midſt of their ſtreets, all of them planted wth great 

trees, on each fide ſo regular, that a ſtranger can hardly 
tell whether he ices a city in a foreſt, or a foreſt in a city, 

To this I might add, with what art, as well as expedition, 

they can build you a ſhip or a houſe ; the vaſt expence 

and trouble they are at in keeping their dikes, and that 
wonderful correſpondence which their traffick gives them 
in all corners of the world. In ſhort, Sir, I ſhould be 
forc'd to write an intire volume, to give you a tolerable 
account of all the wonders of this little republick. But I 
may very well ſpare you the trouble of my relations ; for 
you are in great danger, let me tell you, of meeting a 
&' cater perſecution than you expect. Our worthy friend 
Mr, 
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Mr. L. B. is almoſt reſolv'd, ſince he's in the humour of 
travelling, to make a viſit to Denmark, Sweden, Poland, 
and the reſt of the Northern countries. However, I am 
in good hopes we ſhall make the beſt of our way to Leige, 
thro' Bois- le- duc and Maeftricht ; and when we are got 
ſafe thither, we ſhall ſoon determine how to diſpoſe of our 


ſelves. Thus, Sir, you ſee that, in ſpite of the proverb, 


I am like to leave Holland, without making my fortune 
there : not that I have been wanting to myſelf, in any re- 
ſpect, to bring it about; but the miſchief on't is, that I 
have not as yet been able to find out any employment that 
ſuits my inclination, except it be that of teaching your 
young wenches of about fifteen or ſixteen the French lan- 
guage, with whom their maſters take all the familiarity 
you can wiſh, and perſuade them to do every thing they 
have a mind to do, provided they tell them tis the mode 
and faſhion of France. If I knew but a little Dutch to 
introduce me, this would be the fitteſt as well as the moſt 
agreeable way of turning the penny: but as tis my miſ- 
fortune to be able to ſpeak no other language but what J 
learn'd of my nurſe, and a few fragments of Latin which 
I pick'd up at a college, I am forc'd to leave Holland, as 
T told you before, without making my fortune there. 
However, I can honeſtly aſſure you, that I am not in 
the leaſt mortify'd at it, ſince I ſhould be aſham'd to find 
it any where elſe but in your friendſhip, as being, with 
the utmoſt fincerity, 
Your moſt humble 


and moſt obliged Servant. 


A letter ta a gentleman, wherein is d:ſcrib'd the bumours 
of a drunken rencounter. 


Dear jack 
O miti pit nillos ) —— 


HO! at this preſent juncture, /uperos, & conſcia 
fidera tefter, T am in no very good condition to 
write letters, ſeceſſum ſcribentis & otia guærunt, becauſe 
my head akes, acc eit ferwor capiti, and with laſt nights 
drinking my hand trembles, guid non ebrietas defignat 3 
yet cannot forbear, Tenct inſanabile multos, ro ſend you 


an account of our meeting at the Sun, for/an & bc el » 
3 meminiyge 
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nemini ſſe juvabit, and what happen d upon it, exitus actæ 


probat; but I'll endeavour to be as brief as I can, /umma 
ſeguar faftigia rerum, for I hate prolixity, and all his 


works. You muſt know then, that a parcel of young 
fellows of us, in cura curauda plus ægquo, met at the Sun 
to drink ſome token ſent out of the country: O rus, 
quando ego te aſpiciam |! At firſt we were exceeding chear- 
ful and merry, nunc te Bacche canam, the glaſſes troll'd 
about like lightning, nec mora nec requies, we drank proſ- 
perity to old England, dulce & decorum eſt pro patria, nor 
was the beſt in chriſtendom forgot, ſpelunca alta fuit, 
waſtogz immanis hiatu. So far then every thing went well, 
hac Arethuſa tenus; but you know the old ſaying, plea- 
ſure has a ſting in its tail, nocet ampla dolore woluptas, 
people ſeldom know when to give off, O quantum in rebus 
'nane! for mark what follow'd, Alix quem faciunt, we 
had the devil and all to do before we parted, Alecto Sty- 
giis caput extulit oris, nothing but bloodſhed and deſola- 
tion, bella, horrida bella, and a woman pccafion'd it all, 
dux fexmina facti. One in the company it ſeems war 
deeply in love, omnia wincit amor, ſo he began his miſ- 
treſs's health in a bumper, Nævia ſex Cyathis, ſwearing 
ſhe was an angel, a goddeſs, and I know not what, rrabit 
ſua quemg; voluptas; but his next neighbour, like a fool. 
refus'd to pledge him, quis niſi mentis inops oblatum reſpuit. 
Upon which rogue and raſcal ſtrait enſued, ul: tacui - 
mcet, one ill word begot another, verba accuſandi gent- 
tivum regunt ; after which bottles and candleſticks flew 
like hail, jamg; faces & ſaxa wvolant, and ſome undermi- 
ning moles in the company, that no body could tell what 
to make of, incerti generis ſunt talpæ, blew up the coals 
to make more miſchief, /pargere woces in vum ambi- 
guas, till at laſt all of us were hooked into the quarrel : 
O miſeri, que tanta inſania, cives! "Twas to no pur- 
Poſe to preach up peace and moderation, in camps fuquis 
a/cllum, for the wine was in, and the wit was out, f- 
cundi calices quem non fecere? One with his mazzard de- 
moliſhed, quantum mutatus ab illo Hectore, fell down on 
the floor, dat gemitum tellus, and lay as flat as a flounder, 
procumbit Buemi bos 5 the other with his noſe diſmounted, 
quis cladem illius noctis, fell a ſwearing like a dragon, ter- 
centem tonat ore dees, and flung the monteith at his op- 
Vor. I. polity 
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poſite, furor arma miniſtrat. A third has his eyes clos'd 


up, monſtrum horrendum, informe, ingens. A fourth his 
lac'd cravat and periwig torn to pieces, quis funcra fand) 
explicet. In ſhort, the diſtraction was univerſal, p-/ 
vacat pars nulla, it reign'd from Dan to Beer/hehba, ab 
ovo uſq; ad mala, for by this time all of us were at pell. 
mell, /egitg; virum vir; but ſuch a noiſe, and ſuch a 
_ confuſion, good lord ! ferit aurea ſidera clamor. I War- 
rant you there was work enough for the ſurgeons, ue 
vi vulnera miſcent ; but tis an ill wind, you'll ſay, that 
blows no body good, aligui/q; malo fuit uſus in illo. At 
laſt the man of the houſe appear'd, wir gregis ip/e caper, 
with a conſtable and a mob of watchmen at his heels, 
una euruſq; notuſq; ruunt, commanding us in the king's 
name to keep the peace, 7o//ite barborum clamorem, and 
not to fight like beaſts or Dutchmen over our drink, 
pugnare Thracum ft: What, ſays he, do ye think there 
are no magiſtrates in the neighbourhood, creditis aveftes 
Danes; Or do ye know my lord mayor and the city 
no better, fic natus Ulyſſes? Come, pack up your awls 
and be gone, ille regit diftis animes, or I ſhall ſend you 
all to the Compter, horri/ono ftridentes cardine portæ. 
Upon this the mutiny was ſoon quaſh'd, omnes pelagi 
cecidit fragor ; and to conclude, this was the iſſue of this 
tragical night, H finis Priami fatorum! But who the 
plague could have foreſeen it, guid fit futurum cras fuge 
quezrere? However, I ſhall have more wit for the fu- 
ture, piſcator ſapit ictus: ſo begging your pardon for 
this tedious letter, veniam petimus dabimuſg; viciſſin, 
I promiſe you, ze guid nimis ſhall hereafter be the word 
with 


L. I. 


